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PEEFACE. 

I WOULD fain beg of all benevolent and kindly- 
disposed persons three privileges as essential to 
the telling of my tale. First, that I may be 
allowed to abstain from strategy, for I confess I 
am no strategist — indeed, during the whole time 
the siege lasted, I did not so much as possess '' a 
plan of my own " for the Deliverance of Paris. 
The second is permission to tell my story in my 
own way, without invention or embellishment ; 
and the third, that I may be relieved from the 
irksome responsibility of passing sentence of con- 
demnation or approval upon what I narrate. My 
object is to bring forward as faithfully as I could 
observe it, whatever may tend to dispel the con- 
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VI PREFACE, 

ventionalities of history which efface the true 
human interest of things. Legends are facts 
from which the Ufe and colour have faded ; and 
I sincerely trust that the siege I have witnessed 
may never become legendary, that something 
of its original Parisian naivete may outlive its 
numerous historians. 

. L0NT)0N, Feb., 1871. 
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INSIDE PAEIS 

DUKING THE SIEGE. 
CHAPTER I. 

PREPARATION FOR THE SIEGE. 

On Monday, the 19th September, the network of 
iron which for the last five days had been gradually 
closing around us, was dra^vn tight across our throats 
at Chatillon, and we were left in Bismarckian language, 
*' to stew in our own gravy." A gentle intimation of 
the real state of things was conveyed to us through 
the Official Journal, which prepared us " not to feel 
surprised at the absence of telegraphic intelligence 
from the country." Unconscious disbelievers in the 
siege who attempted that morning to take a final 
peep at their country-houses in the West, found to 
their great dismay the bridges of Sfevres and St Cloud 
blown up, and met disbanded troops of Zouaves and 
infantry pouring into the streets of the capital with 
sad tales of panic and " treason ** from the rout at 
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2 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

Chatillon. Gradually, as the consciousness of captivity 
dawned more fully upon us, we hastened to the various 
heights within the town, from whence we could survey 
the boundaries of our prison. The imposing semi-circle 
formed southwards and westwards by the continuous 
ridge of Chatillon, Clamart, Meudon, Sfevres and St. 
Cloud, the surrounding heights of St. Denis on the north, 
the windings of the Mame and the woody Vincennes on 
the east, became thenceforth the horizon of our world. 
A world indeed : for it contained a nation, a Govern- 
ment — though fraU and insecure and swaying to and 
fro with each breath of faction, yet the sole wreck of 
Government in France — and the destinies of forty mil- 
lions of Frenchmen. • The bitter truth must be ac- 
cepted in all its bitterness. Paris, which we had fondly 
accustomed ourselves to consider as the "capital of 
civilization," Paris the wonder and delight of Europe, 
revolutionary Paris with its clubs and orators and 
myriads of armed men, was compelled to submit to 
the fate of an ordinaiy humdrum provincial fortress. 
Truly, there was something tragic and queenly in her 
forlorn condition — forsaken of her lovers and friends 
and acquaintances, who knew her not in the hour of 
danger and distress. Was it really true that Europe 
could quietly make up its mind to do without us ? 
What ! no Deus ex machina, no miracle of the 
eleventh hour to save us f There was pain, humilia- 
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I.] FREPARATION FOR THE SIEGE. 3 

tion, anguish in the imperturbable serenity of man- 
kind and nature. That great Oracle of which we stand 
in silent awe, that Pythian prude of many suitors, the 
Times, "ce coquin de Tvmea en un mot^' took leave 
<^ us with sundry speculations as to how much bread 
and water of affiction would tame our rebellious spirit, 
and how long " the city of luxury and pleasure " would 
consent to endure the miseries of a siege. " The city 
of luxury and pleasure *' — ^there was a nasal puritanical 
twang about that which offended more than the smell 
of Bismarck's cookery : we would rather 8tew than be 
preached to. 

A town that once feels itself besieged settles down 
to the siege, and the first distant roll of the enemy's 
thunder brings the same relief to the nerves as the first 
big drops burst from a thunder-cloud on a sultry day. 
With the fight of Chatillon at noon, and the Prussians 
still outside our walls at sunset, the siege of Paris had 
lost half its terrors to the imagination, and had begun to 
pass into the common-place of fact. But before taking 
up at this point the thread of my story, and proceeding 
with the recital of what, during our long months of 
captivity, we did or said or felt or suffered, I think it 
may be as well to pause and look backwards at the 
critical stages through which we had passed since the 
day when the first disasters of the campaign opened to 
OS the distant prospect of what we now confronted. 

B 2 
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4 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [char 

Eye-witnesses of the scene which the boulevards 
presented on the nights of the 5th and 6th of August, 
can scarcely fail to recollect how the news of Wissen- 
bourg sent Paris howling with rage and disappoint- 
ment, mingled with consternation, and how the subse- 
quent tidings of Worth and Forbach struck her dumb 
with blank dismay. At once, the speedy collapse of 
the dynasty appeared inevitable ; but what, perhaps, 
mere lookers-on were less prepared to witness, was the 
sudden and entire collapse of patriotic feeling in the 
capital; they had not sufficiently perceived from the 
first that Parisian patriotism had not as yet got be- 
yond the stage of an exuberant Chauvinism,* confined 
to theatres, caf&, concerts, and boulevards, and fed 
with extravagant anticipations of .fresh Magentas and 
Solferinos, military promenades and triumphal entry 
into Berlin by the 15th of August. 

Now the drunken revel was over ; Paris had danced 
out her imperial cancan, and woke to find herself, 
like Pierrot in jail, lying hopelessly prostrate in her 
drunkenness. It was painful to observe how vacantly 
she would stare at her regiments crossing her wide 
streets and avenues on their way to the invaded 
frontier. On they trudged, weary, overladen and for- 
lorn, meeting with small comfort and still less welcome. 
The crowd gazed silently as they passed by ; or if faint 
* Chauvinism, from Chnnvin, the tjrpe of a blustering patriot. 
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L] FREFABATION FOB THE SIEGE. 5 

cheering broke the general silence, it only made it felt 
the more depressing. Unthankful, wayward Paris — 
what were her soldiers to her but broken playthings to 
a disappointed child 1 

In this state of utter prostration, Paris surrendered 
to a new Cabinet, with Palikao at its head. It was 
well known that the chief recommendation of the 
*' Chinese Count " to this post of supreme trust was a 
career of distinguished unscrupulousness in Africa and 
China which involved him in the desperate fortunes of 
the empire. But Paris was lost to all sense of reality. 
She put her faith in shams, and endured Palikao as a 
cleverer sham than GUivier and Gramont. The work- 
ing classes, who as a class had shown from the outset 
strong aversion to this war, remained in their fau- 
bourgs BuUen and threatening, after some ineffectual 
demonstrations against the Legislative Body. Work- 
ing men would congregate in knots around the ram- 
parts and saunter on the slopes of the glacis, shrugging 
their shoulders at such vain demonstrations of defence 
as were then apparent — a few bronze 24-pounders 
lying on the grassy platforms of the bastions, half- 
pierced embrasures, spades and pickaxes strewn about 
in corners. " Ah ! Monsieur," cries an ouvrier, " what's 
the use of all this without ' la Bdpublique ? * *Tis 
useless: we are betrayed. Live under Badinguet or 
the Boi Guillaume, what difference is it to us — 'tis 
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6 INSIDE PABIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

only a difference of masters. Defend Paris ? defend 
the property of the rich ? A quoi bon ? I don't see 
much good to us in that. Vive la B^publique ! *' 

Meanwhile Paris — that part, I mean, of Paris which 
struts between the Boulevard Montmartre and the 
Grand Hotel, and of which numerous specimens have, 
no doubt, come to the surface again in Regent Street, 
and that other part which vegetates between the Fau- 
bourg St. Honor^ and Quartier St Antoine, — Paris had 
surrendered to the charms of the Chinese Dragon, 
Cousin Montauban de Palikao. The Oaulois, Figaro, 
Paris-Journal, and all that portion of the Parisian press 
which is ever ready to kiss a pair of gilt spurs on a pair 
of military boots, set to work to make matters straight, 
danced, and howled, and shrieked at the Prussians by 
way of reviving the patriotism of the boulevards, 
soothed Parisian susceptibility, explained away defeat, 
reviled Ollivier and Leboeuf, and held out promises of 
speedy triumph and revenge with Montauban. in Paris 
and Bazaine at Metz. Day by day we watched the 
progress of the fortifications ; but all this preparation 
was slow and dilatory, and conveyed an impression of 
unreality. The new Ministry pampered our fond illu- 
sions, revived our drooping confidence with skilfully- 
drugged telegrams and ingenious compounds of truth 
and falsehood. We lingered on in this state of somno- 
lence till General Trochu's appointment to the Gover- 
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norship of Paris. Thenceforth^ each official bulletin 
which made matters right at Metz was confronted by 
some paper of Trochu*s, conveying intimation of im- 
pending danger to the capital Trochu and Palikao 
acted towards each other and towards us, respectively, 
the parts of Doctor Tant-Pis and Doctor Tant-Mieux 
— of course we gave the preference to Doctor Tant- 
Mieux and his physic. Physician Tant-Mieux pre- 
scribed confidence, doled out victory in small doses, 
spoke mysteriously of " plans " — we always believed in 
"plans;" Physician Tant-Pis shook his head, looked 
grave, prescribed fortifications, earthworks, huge naval 
guns, gave orders to level houses, and razed the Bois de 
Boulogne. 

Sunday the fourth of September came — I shall not 
attempt to describe the tumultuous scenes of the pre- 
ceding night, for one good reason — I did not witness 
them ; but morning came, a grey dull morning, 
solemn and un-Parisian, even news-boys hushed with 
creation into silence on this side — the left, or rive 
gauche of the Seine. At the Mairie of St. Sulpice, I 
find the crowd silently scanning the dismal tidings of 
the night. "Forty Thxmsamd Prisoners, The Em- 
peror Captured in the Fight'' ^These last words a 
workman fiercely thumbs : "They've got him, so much 
the better, let them only keep him." We pause before 
Trochu's and the Cabinet's rival proclamations, both 
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8 INSIDE PABI8 DURING TEE SIEGE. [chat. 

printed on governmental white paper, pasted in text- 
and-commentary fashion — ^regardless of each other as 
text and commentary are sometimes apt to be — on the 
same two yards of wall, both equally expressive in their 
silence, unmeaning in their speech. A patriot sweais 
he will " shoulder his musket and march oflF with his 
landlord ; but first, a clean sweep must be made of 
priests and seminarists, caZotina aU.'* 

Unusual quiet pervaded the Place du Carrousel 
The tricolour drooped heavily from its flag-staflf on 
that misconceived Bourbonesque dome which mars the 
beauty of the Tuileries. Some few stragglers were 
peering listlessly through the gratings at the Palace 
before them. Files of private carriages and hackney- 
coaches wait in ominous attendance at the door. 
Turba medicorvmi. What an alarming host of phy- 
sicians in consultation about the dynasty ! 

Unmistakable signs of dissohition appear in the 
peculiar calm which prevails along the Rue de Rivoli, 
and on the Place de la Concorde. Crowns and gar- 
lands of flowers — silent epigrams-~deck the statue of 
the City of Strasburg — " the city which has not sui-- 
rendered." Men converse in monosyllables. Now and 
then a few words catch the ear : it is generally under- 
stood that the National Guard, i, e., the People in its 
Sunday-best, is to meet at noon by appointment on the 
Place of Concord. The Legislature meets at one, to 
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deliberate within call of the " Sovereign People " upon 
Jules Favre's motion oi D^Aince. The "Sovereign's" 
way to the Chamber lies across that bridge ; in front of 
it Monsieur Falikao has drawn up a double file of 
mounted gendarmes, whose yellow belts and glittering 
sabres look pictorial 

I chanced to spend the next eventful three or four 
hoars at the ambulance of the Palais de Tlndustrie, 
in utter ignorance of what was going on within ten 
minutes' walk. A wounded man was brought in from 
the Place du Carrousel ; he had been trying to break 
a stone eagle off one of the palace statues, and the 
eagle had contused his pate. The doctoi*s were ex- 
pecting to see him transferred from their hands to the 
keeping of the police. Sergens de ville strutted about 
in nooks and corners of the building, fussy and im- 
portant as was their wont. Towards four we left the 
"Palace," quite unprepared for the view which the 
Champs Elys^es presented. The avenue seemed to 
glow with life and colour. Sunshine, and ladies, and 
gay dresses : the flutter, and freshness, and gala of a 
Parisian Sunday afternoon. Yet the morning had 
been so gloomy! I remember Gustavo Flaubert's 
inimitable description of the young Republic of '48 
sunning itself in ^the streets of Paris. Yes, 'tis the 
Bepublic. To convince myself of the fact, I glance at 
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10 INSIDE PARIS DURING TEE SIEOE. [chap. 

the Pont de la Concorde, guarded by gendarmes at 
noon. The gendarmes had parted on either side, 
and the crowd went freely to and fro on the bridge. 
I looked in the direction of the Tuileries and saw 
no flag. What need of further proof? As one 
moved up the boulevards, the scene increased in .in- 
terest. Extemporised battalions of National Guards- 
men bristled at every turn and poured in from every 
quarter : a medley of uniforms and blouses, kdpis, 
Tyrolese hats, round hats, hats of all descriptions. 
Drums were beating and bayonets bristled. As we 
pass they challenge us with shouts of " Vive la R^- 
publique." We satisfy them as to our republicanism 
by taking off hats, and pass on. Every third man 
you meet sports a green bough or a cockade, red, 
white, and blue. Cockades are selling like flowers at a 
race-course. Paris is costuming hei'self " en R^pub- 
lique." Respectable citizens are giving an airing to 
their wives and daughters. Strangers shake hands 
and kiss. " Nous sommes en famille, n*est-ce pas ? " 
Tears there were, of course, and sentiment : our Gallic 
fountains of sensibility gush freely on such occasions. 
How suddenly does everything Imperial vanish from 
shop-fronts and windows ! Here is Dusautoy, Imperial 
Tailor, who remains a tailor, but ceases to be Imperial. 
There is the Th^tre Imperial de TOp^ra Comique. 
A citizen in shirt- sleeves is hammering down the large 
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gilt capitals which combine to form the word "Im- 
perial." The last I saw of Caesar was a gilt plaster 
medal — some international reward for "superior" 
pickles or still better mustard. A vivacious National 
Guardsman bore it aloft in triumph at the point of 
his, bayonet. The crowd looks on, laughs, chatters, 
and admires. Sergens de ville present the hilts of their 
rapiers in token of submission, sneak past C«esar s 
e£5gy, and dive down narrow by-streets. Meantime 
busy politicians exchange the latest on-dits at corners. 
" What news from the Hotel de Ville ? What is the 
last Government proclaimed ? The latest list ? Gam- 
betta, Favre, Eochefort .... No Rochefort, Pelletan, 
Favre, Trochu .... Trochu, Favre, Gambetta." 

And Sedan ! who remembered Sedan ? Palikao's pro- 
clamation was still fresh upon our walls, beginning with 
the ominous words, " Un grand Malheur ; " but we 
read " Bonheur,'' and substitute in pencU our reading 
of Palikao's text. Paris was basking in her brief 
holiday-sunshine. Eating, drinking and feasting went 
on in democratic taverns, where moblots, linesmen, and 
white blouses fraternized over a litre of " petit bleu.'* 
A citizen, " overcome by his feelings,*' staggera up to 
a sentry on guard, and explains to him " that we are 
brothers, and free, and — Vive la Rdpublique.V Sentry 
shrugs his shoulders and looks puzzled. " Fourths-of- 
September" are indeed a puzzle — to sentries and 
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12 IN8IDE PARIS DUEING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

respectable people. Yet, with all sympathizing ob- 
servers, one deep impression must have prevailed : 
astonishment at the newness and elasticity of emotion 
which Paris still preserved in her most Byzantirv 
days. In a moment she had thrown off from mind 
and memory the dismal platitude of what called itself 
a reign ; she woke with child-like freshness and delight 
to the morning of a new life. Poor convalescent Paris 
— ^toying with her Republic of a day, unmindful of 
advancing hosts and heavy pedantry of politics and 
war. Had she not, in proclaiming a Republic, decreed 
Utopia? Next day we were to wake to the evil 
routine of human things. Laugh at our faculty for 
living in fool's paradises ; but confess that it was our 
strength as well as our weakness, and that it helped 
us, beyond expectation, through the siege. Luckily, 
our fools' paradise was large enough to contain two 
millions of us. " How will restless Paris bear seclu- 
sion ? " the world asked. The answer is, that our 
civilized vices and weaknesses found food and solace 
in such large company. Paris shut out from Society ! 
That could not be the view of Paris : Society was shut 
out from us. The world beyond our ramparts — ^bah ! 
Provincial! The forts which encircle and protect us 
— ^Provincial ! Like true Parisians, we persistently 
ignored the geography of our own environs — Provincial ! 
That is how we " simmered in our own gravy." 
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The next few days were stormy, explosive, dangerous. 
Ambition disappointed flamed forth in scarlet mani* 
festos. The MaraeiUaiae denounced the new Govern- 
ment as " reactionary ; " and Rochefort, editor of the 
Maraeillaiae and member of the Qovemment, was 
placed between both parties in the ambiguous posi- 
tion of a mediator : at his request the MaraeUlaise 
suspended its publication. Cluseret, the " red General " 
and would-be candidate for the governorship of Paris, 
betook himself to Lyons ; and Belleville lost its confi- 
dence in Rochefort and Gambetta. 

The middle-classes, inclined to optimism by natural 
sluggishness of temper, had fondly fancied that the re- 
public, proclaimed on Sunday, would by the mere fact 
of its proclamations, by some magic, peaceful influence, 
arrest the onward progress of the German armies. Now, 
panic-stricken, they discovered that the Republic " was 
no solution" to their diflSiculties. They saw the Govern- 
ment divided in its counsels. "War to the Knife," cry 
Gambetta and his adherents ; while Favre, the tender- 
hearted, indites a lamb-like, deprecating circular, and 
Trochu prepares, despondingly, for the defence of 

Paris. 

Signs of general unpreparedness and disorganiza- 
tion were but too manifest. Disorganization — a fatal 
word in France, the "sauve qui pent ** and death of 
individual energy. With the exception of a few 
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14 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

Roman regiments, the rest were hastily-assembled 
masses of re-called veterans and untrained recruits ; 
each class of which retained its own original defects, 
while each failed to find in the other the support and 
stimulus neceasaiy for developing special qualities of 
its own. Discipline, corrupted by the Imperial system, 
shattered by a series of unparalleled disasters, had well- 
nigh collapsed in the fortnight that followed the revo- 
lution of September. Republican enthusiasm is no 
doubt a fine theme for speculative believers in the 
power of political changes to moralize large agglom- 
erations of uneducated men; but to the soldiery at 
large, Republic seemed synonymous with liberty to get 
dnmk, knock in after hours, abuse oflScers and disobey 
rules and regulations to the cry of "vive la Rdpublique l" 
Unseemly panic prevailed amongst the upper classes. 
There was fear of the everlasting "red spectre" — ' 
fear of anarchy and pillage— fear of Guillotine — fear of 
Belleville in arms — armed with breech-loaders, too ! — 
Keep the breech-loaders for the " Spiders ! " " Brown 
Bess " is good enough, too good, indeed, for Belleville 
and the faubourgs. Social uneasiness and distrust are 
at their height ; husbands part with their wives, fathers 
with their daughters ; the general exodus of the rich 
adds to the consternation of those who remain behind. 
Sword-sticks are selling everywhere in the most public 
manner, and each man arms himself against his neigh- 
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bour. My neighbour is an energetic Friend of Order, 
tout ce qu'il y a de plus amii de Vordre, a Commia- 
sioner iu the Navy and thorough-paced official. The 
mere name of Republic sends a shiver through his 
frame ; we avoid it in conversation, to spare each 
other's feelings. He proposes that we two should patrol 
at night in our avenue with loaded revolvers. Next 
morning, I see him from my window ofiFering bribes of 
cigars and wine to soldiers encamped before our door ; 
I hear him address them as '' Citizens/* and call upon 
them to make an heroic defence of the Republic. We 
fear the Prussians, but oh! we fear our defenders. 
Which do we fear most ? Perhaps, on the whole, our 
defenders, since they are nearest, while the Prussians 
are as yet at six days' distance. Possibly, as they 
approach, we may fear them more. The French pro- 
verb says, "that one nail drives another out; " and a 
" complete assortment " of all possible varieties of fear 
may supply specific antidotes against each severally in 
turn. 

How anxious we — I mean " friends of order " like 
myself and my neighbour au troisUme — are secretly 
for peace, the Public Funds can testify. They rise, like 
quicksilver, to Jules Favre's Circular. Yet Favre has 
declared that he will neither yield "an inch nor a 
stone." But, then, we comfort ourselves in true Pari- 
sian fashion with various and conflicting hypotheses. 
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16 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEQE, [chap. 

Europe will not stand by and witness our dismember- 
ment ; America has already promised her support and 
a hundred thousand men — this we have on grave 
authority, it comes straight from the Boulevards, and 
is endorsed by Figaro; and Russia — we always had a 
weakness for Russia ; her recollections of the Crimean 
War and Malakoff must make her feel so anxious to 
fly to our rescue— Russia is on the point of marching 
an army into Silesia. Peace was uppermost in all our 
thoughts, but we dared not utter them for fear of what 
Belleville might not do. A wholesome terror is Belle* 
ville to wavering patriots behind their counters. The 
democratic clubs incited the working classes to resist- 
ance and interested them in the defence of Paris by 
appealing to their republican aspirations. Mainly, 
under the influence of the International Society, an 
extensive system of miniature "Committees of Defence" 
sprang up in the twenty an'ondissements or sections of 
the capital. These self-appointed committees were to 
act as a kind of sub-Government to the Government 
presided over by General Trochu ; to keep a jealous 
watch over its deliberations, and guard it from the 
enervating influence of the bourgeoisie — to superintend 
municipal administration, inquire into matters relating 
to military organization, and generally to protect and 
assert against all comers the interest of the Republic 
Democratic and Social. United in one central group 
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they formed, in fact, the nucleus of a Revolutionary 
Government in embiyo, ready at a given moment to 
start into existence and impose itself under the name 
of a Commune on 300,000 dumbfoundered constituents. 
A wonderful ant-world is Paris, when of a sudden its 
fertile powers of ingenious industry are diverted from 
their ordinary channels to the creation of new schemes 
of government. Fervet opvs: each group of human 
ants is busy with its own scheme, tugging its own grain 
of com along paths which cross and intersect each 
other — ^yet each gi'oup remains absorbed in its own 
work, sublimely unconscious of its neighbour's ; finally, 
at much pains and with much ingenuity, the grain of 
com is landed in some comer where a pebble stops it 
— and there's an end of all our toils and speculations. 
This phase of Parisian life was curiously expressed in 
clubs and popular meetings : from the first it aroused 
my interest, and I endeavoured to fix my impressions of 
the moment in a Diary which I now proceed to repro- 
duce in fragments. 

Wednesday, Sept 7. — ^Yesterday, I met one of my oldest 
friends of the " Caf^ de Madrid ** — a staunch believer 
in Utopia.* We had not seen each other since the 
Empire, and now we fraternised as Republicans. — 

* M. J. Andriea, since a member of the Commune and Minister of 
Public Works. 
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'* Come with me to-night," he said mysterioualy, 
and you shall see what work is being done. liet 
kings beware and tremble, there's mischief brewing 
for them." I trembled, being of a peaceful nature, 
but accepted a " rendezvous " for the evening. We 
met on the stroke of eight, in silence as befits con- 
spirators; walked arm-in-arm through crowded 
thoroughfares and boulevards — ^then dived into a 
narrow lane, ascended a narrow dingy staircase in 
a dingy dwelling, and found ourselves on the third 
floor, scraping our heels at the door of the " Federal 
Chamber." We enter a low-ceilinged, dimly- 
lighted room, smelling of petroleum and tobaoco, 
and pluDge into the midst of a group of gesticu- 
lating citizens, whose pose and pantomime reminded 
me of a chorus of figurants rehearsing a scene in 
a conspiracy. I expected to pass through some 
horrible ordeal, but, to my disappointment, the 
"Citizens" were satisfied with an ordinary intro- 
ductioa The Federal Chamber held conference a 
while and then proceeded to take itself downstairs. 
We followed it out of doors and dispersed in sepa- 
rate groups, each of which took a different direction. 
My friend and I joined one, and after going through 
a number of lanes and by-streets, we came at last 
to a long ground-floor room lit up with gas, from 
whence issued a buzz of many voices ; and on enter- 
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ing, we found ourselves amidst a throng of blouses, 
white and blue, mechanics, masons and working- 
men of all descriptions. My companions made their 
way up to the platform and exchanged short 
whispers with the chairman and speakei-s — all of 
them workmen. These last started ever and anon 
upon their legs to deliver themselves of impromptu 
harangues, more patriotic than coherent. Resolu- 
tions were proposed and carried " in the name of 
the Sovereign People," who desired, or was supposed 
to desire, that "Committees of Vigilance" should 
be appointed in every section for the purpose of 
stimulating the mayors to action and exercising in- 
quisitorial supervision in all matters pertaining to 
the safety of the Commonwealth. While resolutions 
are being passed, people laugh and chat and make 
merry at the expense of the mover, allow him to 
exhaust himself in attempts at eloquence, as a rule 
don't listen to him, but applaud him when he waits 
for their applause, and approve with touching una- 
nimity measures which they do not understand. 
One resolution achieved a real success; it was to 
the effect that the Government should declare all 
labour suspended and subsidize the working-men 
enrolled as National Guards in the defence of their 
country. The Sovereign People looke,d pleased at 
this and held up all its hands with great alacrity. 

c 2 
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This vote was hardly taken, when a tailor, with s 
great head of yellow hair standing up like a mop, 
rushed breathless to the platform. "Citizens,'' he 
cried, " 'tis useless to disguise the fact, — the people 
are deceived. Nay, don't look incredulous : I tell yon, 
ye are sold, ye are betrayed." — *' Oui, oui/* groans 
the assembly, "we are sold, we are betrayed." — 
" Yes, citizens, while we are here engaged in taking 
measures for the safety of the Commonwealth, 
La Reaction is already raising her viper's bead. 
Citizens, I have seen with my own eyes the Muni- 
cipal Guard, the hired soldiers of Bonaparte, keep 
watch at the gates of the Palace of Justice." — A 
low murmur ran through the assembly. — "Do you 
doubt the truth of what I say?" resumes the 
speaker. " Then appoint delegates, honest men, who 
shall enquire into the facts, and send them off at 
once to the Palace of Justice. Time presses, and 
not a moment is to be lost if you would save the 
Republic." Five "delegates" were instantly chosen, 
who started on their mission to the palaca There- 
upon a volley of denunciations was poured from 
the tribune. One speaker had seen 80,000 Chasse- 
pots packed in bundles of straw at the railway- 
station, left there no doubt by traitors to be for- 
warded to the Prussians. My friend refrained from 
speaking, but, clenching my arm, whispered that he 
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too had *a tale to tell which would make men 
tremble to hear : " The Orleans princes were in pos- 
session of a private key to the Taileries, and had 
access to the secret chambers of the palace." To 
feel oneself in the confidence of such a weighty 
secret and not cast it like an explosive bombshell 
in the midst of the assembly — then stand aside and 
watch the ludicrous effects of the explosion upon 
the countless " Jules " — ^was for most men no ordi- 
nary trial of their powers of self-restraint : luckily, 
my heart £a.iled me at the critical moment. The 
" Sovereign People," having now partially recovered 
from its panic, began to discuss and draw up lists 
of members for the committee of its own section. 
Each speaker proposed a list of his own, in which 
he took care to include himself. At last, by mutual 
compromise, a list was agreed to and put to the 
vote ; but as the great majority of the names were 
unknown to the assembly, an ingenious suggestion 
was made that each candidate should come forward 
on the platform, stand there five minutes to be 
inspected, and be taken like a wife by looks. The 
candidates came forward, put on their most winning 
looks, attempted speeches, as a rule didn't get 
further than " Citoyens " — thumped their patriotic 
breasts, and were helped out of their attempts at 
eloquence by the assembly's declaring that " oratory 
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was no requisite, that we had enough of lawyers and 
wanted men of action." So the whole affiair was a 
dumb-show and the list was carried by acclama- 
tion. Just at this moment the door opened to let 
in the five "delegates" fresh from the Palais du 
Justice, or from some neighbouring tavern, where 
they had stopped to refresh their patriotism on 
the way. They returned with the intelligence that 
the soldiers of Bonaparte did indeed mount guard at 
the gates of the Palace; but the '"Ougustes" and 
**Polytes"* were too much amused with the beaming 
countenances of the candidates on the platform to 
have much attention left for Bonaparte or his soldiers. 
The last thing I remained to see was a subscription 
to defray the expense of printing an address to the 
German armies. This paper was drawn up in the 
name of the International Society, who called upon 
their "German brethren" in the ranks of the in- 
vading host, to retrace their steps across the Rhine. 
A difficulty suggested itself as to how this address 
was to find its way to the German " brethren ; " but 
a Franc-tireur volunteered to paste it on the walls 
of the villages on the Prussian line of march. 

Let " Guguste " at his club crown with undreamt»-of 

♦ ** Guguste" and "Polyte,*' short for Augusto or Qustave and 
Hippolyte :— the typical name_for the "young blood" of the Faubourgs. 
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beauties the social edifice last crowned at Sedan — let 
Arago (fitienne), ex-broken-down play-writer, reviving 
in the character of " Mayor of Paris/* wield hammer and 
tarbrash to republicanize Imperial streets and build- 
ings with stage mottoes of "liberty, figalit^, Fra- 
ternity," and the like — leave Cant and Utopy, and 
descend to prose. We turn to the forts and ramparts, 
where with heavy haste continues the stern work of 
war. Earthworks are being thrown up on the heights 
of Chatillon and Montretout, and elsewhere, to com- 
plete the original line of defence at its most vulnerable 
points ; but the workmen waste the sunny hours in 
country " guingettes," where they carouse with soldiers. 
A dusty gloom has settled over Paris, crowds cluster 
round each "Mairie," panting for the latest news. 
" Uhlans ! Uhlans ! " on they come, riding through the 
woods of Fontainebleau. Through the valleys of the 
Oise, the Seine, the Mame, down pour the sweeping 
hosts : — " They are at Compifegne, they are at M^un, 
they are at Meaux." On our wide streets and avenues 
the eye met nothing but files of provincial Mobiles at 
drill— raw peasants in their blouses, who looked dole- 
fiilly at their percussion muskets, and still more dole- 
fully at us Parisians. From Noimandy, from Brittany, 
from Burgundy, from all parts of France, they came 
pouring in by trainfulls. At the stations, a crowd of 
questioners would gather round them to enquire, 
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" What news from the provinces 1 and what is thought 
of the Republic?" "La R^publique" would only 
draw a shrug from these provincial Mobiles, who 
seemed to have enough of Paris and its republics, 
and were only thinking of their village sweetheai*tSy 
and country homes, left behind at the mercy of the 
Prussians. 

Great activity was displayed in clothing, equipping, 
and arming the new battalions of the National Guard 
with what weapons were at hand — ^the cast-off percus- 
sion muskets of the Mobiles, who suddenly appeared 
with Chassepots ; but what most engrossed the atten- 
tion of the National Guards, was the election of their 
officers. These elections were usually decided at the 
neai'est tavern, with the help of unlimited petits-verres 
of absinthe and rum. The officers were chosen for their 
"republicanism," i.e., for the number of days, weeks, or 
months, they had spent in prison, for political or other • 
offences, under the Empire. M^gy, a workman, who had 
shot a policeman, was made a lieutenant. The Mobiles 
of the Seine were told off to man the foiiis ; but their 
gay life at Ch&lons had ill-prepared them for the stern 
discipline of war. Composed as they were in greater part 
of the wildest youths of the faubourgs, they set aside 
all military restraint, and broke out into extravagant 
follies ; they invaded nunneries and convents at Ville- 
juif, dressed up in nun's clothes and ecclesiastical gar- 
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ments, spent their nights in childish revelry, ran riot in 
the villages, and swore they would show a clean pair 
of heels whenever the Prussians came. The army 
seemed hopelessly demoralized, with the exception of 
the sailors, awaiting coolly in their " ships," as they 
styled the forts, the enemy's attack. Day by day, and 
almost hour by hour, the first cannon-shot was ex- 
pected The flag-staffs of the forts were exchanging 
rapid signals with the Triumphal Arch and the 
Ministry of Marine. From the heights of Bicetre you 
could see patches of dull brown smoke blurring the 
horizon here and there as far as the eye could reach ; 
these were fires in the surrounding woods, which the 
French engineers made vain attempts to kindle. Now 
and then a distant explosion came booming from the 
distance; and young officers would nervously twitch 
their eye-glass. No, it is not yet the sound of cannon, 
it was only an explosion of some railway-bridge ; and 
men would gloomily relapse into the routine of weary 
and endless preparations. Beneath our feet lay Paris, 
under a cloud of dust hovering around her tall roofs 
and spires ; and, as you entered by the drawbridge, you 
realized in one glance the miseries of her preparations 
for the siege. Files of peasants' carts and country 
vehicles, crammed with tables, chairs, crockery-ware, 
cabbages, garden-tools, pet cats, and children, blocked 
up the narrow passage in the lunette before the gate. 



Digitized by 



Google 



26 INSIDE PARIS DVRINQ THE SIEGE. [chap. 

" They are coming, they are come ! " was in evBiy- 
body's mouth. 

This was, indeed, the most trying moment for the 
temper of a people so feverish, so fitful, so femininely 
impatient of suspense, severed from all its pleasures* 
and startled, as if awakening from a dream, by the 
hoUowness of its own existence. But now the great 
concert of artists, poets, philosophers, with all the 
minor fiddles of the press, swelled in full chorus to 
soothe our agonies of silence. The Place de la Con- 
corde, with its great memories of the past, became the 
centre of Parisian life, and, as it were, a kind of open- 
air patriotic theatre, in which Parisians felt the double 
charm of being both actor and spectator. The walls 
blushed with proclamations of many colours ; scarlet 
magenta, rose-pink, lilac, for Republicans of different 
hues ; with dull, old-maidish green for Positivists, and 
Government white paper, on which speak the sages, 
and lord of multitudes, Hugo, the poet-king, striking 
the Pindaric lyre with burning minstrel fingers. 

"Let the land flame and kindle, let the woods 
roar and thunder; peal forth church-bells — tocsin! 
tocsin ! from each house let a soldier sally, let each 
suburb become a regiment, the town become an army. 
.... March Lyons, and take thy musket ; Bordeaux, 
take thy carbine ; Rouen, draw thy sword ; and thou, 
Marseilles, sing thy dread song, and come in thy ter- 
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rible might Roll down great rocks, pile up the 

paving-stones of the streets, turn ploughshares into 
swords, take in your hands the stones of our holy 
land, stone the invaders with the bones of our mother 

France Let the streets of the cities devour the 

foe, let the tombs cry out; behind each wall let God 
and the people be felt, let flames shoot out from the 
earth, and each tuft of heather become a buniing bush. 
And as for Europe, what is she to us ? Let her look 
on, if she has eyes to see." 

Well had it been for Paris if she could have re- 
mained content with such artistic expression of 
patriotic feeling. Unfortunately, the ridiculous usurped 
on the sublime. The statue of Strasburg soon became 
grotesque with her shapeless coiffure of wreaths and 
garlands ; the gamin performed his tumbles about her 
arms and hips ; excited old gentlemen mounted on the 
pedestal, endeavouring to gain an audience : there was 
Figaro, too, with his tribute of praise, proposing to 
confer on the idol the cross of the Legion of Honour. 
Paris is in the feverish state of a man about to fight a 
duel : we puff at our cigar, flourish riding-whips, tipple 
liqueurs, look at ourselves in the glass, and ask our 
seconds "if they ever saw us so cool." M. Alfred 
Assollant, a writer in the Paris Journal, is ready with 
the answer. "I hardly know whether I shall be 
believed, but Paris never was so cheerful as to-day." 
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We are impatient of silence, it kills our courage, we 
must make a noise, move about, appear to be doing 
something. When soldiers feel the death-qualm come 
over them, they empty their cartridge-boxes at imagi- 
nary foes; and we fire off whole volleys of abuse. 
" We shall burn Paris, we shall blow it up. The cata- 
combs are niined, and Paris shall be the grave of her 
enemies." Couple with this our strong conviction of 
our own invincibility, our sanguineness of hope, our 
short and easy method of explaining away defeat to 
our own advantage, our belief in changing of names, 
in prestige, and prestidigitation. By the great mass 
the Bepublic has been accepted as the Devs ex 
machind of victory. It is not France, but the Em- 
pire, that has suffered defeat ; but now, " nous avons 
chang^ tout cela ; '* our armies are republican, and we 
make a fresh start. We live fast, and our imagination 
is quick to colour men and things alike in the hues of 
our newest fancies : a patch of rouge here, and a puff 
of powder there, and Paris appears in a new character, 
— ^her siege-toilet completed, her Phrygian bonnet 
cocked resolutely on one side — ^waiting for the foe, and 
counting the minutes on the clock. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

HOW WE " SIMMERED IN OUR OWN GRAVT." 

Tuesday, September 20th. — ^Yesterday, we heard in 
our quiet avenue the first authentic peal of cannon, 
so long and anxiously expected. Reports of fight- 
ing in the direction of Clamart were in circulation 
all the morning. A little before noon we saw the 
cuirassiers returning, at a slow pace, to their quarters 
in the Champ de Mars. We looked in vain amongst 
them for traces of the fight, as they sat their well- 
groomed chargers with the supreme indifference of 
old troopers — ^their bright helmets and cuirasses 
glittering quite new in the sunshine. But the sight 
was soon to change. A crowd of fugitives came 
pouring down the main avenues which lead from 
Montrouge and Chatillon to the quarters of the left 
bank. Mingled with them, in wild confusion, a 
troop of mounted gendarmes dashed furiously 
through a long train of military carts and ambu- 
lance-waggons filled with wounded men; they 
spurred onwards to arrest the flight of the infantry. 
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themselves joining in the general flight. Disbanded 
Zouaves were explaining to the people, with much 
gesticulation, how they had " retreated ** — not from 
want of courage, that was simply impossible, but 
because they had fallen short of ammunition ; and 
some hiid the barefacedness to show their cartridge- 
boxes, which, on closer examination, generally 
proved to be quite full Young Linesmen held forth 
to crowds of compassionating women ; all told one 
tale : " Nous aommea trahia ; Trochu has led us to 
the slaughter. The Prussians have taken our mit- 
railleuses; they will be in to-night j the Fort of 
Vanves is going to be blown up/* *' Poor things,** 
the women would say, with the unlimited pity 
of the female heart, and they would straightway 
supply the betrayed heroes with all manner of food 
and drink. But National Ouards come up bluster- 
ing and march off poor Dumanet to the nearest 
* guard-house. Some of the fugitives are said to have 
given away their cartridges, and even their rifles to 
ruffians from the faubourgs^ who, certainly, do not 
intend to use them against the Prussians. The 
lower classes are singularly keen in improving each 
opportunity to arm themselves against society. To- 
wards three o'clock, on the Boulevard St. Michel, the 
panic seemed to have reached its height, when a 
long file of artillery-caissons came clattering down 
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from Chatillon, where the guns, some seven or eight 
in number, had been abandoned to the enemy. The 
boulevard was crowded with groups of people eager 
to catch and magnify each floating rumour, who 
gathered round the artillerymen and bewildered 
them with questions about the results of the fight. 
It was almost unsafe to mix amongst them ; for if 
they fancied one to betray an anxiety for precise and 
correct information, they instantly suspected you of 
being a Uhlan in plain clothes, and, before long, 
men would detect a smack of foreign accent in your 
speech. Nor did the panic remain confined to the 
mob : our novices in power seemed to have lost their 
heads at the first sound of cannon, like landsmen in 
a storm. A friend, who met Qambetta in the street 
yesterday afternoon, has reported that he found 
the young Minister in a state of wild excitement, 
which he gave vent to by repeating several 
times over : " Je vous dis que ces b . . . . li, " — ^he 
meant the Prussians — "sont a La Porte Maillot.'* 
The most painful sight by far to witness was the 
general retreat of Ducrot*s corps d'arm^e, which 
lasted for many hours of the night. We heard their 
heavy tramp as they came down our avenue, hungry, 
tired, footsore, and crest-fallen, followed by dismal- 
looking carts which contained numbers of wounded 
lying like half-slaughtered cattle on litters of blood- 
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stained straw. The inhabitants would creep out of 
their houses and stand in the doorways, or get out 
of their beds and peep out from behind the window- 
curtains in their eagerness to catch a glimpse of 
these half-veiled horrors, which mystery seemed only 
to make more horribly attractive. 

However, it is some relief to see that the morning sun 
has not forgotten to shine upon us, that Paris still 
remains true to her own nature, bright, beautiful, 
careless, and unmindful as ever ; and now, perhaps, 
since we have slept over our first troubles, the siege 
may begin to afford matter for curiosity, especially if 
the weather continues fine. We intend to go, this 
afternoon, to the Trocadero. A lady who lives in 
our house tells us that the view from the heights of 
the Trocadero is splendid, and that an immense 
crowd gathered there yesterday to watch the battle 
raging on the opposite ridge of Chatillon and Cla- 
mart, at some four or five miles' distance. "She 
didn't see any Prussians," for these barbarians are 
perversely fond of hiding; but perhaps they may 
treat us this afternoon to a glimpse of their helmets. 
Thursday, 22nd September. — On Tuesday, rumours of 
negociation began to be widely spread. M. Ernest 
Picard's paper, the Electefwr Libre, had, with de- 
liberate indiscretion, revealed the secret of Jules 
Favre's visit to Ferribres ; and already an armistice 
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was spoken of as a certainty. Yet, from the in- 
auspicious silence observed by the Government, it 
was clear that great obstacles^were in the way, and 
the attitude of the Reds grew more and more 
threatening. To satisfy them, the Government re- 
peated the stereotyped formula, " Not an inch, not a 
stone," &c., as the ultimatum of its policy ; and 
Gambetta issued patriotic proclamations, in which 
he invoked the. republican memories of the 21st Sep- 
tember, 1792, and called upon us to show ourselves 
worthy of the names of Danton and Vergniaud. 
The National Guard respond to the appeal by parad- 
ing through the Place de la Concorde, where they 
present arms to the City of Strasburg ; then, after 
showering upon the idol fresh sprigs of immortelles, 
they march in deep columns to the sound of the 
drum, with banners flying, upon the H&tel de Ville, 
where they "manifest" against peace. Presently, 
Gambetta appeare in the portal, and puts forth the 
powers of his eloquence ; Mayor Arago, content to 
play second fiddle where he cannot play first, swears 
inaudibly in a comer that " so long as he lives, no 
Prussian foe shall desecrate the Town-hall of Paris 
with his presence." Jules Favi-e returned from 
Ferriferes on Tuesday, was busy drawing up an 
oiBcial report of his interview with the Federal 
Chancellor, and we prepared ourselves for a piece of 
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his most • academical eloquence, which would take 
at least three days to compose and three hours to 
read. To-day, the long expected paper saw the light 
in the columns of the Official Journal, and roused 
a storm of indignation. The Reds are very angry 
with Jules Favre for having wept, but this com- 
mends him to the middle classes. However, all are 
agreed upon one point, — that peace is impossible 
with such Yandals as Monsieur de Bismarck and 
his royal master, whose pride we punish by the 
additional clause: ''Pas un sou de ndtre tr^r," 
affixed to our programme of unconditional defiance. 
Paris takes up her final attitude of resistance, and 
settles down deliberately to the " heroic folly " of a 



Friday, 23rd Sept, — ^Victory! we have heard all 
through the morning the roar of our southern guns 
at play; and now the news spreads like wild-fire 
through the streets. We have slain 20,000 Prus- 
sians, or thereabouts : 30,000 of them are actually 
surrounded : they have been summoned to surrender, 
but are perverse, and refuse— a few more turns of 
the mitrailleuse will bring them to their senses : 
no mercy for those " barbarian hordes " — remember 
what language the Vandal Bismarck held to Jules 
Favre. We make fine havoc with our enemies on 
the boulevards ; the figure of their slain is multi- 



Digitized by 



Google 



n.] "SIMMERING IN OUR OWN QRAVY/" 35 

plied by thousands — ^first twenty, then thirty, then 
sixty thousand killed — we are satisfied with 15,000 
prisonera Somebody ventured to ask where these 
prisoners had been stowed away. '' Monsieur, I tell 
you they were brought in at dusk to avoid a demon- 
stration, and they are hidden in the barracks of the 
Ecole Militaire." A soberer gentleman exhorts us 
to be calm, and to preserve the dignity which befits 
conquerors : he knows from good authority that the 
day has been an excellent one, and that General 
Yinoy came back with a smile on his countenance. 
We calculate how many prisoners it would require 
to make the old warrior's features relax into a smile ; 
and then, as the caf^ close at half-past ten by 
order of Count de Kdratry, Prefect of Police, and the 
theatres are shut for fear of bombardment, we make 
one more " tour des boulevards," and go to bed— our 
last refuge against monotony. 
Swnday, 25th Sept — ^We have had three days' "mani- 
festing," one day's victory, seven days' siege; perhaps 
we deserve our " diTnancheJ* The weather is so 
wonderfully fine it makes one forget the Prussians, 
who will, no doubt, retaliate by forgetting us — such is 
their respect for the Sabbath. Besides, the siege has 
already lasted a week, and that is a long time for 
anything to occupy the thoughts of a Parisian. 
We cannot always be talking of bombardments, of 
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blowing ourselves np, and making Paris the grave 
of her enemies, until we convert it into a charnel- 
house or sepulchre ; the best thing, meanwhile, is to 
make of it as pleasant a place as the Prussians and 
Belleville will permit It was, indeed, at first, a 
strange sensation to receive no letters from the dear 
absent ones; but then, no evil is unmingled with 
a grain of comfort ; a little silence and a little ab- 
sence do not always mar the happiness of a Parisian 
m^Tiage, Besides, Parisians have a wonderful gift 
of resignation : 'tis the summum bonum of their 
philosophy. By this time it is an universally ac- 
cepted fact that we cannot step outside our walls. 
The last attempt to get away to the country was 
made, I believe, by an ingenious old lady who in- 
quired for the omnibus to Ville d'Avray, and was 
greatly shocked to hear that Ville d' Avray was " la 
Prusse," and that she would be shot if she tried to 
get there. 

The prospect of bombardment makes us feel at times 
uneasy — especially us peaceful inhabitants of the 
southern bank, who know ourselves to be within 
easy range of Chatillon — but what is gained by 
making life miserable ? If we were to sit in sack- 
cloth on this side of the river, the people on the 
other side would none the less enjoy their Sunday 
afternoon in the Champs Elys^es. Besides, have we 
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not taken proper and wholesome precautions against 
this much-dreaded bopabardment ? In every court- 
yard I see a little heap of sand^ and two diminutive 
cans of water on every staircase. I make inquiry 
about all this warlike preparation of Madame la 
Concierge. "Ah! Monsieur," replies this worthy 
oflScial, pausing awhile from the labours of the 
broom, " the Grovemment has told us to put sand in 
the court-yard, and pails of water on the landing, 
and there they are, and we are quite safe now." 
Let us hope so. Other preparations, somewhat 
different in character, have been made to meet the 
dangers of this bombardment. Every fourth or 
fifth house sports a small white flag with the red 
cross of Geneva ; but great would be the simplicity 
of a wounded man who, putting his trust in the flag, 
should apply at the door for a bed ; sooner or later, 
according to his intelligence, he would discover that 
the red cross has been adopted as a talisman against 
Prussian shells. Thy power, Charity, is wonderful to 
cover a multitude of sins ; who can tell how much 
poltroonery, how much pretentious fussiness and 
petty larceny thou clothest in fair disguise, and — ^I 
tremble to say — how many flirtations nestle in thy 
service ! Too many " belles dames " have enlisted in 
the ambulances, and, in their black dresses with the 
Cfeneva badge on the arm, they look what the 
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English fair describe as ''so becoming/' and what 
Paridennes call " so interesting." 

The Triumphal Arch, together with the railway-bridge 
of Auteuil, is become our favourite resort I went 
there this afternoon with the crowd, and we re- 
mained there for hours examining the fortress of 
Mont Valdrien through opera-glasses, and wonder- 
ing whether we should see the white smoke suddenly 
curl around its summit. "I do wish they would 
attack or bombard or do something," said a fair lady 
to her "Adolphe." "Really, mon cher'' — and the 
beauty yawned — " it is becoming rather duU." Of 
course our patriotism sustains us; but Parisians 
cannot live on sentiment alone. We console our- 
selves with the reflection that the Prussians are 
afraid of us ever since they have heard of our last 
week's manifestations, and that they are repenting 
at leisure of their mistake in besieging Paris. I 
suggest to a friend that they may possibly intend to 
starve us out, which we are doing nothing to pre- 
vent ; but of course I am put down for a " Pessimist." 
Methinks the "Pessimists," as we call them, have 
changed sides within the last week or so. "Joseph 
Prudhomme," that typical representative of bread- 
and-butter respectability, who the other day was 
ready for peace at any price rather than endure a 
siege, is so delighted at having made the discovery. 
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first, that he can do without " Madame Prudhomme/* 
his spouse, whom the good soul fondly imagines to 
be quite safe in the coimtry beyond the reach of 
Uhlans, — ^and secondly, that he can hold a gun in 
his hands and mount guard with it : — ^in a word, he 
is so enraptured with the proofs of his valour, which 
he displays by night at the ramparts and retails by 
day to his customers, that he is actually developed 
into a full-blown hero, and he proudly talks of Paris 
being impregnable. Belleville, which really cowed 
the worthy " Prud'homme'* into valour, is less con- 
fident ; for Belleville has to complain of the Govern- 
ment. F^ix Pyat demands the Commune, and he 
will not be refused. Blanqui and the clubs insist 
on a general perquisition in the houses and cellars 
of the " rich," so that all private stores may be made 
available for the sustenance of the " patriots ; " but 
this "offends all notions of Political Economy." A 
pity for Political Economy that such things as 
sieges do exist to interfere with its precepts ! The 
butchers seem a great deal more orthodox in these 
matters : if they had their own way, the law of Sup- 
ply and Demand would work splendidly to our 
destruction. Even as it is, in spite of government 
tariffs and regulations, it is almost impossible to find 
meat anywhere. This does not meau, of course, 
that meat is not to be had at the butcher^s : only 
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you must not go in at the door, — ^where a National 
Guardsman threatens to transfix you with his bay- 
onet, unless you fall back and take your turn in the 
hungry ji^tt^,— but make yourself thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the mysteries of a certain private 
entrance next door, and a certain screen, from be- 
hind which "madame la houchire^^ peeps out "be* 
tween the sunshine and the rain," and bestows her 
smiles and mutton-cutlets on her privileged cus- 
tomers. The knowledge of this exasperates the 
people, who clamour for stern, uncompromisiDg 
equality; but the Government seems as yet un- 
decided about rationing the meat. Horseflesh is 
eagerly bought up in the public markets ; the filet 
or choicest part is reserved for the tables of Mes- 
sieurs the Rich, whose iniquities are beyond con- 
ception. Perhaps the prejudice against horseflesh 
is more noticeable among the poorer classes ; but, on 
the whole, the mass takes quite naturally to this 
kind of meat. There is some vague mention of cats 
and rats; but those who indulge already in such 
anticipations of the future are for the most part 
cockneyfied lilas&s and dilettanti, who will continue 
to enjoy their luxuries till the last day of the siege, 
but are smitten with a precocious desire to make 
themselves historical. 
The spy-fever has somewhat cooled down; but it is 
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still unsafe, particularly if you chance to live on a 
fourth or fifth story, to read a novel in bed by the 
light of a lamp with a green-coloured shade ; for the 
chances are that, before you have got as far as 
the description of the heroine, a band of National 
Guardsmen will burst into the room, drag you out 
of bed, and accuse you of being a spy and corre- 
sponding with the Prussians by means of coloured 
signals. I had myself a narrow escape the other 
day when I strolled up the hill of Montmartre to 
enjoy the view of the surrounding country. A taste 
for scenery creates suspicion in the patriotic breast, 
especially at Montmartre; and before I had been 
many minutes watching the sunshine on the hills, a 
citizen came up and said he should like to know 
where " monsieur '* lived, because it seemed to him 
that " monsieur " did not belong to the quartier ; 
and then he wondered what could bring " monsieur " 
up such a steep hill merely to look at the country. 
Immediately I found myself surrounded by a posse 
of National Guards, one of whom unfortunately re- 
membered that he had seen me pass twice in the 
same street in front of the " Mairie," and that was 
strange, very strange indeed. I was lost unless I 
made a speech ; so I plucked up courage and began. 
" Citizens, I shall only be too happy to answer all 
your questions ; but first let me tell you how much 
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I admire your watchfulness: our friends at the 
Federal Chamber will be proud to hear that Mont- 
martre keeps such a vigilant eye on traitors. Oor 
worst enemy is the Reaction.'* Before I could pro- 
ceed any further with my harangue the "citizens" 
interrupted me with profuse apologies, which I haJ 
the generosity to accept, and hastened to remoTe 
myself to some less Tiational-guarded spot. I neyer 
yet felt brave in presence of the " citizen soldier.'* 
His presence overpowers me, his boot« appal me, his 
k^pi strikes terror into my souL A musket is after 
all but a musket in the soldier's hands ; but in a 
citizen's it looks so terrible ! — and then its owner 
glares at me so fiercely whenever I venture beyond 
the ramparts. I sink within my inner self and 
probe my conscience with questions. Sometimes I 
fancy that I am a Prussian and that Bismarck pays 
me to go about and take note of what I see. 

By this time the first intelligence began to ooze in 
from the provinces, and gave us some small comfort 
about the work that was being done at Tours for the 
relief of the capital. Whether two superannuated 
lawyers, MM. Cr^mieux and Glais-Bizoin, were the 
men to rouse effectually the spirit of resistance in 
the country and dispel the universal lethargy which 
threatened to let Paris die a slow, lingering death 
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amidst the sUence of France, — this was another ques- 
tion. Still the prospect of relief, however small, broke 
cheerfully the oppressive stillness of the last fortnight. 

One question now began to take precedence of all 
others, viz., the best plan for rationing the unknown 
stores of food at our disposal, which, as the Prussians 
persisted in their inactivity with the intention of re- 
ducing us by sheer blockade, became our strongest 
weapon of defoDce. With these difficulties looming in 
the future, and with the political leisure so liberally 
granted by the Prussians, the party of the Commune 
revived and gained strength. Great agitation pre- 
vailed in the ranks of the National Guards, who were 
secretly canvassed by their revolutionary officers, and 
prompted by them to demand the election of a Com- 
mune. Not a day passed without the Government's 
receiving some fresh deputation from the faubourgs, 
who presumed to force upon it " in the name of the 
people " the wildest and most contradictory schemes of 
action against the Prussians. All agreed in con- 
demning its slackness, and demanding more vigorous 
measures. Flourens had established his head-quarters 
at Belleville, which he had made his own, and where 
he commanded five battalions devoted to his person. 
The Government, divided by internal dissensions, held 
parley with its rivals, promised at first mimicipal 
elections, then adjourned and finally refused them 
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altogether. The conduct of the Government was in- 
explicable unless viewed in the light of the history — 
not the oflBcial, but the secret history — of the Fourth 
of September. 

Ille dies primus lethi, atque ea prima malorum .... 
Causa fuit .... 

A friend of mine, whose name has already appeared 
in these pages, M. Jules Andrieu, a man of powerful 
intellect, and a great authority on questions of revolu- 
tionary tactics, has kindly placed at my disposal a 
minute and elaborate account of the Bepublican party, 
and its elBforts at self-organization during the period 
which elapsed between September 1870 and March 
1871. His revelations illumine this less explored — 
because less obvious — ^portion of the history of the 
siege, and bring forward in their true light, and real 
proportions, a system of facts which the foolish bour- 
geoisie pooh-poohed and denied, until it was crushed 
by them, and which the historian might as pertina- 
ciously have ignored, had not recent events compelled 
the world to acknowledge their existence. 

My friend wrote on the 15th March, three days before 
the ignominious flight of M. Thiers' Government — 

. " The abortive insurrection at La Villette, on the 14th 

August, made two facts clear previous to the downfall 

of the Empire, — 1st, that the Republican party was 
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not organized^ since it could not^ immediately after 
the first disasters of the campaign, prevent the 
farther ones of Sedan, Metz, and Paris, by upsetting 
the dynasty. 2nd. That the deputies of Paris, who 
had conceived a plan of action, hesitated, when 
the time came, to act. Camille Pelletan (son of the 
deputy), informed me of a general insurrectionary 
movement, which was to have taken place two days 
sooner. The deputies of Paris issued a counter 
order, which. Blanqui's party ignored, or chose to 
ignore. When Qambetta denied, in the Legislative 
Assembly, the legitimacy of this revolt, and took 
his cue from Palikao, he was simply denying the 
fiEUJt of his owa complicity, and he lied — ^but a lie 
costs him so little. 

" On the 4th September, besides the facts with which 
the public has become acquainted, there was a back- 
ground of facts less known — so many engagements 
taken, so much calculated silence, so many compro- 
mises, moral treacheries, which afford a clearer in- 
sight into the history of that famous but inglorious 
day. 
"A meeting of the deputies of Paris, at which M. 
Gr^vy was present, brought out in its true colours, 
the histrionic vanity and folly of those comedians. 
All were agreed that it was impossible to continue 
the war. Gr^vy said that it was not for Republicans 
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to endorse the responsibility of Imperial bank:raptcT. 
But those gentlemen of Paris had so much faitJi in 
their cleverness and dexterity, that they fancied they 
could, at one stroke, pass through the bankruptcy 
court, and obtain power, by a saving clause, £>r 
th^emselves. 

" Qr^vy was sceptical of the whole business, and was 
honest enough to keep aloof. But what must be 
thought of our friends of the Leffe ? These gentle- 
men were unwilling to proclaim the Republic with 
y&inier, who was in possession of the rostrum in the 
Corps Legislatif The Place de la Concorde is the real 
spot on which the Republic was proclaimed. Gam- 
betta only proposed to go to the Hotel de Ville, to 
gain elbow-room for deliberation. He alone, with 
his personal friends, closeted in a room by them- 
selves, appointed Etienne Arago, Mayor of Faris^ and 
KAratry, Prefect of Police. 

" Rochefort, just released from Ste. Pelagic, and aheady 
surrounded by his ill-advised friends, receives from 
the Left the Kiss of Judas, and defers till the 
morrow the urgent business of the day — the organi- 
zation of the Commune — ^that Commune promiaed 
by all those gentlemen of the Left, as the tacit stipu- 
lation, and reserved clause of the compact, in virtue 
of which the Republicans, whose work the 4th of 
September was, consented to leave in power the men 
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for whose benefit it was enacted. That 'morrow* 
never came, nor, indeed, could it come. 

" On that evening, at the head-quarters of the Inter- 
national Association, in Place de la Corderie, Lever- 
days proposed that placards should be immediately 
posted, summoning the electors to nominate a Com- 
mune for Paris, but was not listened to, and when, 
next day, he returned to the charge, the Interna- 
tional Association, by refusing to hear or to under- 
stand, lost us the Bepublic. Instead of action, a 
manifesto was proposed — ^again mere words ! Matters 
had indeed come to such a pass, that Tolain, who 
presided on the 4th, at the Place de la Corderie, 
expressed himself to me in these words, ' My friend, 
we are either on the road to the Universal Republic, 
or to Cayenne ! " 

" Trochu placed a guard of gendarmes at the Louvre 
and the Tuileries. This gave rise to the report that 
the Orleanist Princes were hidden in the palace. 
And quite recently, it was positively reported from 
England, that on the 4th, Trochu played the game 
of the Empire in the morning, and of the Republic 
in the afternoon, with the Orleanist Princes pre- 
sent and consenting." 

A government of pettifoggers, which sustained itself 
by so much double-dealing, so much playing at cross- 
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purposes, and petty lawyer-like devices, could not fail, 
sooner or later, to be involved in difficulties, which 
have ultimately proved inextricable for the reputed 
wisdom of M. Thiers. No doubt M. Jules Favre felt 
emban-assed in October, when Belleville put in its 
claim, and haughtily demanded the price of its support 
on the 4th of September. Rochefort, when called 
upon by Flourens to declare his intentions, and choose 
between the Government of which he was a member, 
and his old associates, replied, " after descending into 
the store-room of his conscience," that, for the sake of 
union, it was better to adjourn such explanation to a 
more favourable opportunity : perhaps he was too busy 
with his barricades — a pastime invented by his soberer 
colleagues, to engross Rochefort's attention, and to 
keep him out of mischief Gambetta was exhausting 
his better energies in finessing with the deputations of 
the Communalist party ; and he tyrannized over his 
colleagues, men of the mildest dispositions, new to the 
functions of government, and hopelessly unfitted for 
them by a long career of reckless, break-neck rhetoric 
on the benches of Imperial Assemblies. 

Such a state of affairs enervated and distracted the 
po'wers of the military defenders of the capital In vain 
did General Trochu attempt to introduce discipline in 
the ranks of the National Guards, whose well-paid 
idleness and the habits it engendered made them pecu- 
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liarly incapable of oi^ganization. All work or useful 
employment they had unlearnt; their military duties 
were as yet purely nominal — ^two hours' drill every day 
and a night by turns at the ramparts ; so they spent 
their time in drunkenness and gambling. Sometimes 
they would fix upon some harmless individual and aiTest 
him as a Prussian, or break into private houses at 
night and gratify private enmities or indulge in petty 
larceny under the pretence of spy-hunting. The club 
was their usual place of resort in the evening ; there 
they listened to orators whose favourite theme was the 
heroism of the population in contrast with the inca- 
pacity and faint-heartedness of the Government. And, 
finally, the business of the da; would end, as it had 
begun, — at the tavern. 

The popular journals were complacently counting up 
the days of the siege, as if each unit, added to the list, 
raised our consciousness of heroism to a still higher 
pitch. Every morning we were lulled into tranquillity 
by neatly-worded official reports, announcing that a fort 
had pitched a couple of shells into some Prussian guard- 
house, upon which, presently, " an ambulance had been 
seen on its way to pick up the killed and wounded ;" 
or else Sergeant HofiT had added another Prussian to 
the list of his numerous captures, or brought back more 
curiosities, helmets, &c., from the enem/s outposts. 
Now and then, some ''personage of mark" has been 
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slain, and there is great joy on tlie boulevards ; we put 
it down as certain that the personage in question is 
either Moltke, or Bismai'ck, or Frederic Charles — ^we 
are tired of killing "Fritz;" he enjoys such a good 
constitutioa Figaro is our special providence, and has 
undertaken to keep us lively. The other day he 
treated us to a description of "William's" life at 
FerriSres. " William " lies in bed till eight, then gets 
up, breakfasts heartily as befits such a slayer of man- 
kind, fills a great meerschaum and puffs into vacancy 
for the space of an hour, dreaming the while of 
"Augusta." This done, he puts down his pipe with 
befitting gravity, and Bismarck hands over to him his 
letters and explains their contents. The mental effort 
is too great, and — ^he lunches, hunts in the woods of 
Ferri^res all the afternoon, and sits down to his royal 
board at seven, with all his feudatories ; the good king 
leaves table a little before midnight. Meanwhile the 
" soldiers of Bismarck " are sighing after their village 
Qretchens, and calculating how many of them will 
ever put eyes on Vaterland again. 

' Bismark, si 9a continue, 
De tea Pnissiens il n'en restera gn^re, 
Bismark, si $a continue, 
De tes Pnissiens il n*en restera plus.' 

Ah ! they are dismayed to hear that we are half-a- 
nnUion of us in arms, ready to shed the last drop of 
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our blood to prevent their entry into Paris ; they begin 
to look forward uneasily to the approach of winter. 
Has not our great poet and prophet, Victor Hugo, 
given them solemn warning that " Prussia will be hurled 
into the abyss," on the brink of which she already 
totters ; that " the old strife of the Archangel and the 
Dragon is beginning anew ; " — ^need I say that we are 
the Archangel ? — ^and that our enemies " will have no 
more woods and thickets to hide in: the strategy of 
cats is of no avail 'against the lioa" All this must 
have produced a deep impression upon the foe: it 
is clear that he meditates retreat ; for with a view to 
securing it, ever since the fight at Chevilly, on the 
30th September, he has massed his forces in the direc- 
tion of Choisy-le-Eoi, to guard the bridge which keeps 
his communications open with Germany. And what if 
Strasburg, our idol and our hope, is fallen ? Has not 
Hugo told us that "if Paris has crowned the statue of 
Strasburg with flowers. History will crown Paris with 
stars?" 

.ScUurday, 8^ October, — The fine weather, which pre- 
vailed till yesterday, took us in great numbers 
towards the west of Paris, and chiefly to the bastions 
of the Point-du-Jour, which are supposed to be the 
most vulnerable point in our enceinte. We go there 
of an afternoon, stand on the railway-bridge, and 
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gaze at the opposite heights of Meudon, eDdeavour- 
ing to follow, with opera-glasses and telescopes, the 
progress of Prussian batteries — ^real or imaginary — 
in the vicinity of the ChlLteau. I walked out there 
to-day by the Versailles road, and amused myself on 
the way by watching the antics of some Parisian 
Mobiles who were marching out towards Sevres. 
They waved their flag, sung and shouted, cut jokes 
at the expense of their " sargent " and passers-by, and 
behaved more like a pack of larking school-boys than 
a troop of armed men going to the front. I stopped 
at the comer of the road, near the railway viaduct, 
to watch how they would pass through the gap 
in the barricade. Next me, a young Adonis of 
the Law Schools, with a pair of carefully-trimmed 
whiskers, dressed in the tight-fitting tunic of the 
Paris-Mobile, was leaning against a victoria, which 
contained two young ladies from the "Latin Quarter,*' 
and seemed absorbed in his attentions to the 
chaimers. He paused suddenly and stood aside, 
telling them : " I must salute" — ^pointing to a group 
of horsemen who were coming up from the bridge. 
In front of this group I recognized the well-known 
features of the Governor of Paris. His complexion 
was pale, and his eyes told of many sleepless nights ; 
the face is energetic, but slightly wizened, — the 
expression cold, as he raises his fore-finger to his 



Digitized by 



Google 



nj « SIMMEBING IN OUR OWN GRAVY,'' 53 

k^pi in acknowledgment of the military salutes of 
the Mobiles. The crowd was silent as he passed, his 
presence seems to inspire silence. He must be a 
man of great reserve and even shyness of manner 
and disposition. Poor Trochu! was the expression 
that rose to my lips as I marked his bent frame— a 
fine philosophical religious head, full of calm and 
resigned courage—but not the physique of a mob- 
coercer ; no smiter, where a smiter is needed. 
National Guardsmen, placed as sentries on the bridge, 
were doing their best to keep the crowd ofif from the 
wooden palisade and the gaps in the masonry under 
the arches. The sight-seers were obliged to be con- 
tent with a view from the parapet. Gamins were 
offering lorgnettes for hire, and a National, perched 
on a high-stool, was describing the merits of a tele- 
scope — a work of art — ^which he had taken great 
pains in mounting. " Mesdames and Messieurs, it is 
only five sous to pay. I am very sorry I have no 
Prussians to show you just now, but you can see 
through my telescope the Prussian flag on a gable 
of the Ch&teau*'— the Chfitteau of Meudon in front 
of us. 
Every day that the Prussians persist in their sys- 
tematic inaction, adds to our lassitude and to the 
internal diflSculties of Government. Privations are 
already beginning to tell : charcoal, for instance, is 
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exceedingly scarce. The people are in a state of 
nervous impatience, and the Government is playing 
a dangerous " see-saw game " between the Con- 
servative bourgeoisie and the revolutionary leaders, 
with whom it is deeply compromised. To-day, we 
are threatened with a great manifestation of the 
Belleville battalions, who demand the immediate 
election of a Commune. Yesterday, there was some 
small stir on the Place de rH6tel de Ville, where 
groups usually gather in the open air to discuss the 
general state of a£fairs and the measures adopted by 
the Government. Two battalions had just marched 
down from the faubourgs to insist on municipal 
elections. The majority of the people seemed to 
disapprove of all this agitation, but blamed the 
Government for its want of energy : " the last sortie 
at Villejuif had thrown discredit on the military 
commande^-s who imitated the blunders of the 
Empire in sending twelve thousand men against 
thirty thousand ! " Of course all our defeats are 
explained by the numerical superiority of the foe. 
'^ And what was M, Jules Simon about with all his 
fussy reformation of Public Instruction, schools, 
colleges and that lot 1 Too much of a professor, 
M. Jules Simon, just as his colleagues, were too much 
of lawyers ! " People listen in silence to all this 
criticism, which a middle-aged gentleman is deliver- 
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ing himself of for the benefit of one group; then 
pass to another one, asking, "What news of Belle- 
ville \ or the army of the Loire ? " Now and then, 
a National Guardsman develops to an admiring 
audience a plan of his own for raising the siege: 
it is very simple — take 300,000 men, range them 
in a certain way, — a wedge, a column, or some other 
formation, — and then push through the Prussian 
lines." An artilleryman, who was appealed to, did 
not seem very enthusiastic about the plan, or indeed 
about the defence of Paris. He told how a few 
weeks ago he was taken away from his wife and 
forge, and two little children, though he had already 
served his seven years in the regular army,* and 
then'was sent to the front with his comrades, exposed 
to all the brunt and hardship of the war. " Ah ! 
'tis a hard lot to be an old soldier : we are recalled 
for the very reason which should entitle us to 
exemption from further service — that we have 
already served." " But then it is a compliment to 
your experience and an honour," suggests a gushing 
National " Thank you, sir, for the honour," replies 
the gunner, " and I make you welcome to your share 
of it." "Remember, you are fighting for the Ee- 

* The law of tlie lOth of August called out aU old soldiers between 
the ages of twenty-five and thirty-five, who had served their full time 
in the regular army. 
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public." "The Republic — that's all very fine; but 
it strikes me we soldiers are like the jackass who, 
when he was told to rejoice in a change of masters, 
said, * What is that to me ? I have the same load to 
carry/ — and that is exactly our case, and what with 
all your political discussions, it will all end in our 
having a master and being killed for somebody's 
pleasure." I could not help admiring the shrewd 
honest sense of this worthy gunner, in whom gun- 
practice seemed to have developed a quiet saturnine 
philosophy. I have generally observed that cynicism 
and discontent prevail in the Artillery corps. Per- 
haps, they grow too deaf in the exercise of their 
profession to be much impressible to oratory. 
Empire or Republic, victory or defeat, is much the 
same thing to them : they pass by, sitting on their 
gun-carriages, with th»r short clay-pipes in their 
mouths, serenely indiflFerent to all that is going on 
around them. Chatillon convinced them of the 
superiority of the Prussian artillery, and their con- 
victions are not easily shaken. The army is sadly 
demoralized and takes no pains to conceal it Listen 
to the conversations of soldiers in the streets ; they 
say, "the Prussians will come in, Varme oai bras, 
without firing a shot, and we can't prevent them." 
The National Guard is very indignant to hear this* 
but I cannot see what they are doing to prevent it. 
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beyond arresting deserters and crying out against 
other people's cowardice. They demand a lev4e en 
Tnasse, — a measure which approves itself to the 
mass as the one that requires least individual 
energy. At times, they pause from the " game of 
the cork," and put their heads together very wisely. 
Somebody suggests that we are no longer the men 
of 1793 ; we have degenerated from our ancestors in 
allowing ourselves to be shut up by half our number 
of Prussians. They all agree that we require a 
Danton and a Carnot, and then resume their play. 
The silver five-franc piece hits the cork — down fall 
the halfpence, and suddenly our hero forgets all 
about '93 and his " patriotic anguish " — ^he is so 
delighted. Next moment, he is ready to lend a 
willing ear to some middle-aged gentleman, evi- 
dently connected with the "Administration," who 
volunteers the news that the army of the Loire is 
at twelve leagues distance, that the Prussians are 
getting exhausted and are quarrelling amongst them- 
selves, and what is still more important, that the 
price of bread has risen at Berlin to more than three 
and a half francs the loaf, and that, as no regular 
troops can be spared to keep order in Germany, the 
LandstuTTa will make a revolution. What a treat 1 
The Republic proclaimed at Berlin, while "Guill- 
aume" is fondly dreaming of "Augusta" at Ver- 
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sallies; — I am not quite sure that it has not been 
already proclaimed in Hyde Park : the papers speak 
80 positively of republican meetings held at West- 
minster to propose the dethronement of the Queen 
for preventing Sir Gladstone from sending over to 
our help some fifty thousand men. 

Monday, 10th October. — ^At last Gambetta has taken 
his flight through the clouds. His journey, which 
has been for some time decided upon, is said to have 
been delayed by a nervous reluctance to trust him- 
self in a balloon. The parting-scene at the car was 
touching in the extreme, Louis Blanc and some 
other friends escorted to the Place St. Pierre the 
Minister, who appeared wrapped up in a great 
furred cloak, which some kind feminine hands had 
prepared for the traveller, 

. . . quern dat Sidonk Dido. 

His legs were cased in elegant furred-boots. He gave 
frequent and minute directions to the aeronaut, M. 
Nadar, I believe, who resented, it is said, this min- 
isterial interference with the details of his own pro- 
fession. "Leave that to me, Monsieur le Ministre, 
I don't meddle with your m/tier: pray don't with 
mine." Gambetta and Louis Blanc spent the last 
moments clasped in each other's arms. One more 
kiss, and still one more ; and the balloon bore Gam- 
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betta to the skies. Where will he alight, and will 
he fall into the hands of the Prussians ? If there is 
one man in France in whom young ladies — and 
married too— are interested, that man is certainly 
M. Gambetta, the balloon-minister. I have heard 
to-day of no less than six young ladies of fortune who 
are "preparing to lay their hearts and worldly 
treasures, when the siege is over, at the feet of His 
Majesty Gambetta. To ns, ordinary mortals, who 
have neither tender hearts nor treasure to dispose of, 
he has left a duplicate of a proclamation by bim 
addressed to the French nation, and written in a 
terser style than we are accustomed to from his col- 
leagues. Still, fine style will not make one forget 
that, to-day, the meat is rationed at the rate of a 
pound a-head for every five days. But this is only 
a beginning ; for the stock of meat has been much 
squandered by the delay in taking decisive measures 
at the outset. In our arrondissement, all the butchers 
are to close their shops, and the meat is to be dis- 
tributed by means of eight or nine "municipal 
butcheries " for the whole district ; a small number 
to supply the wants of some 20,000 families; but 
the authorities, having closed the old butcheries, 
were at great loss to find suitable accommodation for 
the new. A clerk of the Mairie explained to me 
with great gusto the stratagems to which he was 
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obliged to have recourse, in order to coax and bully 
owners of convenient premises into yielding them up 
for the requirements of the "administration." A 
coach-builder's shop, conveniently situated in the 
Rue de Grenelle, was much coveted by the meat- 
department of the Mairie ; but the law does not per- 
mit the compulsory appropriation to public uses of 
any shop that remains open; so strategy must be 
employed. The coach-builder was a notorious Bona- 
partist, an enrage r^ctionnaire ; how could he be 
persuaded to surrender his premises for the con- 
venience of the Republic. The clerk went to him 
in secret, and said, " Monsieur, I am very sorry to 
tell you that your carriages have attracted the 
attention of our adjoint, and he thinks of requisi- 
tioning them for the conveyance of the wounded. 
Wounded men are not particular, and their blood 
will stain your fine cushions." The coach-builder 
looked uneasy in his mind. "Perhaps, though, I 
may add," resumed the clerk, " that our adjoint has 
not quite made up his mind whether he will take 
your carriages or your neighbour's over the way. 
Your shop would do very well for a butcher's stall, and 
the other not quite so well. Perhaps, your carriages 
might escape if you were to offer your shop of your 
own accord" — and the shop was " offered." 
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CHAPTER III. 

A NIGHT AT THE OUTPOSTS. 

Wednesday, Oct 12ik — I slept last night on the floor of 
the deserted mairie of Gentilly, where I was kindly 
provided with a lodging as a Prussian spy. There 
had been great movements of troops in the afternoon ; 
some ten thousand men of Ducrot's corps darme^, well 
provided with artillery, had left Neuilly early that 
afternoon, and had marched up past our avenue in 

. the direction of Montrouge. I strolled after them, and 
leaving the town by the Orl&ms Gate, went across 
the fields in search of the best points of view from 
which I could survey the surrounding country, and 
the ridge of Chatillon, the scene of many a fight. 
Fort Bicfitre was not far ofi", and I remembered that 
I had a friend there, an officer of Marines. Thus 
far my promenade had gone on smoothly ; no ques- 
tions were asked by sentries or patrols. But while 
passing through the upper end of the village of 
Gentilly, which lies in a hollow near the fort, I was 
suddenly suiTounded by a pack of wolfish-looking 
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villagers, who raised the cry that I was a Prussian, 
and abused the Mobiles for allowing me to pass un- 
challenged. An old sergeant of the Guard Mobile, 
who wore the Crimean and Italian medals, stepped 
out of a guard-house and asked where I was going. 
I replied, " to the fort on a visit to an oflBcer." He 
asked me to follow him into the court-yard of the 
guard-house away from the crowd; when I got there, 
he desired me to step into his room on the ground- 
floor. Two of the villagers, who had hounded on 
the mob against me, rushed after us with volumes of 
evidence in their looks. The sergeant quietly waved 
them to the door, and then turning to me, said, 
"Monsieur, I am an old soldier — I am used to this 
sort of thing, and we shall settle matters as quietly 
as we can, sans bruit Will you give me your 
name?" He ofiered me pen and paper, and I 
satisfied his request. A glance at the Christian 
names drew from him the observation, "You are 
English?" "Yes." "But I suppose you know 
German ; I know a little myself, and I can talk it 
with you. You have, no doubt, some papers about 
you to establish your identity." Papers, I had none, 
not even my card, and I stated the bare fact The 
sergeant put both his elbows on the table, and 
looking me hard in the face, delivered himself slowly 
of the following speech: — "Do you know, sir, that 
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you have put yourself in a most awkward position? 

Yes, F , a very awkward one indeed ; I shouldn't 

like for all the world to be in your shoes. Why, you 
are a foreigner; you have no papers, no passport, 
nothing to prove who or what you are — and you are 
found at the outposts on the eve of a battle. I 

don't mind it myself, for I am not afraid, but F 

it might cost the lives of some thousands of our 
men." I told him to be re-assured, I had no hostile 
intentions, and asked him to take his pen and 
'Verbalize." He took the one I had just laid down, 
tried its point, and then changed it for another, with 
which he wrote out in his finest hand the usual 
formula employed in this kind of literature;* then 
asked me my address, whether I had any relations in 
Paris, how long I had been in France. " You were 
going?"— "To the fort of Bicetre," I replied, and I 
gave the name of my friend. " I wonder," he in- 
terrupted, " how you got out at the gates without a 
pass." I told him that nobody had stopped me, 
whereat he expressed his surprise. "By which gate 
did you come?" "The Porte d'Orldans." "The 
Porte d'ltalie is the one people generally come out 
by to go to the Fort of Bicetre, and you would have 
gone that way. Monsieur, had you been anxious to 
take the direct route ; but, perhaps. Monsieur has 
* L'an mil huit cent soizante-dix, &c. 



Digitized by 



Google 



64 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

a preference for the longest road. So you came up by 
Montrouge ? of course you did not know that two 
divisions had gone out that way. I suppose Mon- 
sieur has a taste for scenery." He then examined 
me minutely in the itinerary of my excursion, and 
filled two sides of foolscap with my answers, read 
out the procis verbal to me when he had finished, 
offering it at the same time for my inspection, then 
folded it in four, and asked me to accompany him to 
the Colonel's. "We will go together,'' he said; "I 
don't wish to make any fuss in the street, or cause you 
any annoyance ; we shall manage it all very quietly — 
and why — Monsieur, if you are innocent, so much the 
better, I shall be delighted ; and, if not, we shall be 
very civil to you, and give you ten minutes with a 
priest, that is, if Monsieur is religious and cares for a 
priest." We went on chatting in this way through a 
narrow lane. The sergeant was most communicative, 
told me, " he was very sorry — ^but appearances were 
very much against me : my speaking French with- 
out any foreign accent, which is so rare amongst 
Englishmen, and oftener found amongst Prussians, 
and then — what could be my object in coming out 
alone, and without any papers, on such an unsafe 
excursion ? I might be murdered by the villagers, 
who had their heads full of stories about Prussian 
spies." All these remarks he invariably wound up 
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by assuring me that F my position was a most 

awkward one, staring hard in my face to give force 
to his words. The colonel was away in Paris, and 
was not expected back till late. The sergeant looked 
perplexed, and proposed to take me to the command- 
ant. The commandant was a courteous Breton 
gentleman who had served in Italy. We found him 
en deahabilUy packing up his trunk and pulling on 
his top-boots. He apologised for receiving me with 
so little ceremony, asked me to be seated, and began 
conversation, appearing to avoid anything like a 
direct question, but finding out all he cared to know. 
He looked rather grave when he heard that I had no 
papers, and said that, in the absence of the colonel, 
he could not take the responsibility of deciding what 
was to be done with me. " I am afraid,*' he added, 
"you will have to pass the night here; but I shall 
give orders for you to be looked after in the way of 
food and accommodation," and he told the sergeant to 
see that I was supplied with the vivres de campagne. 
"It is poor fare, but the only fare we can offer."" 
I suggested that a message might be sent to my 
friend at the fort, who would come forward and 
establish my identity. The commandant at once, 
assented, and gave orders to despatch a messenger 
forthwith, adding that he hoped the answer would 
come back in time. I returned with the sergeant to 
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his room, where we found a lieutenant and some of 
the men warming themselves round a small stove, on 
which aA earthen pot was simmering for their 
dinner. Mobiles were coming round the sergeant to 
beg little extras for their popote, and it seemed no 
easy task to satisfy the demands of so many hungry 
mouths. They offered me refreshment, a glass of 
what they called vermout, and a seat by the fire ; 
and the sergeant despatched his message to the 
fort ; then, leaving the room, begged me to remain 
where I was : " he had just placed a sentry at the 
door with a loaded musket, and vous comprenez, 
Monsieur, if you were to leave the room, ce serait 
tout simple." . . . The lieutenant laughed ; the 
men looked grave and began to talk in whispers, 
which I occasionally overheard,— with] side-looks at 
me to judge of the effect they were producing. A 
poor thin grey cat, who seemed to have outlived all 
his brethren in the village, sidled up to me and 
jumped on my knee ; I stroked him, and the officer, 
remarking his fondness for me, said, " it was a conso- 
lation to the poor beast to see a civilian — ^he had 
enough of the military : perhaps the sight reminds 
him of his old haunts." It was beginning to get 
very dark, and no answer had yet come fi'om the 
fort. The city-gates shut at seven, [and I began 
to think I should have barely time to get back. 
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The lieutenant told me that he was afraid I would 
have a bad time' of it, when I should be led back 
to town ; but I should be provided with a strong 
escort to protect me from the people. An hour had 
nearly elapsed, and yet no answer. At last, the 
sergeant came in, wearing a very long face. " Bad 
answer," he said, and showed me on the other side 
of his own paper the reply of the ofl&cer in charge 
at the fort. "Send the man off at once to the 
Porte d'ltalie, give him in charge of the National 
Guard, and have him taken to the Prefecture of 
Police." I expressed surprise that my friend should 
not have been found at the fort ; the sergeant 
looked grave, answei-ed not a word, ordered a cor- 
poral to have four men in readiness, left the room^ 
then came back, went to and fro. At last I saw 
the bayonets glittering in the court-yard. "Now," 
said the sergeant, "Monsieur, we are ready for 
you." I got up and wished him good-bye. "No, 
sir, not good-bye, but ait revoir : we shall meet at 
four to-morrow morning." I surrendered myself 
to my escort, whom he expressly recommended to 
treat me with all possible courtesy, " avec tons lea 
^ardsj* and we tramped back through the village 
streets. We stopped before a small one-storied 
building, which I was told was the Mairie of Qen- 
tilly. My escort exchanged the pass-word with the 

v2 
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sentry on guard at the door, and we entered a 
ground-floor room, the ceiling of which was sup- 
ported by four pillars. Boxes of biscuit were piled 
up in comers, or used as seats by the Mobiles, most 
of whom were lying about on the floor. They all 
rose to their feet as we entered, and the sergeant 
in command came forward to receive me at the 
hands of ray escort. I was led into a corner behind 
a sort of banicade of biscuit-boxes which cut off 
all hope of retreat, and my four sentries placed 
themselves with their loaded rifles in the gaps. 
Presently, I was supplied with the vivres de cam- 
pagne — a slice of bacon and a pound of bread ; a 
box was shoved into my comer to serve me as a seat, 
a tallow candle was stuck on the window-ledge by 
me ; and I was asked " to make myself comfortable 
for the night." Such an invitation was not to be 
declined ; but I asked my jailers to send a note 
for me to my friends in town, and relieve their 
anxiety. " Impossible ! " was the reply, " as im- 
possible as to go to Berlin." I expressed the hope 
that the one might prove not more impossible than 
the other, and explained to them that I had an 
anxious mother waiting for me at home, with many 
an appeal to their tenderer feelings, asking them 
if their greatest trial was not to think of their own 
mothers in the far-off village who, for aught they 
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knew^ might be fancying their sons long since dead 
and buried ; and I proposed that they should take 
a note from me to the commandant with one en- 
closed to my mother, which I should leave open. A 
young corporal, on whom my argument ad hominem 
had evidently told, offered me a scrap from his 
pocket-book and a pencil for the "confection" 
of my note, and consented to carry it to his com- 
mandant ; which being dispatched, I sat down and 
dined off my piece of bread and bacon. By degrees 
my jailers relaxed from their stem vigilance, and 
became quite friendly, showed me their chassepots 
and explained the use of them, and spoke about 
their own part of the country near the Jura moun- 
tains, which they had left but some few weeks ago ; 
— ^yet the time seemed to them so long, and they 
wondered how much longer it would still be, and 
whether the Prussians would take it into their heads 
to march down that way, and drink their good red 
Jura wine — "Such good wine, sir, — ^you have no 
idea in Paris what it's Hke, and how sadly we do 
miss it here at Qentilly ! " One of them was at 
Marseilles, in a merchant's ofl&ce, when the war 
broke out, and was all of a sudden called off to his 
department to join the regiment, then packed off 
to Paris, he could not tell why : " were there not 
enough Parisians to defend their own city ? " Just 
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then* came ia a lieutenant followed by a priest : 
"Our chaplain," whispered confidentially one of 
my sentries. The oflScer walked straight up to my 
corner of the room, together with the priest. We 
exchanged formal salutes, and he began at once 
in English. " You are from England, sir ? " — " Yes, 
lieutenant" " From what part ? '*— " From Oxford." 
The lieutenant knew all about Oxford, and we 
began talking about the colleges, the river and the 
boat-races, to the great amazement of the Mobiles, 
whose respect for their oflBcer seemed visibly to 
increase at every fresh sentence of English that fell 
from his lips. M&naieur VAuvidnier looked on 
approvingly, and every now and then put in his 
word. The lieutenant at last retired with a most 
courteous bow, looking well satisfied with his pri- 
soner, and with everybody else besides. "He is 
a wonderful man, our lieutenant," suggested the 
Mobiles, after he had left the room. "How he 
does talk English ! and Monsieur I'Aumdnier too 
—only he doesn't seem to be quite so good at it, 
You know he came in on purpose to hear you talk 
English.'* AH restraint was now removed between 
my captors and myself ; one by one, the boxes were 
pushed out of the way ; I was asked to sit down 
at their table, pressed with offers of brandy and 
tobacco, and was invited to take a hand at a certain 
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game of cards of their own invention, with which 
Mobiles solace themselves at nighty when officers are 
out of the way. 

Our tapis vert was a number of the Figaro, from which 
scraps were occasionally torn to light pipes. Our 
candlestick, a bottle with its neck broken, out of 
which, as a Mobile told me, there could be no more 
drinking. Most thoroughly absorbed in the game 
was our sergeant. He had lost the other oight a 
fortune — ^fifteen francs — ^and was getting still deeper 
in the mud. Halfpence, and even silver, were 
rapidly exchanging owners, when all of a sudden no 
less a person than the Commandant himself appeared 
in our midst The apparition of a spiked hel- 
met could hardly have produced greater confusion 
amongst the gamblers, who whipped ofif with great 
precipitation cards, tapis vert, and gros sous, and 
stood up to receive their officer. The Commandant 
came up to me, holding out his hand, and expressed 
great concern about my note, which had not reached 
him in time to be forwarded, told me that it was too 
late for me to get back that night; but hoped I 
would pass it as comfortably as a ground floor and 
coverlet would permit, and, by way of consolation, 
suggested that it would be my first night of cam- 
paigning with the regiment ; then asking me if the 
men attended properly to my comforts, he wished 
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me good night, and left to continue his " rounds " at 
the outposts. Cards, tapis vert, &c., reappeared 
immediately on the table, and the game went on 
till an early hour in the morning. The candles 
flickered out, and were replaced by new ones, of 
which the Mobiles were very lavish, seeing that they 

' were " the candles of the Government." A score of 
sleepers, whose powerful snoring chimed in with the 
conversation at the card-table, were huddled together 
under their coverlets in corners of the room. Now 
and then a man would start in his sleep, groaning 
heavily and sobbing. His comrades at the card- 
table pause from their game. " Poor Jacques," says 
the corporal, " he is always dreaming bad dreams ; 
it is no use to let him sleep, we had better wake 
him." 

The corporal " de poste" came in occasionally to relieve 
the guards. Four sleepers were dragged out from 
under the coverlets, put on their legs, equipped, and 
sent out with their rifles to some uncomfortable 
duty, looking very sleepy and melancholy all the 
time while they were buckling on their bayonets and 
cartridge-boxes. At last I felt myself overcome by 
fatigue, and with the help of two Mobiles, one of 
whom lent his knapsack for a pillow on which I 
spread my handkerchief to make it soft, while the 
other contributed a tent to seiTe for a mattrass and 
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a coverlet to keep me warm, I made myself a couch, 
on which I managed to sleep till dawn, when the 
cannon of Villejuif awoke me from my slumbers. 
It was a cold, raw morning, and the Mobiles looked 
very blank at each other, and exchanged remarks 
about the battle that was to come oflF, endeavouring 
to comfort themselves as best they could with tins of 
warm coflfee which were brought in and distributed 
amongst us. Said one: "There go the cannons 
again, le canon s'amuse," and " the chassepots are 
hard at work.'* " When shall we see home again ? " 
his comrade would rejoin. Parties came in report- 
ing that a skirmish was going on at Cachan, a ham- 
let close by. Their company had some men engaged 
in it, and the post was to get ready under arms. 
The kitchen fires were blazing in a garden close by ; 
a captain came up to superintend the weighing of 
the meat, and the attention of my companions was 
divided between looking after their portions and 
inspecting the locks of their rifles. They asked me 
how I had passed the night. " You would like to be 
at home," they said, "and so would we." "Ah! 
when will it all be over ? What has become of our 
vintage ? '* The captain gave me a message from 
the Colonel, who wished to see me, and I was 
marched under escort to his dwelling. The men ror 
mained in the court-yard below, and I was shown 
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upstairs to the Coloners bedroom by the orderly. I 
found him in bed, dressed in a tight-fitting woollen 
jacket, and smoking a short clay-pipe. The Colonel 
was an old African campaigner, with a short-cut 
moustache, a few grizzly locks round his temples, and 
with one of those thin spare frames that seem to 
have been specially fashioned for war. He received 
me with the courteous simplicity of a soldier, and 
requesting me to take a seat by his bed, expressed 
his regret that I should have passed such an im- 
comfortable night. He had returned too late from 
town to release me, and he smiled at my adventures, 
and showed me with an air of great amazement the 
oflScer s answer from the fort : " Send the man oflF to 
the * Prefecture of Police, &c.' . . . the man — ^you 
know, that's yourself.*' He offered me a cigarette, 
asked if I had heard the firing, and said he was 
afraid his Mobiles had fired on each other. " They 
do scjuander their ammunition, and chassepot-cart- 
ridges are expensive. You have seen. Monsieur,** he 
continued, " what they are — ^young men who, two 
months ago, never dreamt they would be called out 
to this kind of work ; half-clothed most of them, 
many still in their peasant's blouse.'* I observed 
that they did not seem to me wanting in pluck, 
and that they appeared to have more sang froid 
than most of the regiments of the* line. The Colonel 
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then began to talk of the war, and blamed the tactics 
of his countiymen. " Our generals carry on war just 
like a hundred years ago, when we had flint-locks 
that could not fire more than one round every two 
minutes, and with which you could not aim at a 
man a hundred yards oflF. The other day we lost two 
thousand men at Chevilly, under Monsieur Vinoy's 
command. The Fnissians were well entrenched 
behind barricades, and they shot us down like rab- 
bits. Our soldiers are, as it is, only too impetuous, 
and we have the greatest diflSculty to keep them 
well in hand. Yet, what do our generals do? Why, 
they hurl them on A la haionnette in the most reck- 
less style against barricades and entrenched positions. 
The consequence is, that at four hundred yards they 
receive a volley ; naturally they hesitate and waver, 
then dash on again to receive a second and a third, 
followed up by a fourth. If our generals will persist 
in carrying on war on that system, we colonels will 
not; we are anxious to husband the lives of our 
men.'* " Ah ! Monsieur," said he, interrupting the 
chain of his remarks, " if England had chosen to step 
in.*' I ventured some remark about the London 
meetings. " Tenez, Monsieur," replied the Colonel, 
. "England was not sorry, I fancy, to let us, with our 
usual presumption, go and get a lesson, and the 
lesson has been a severe one. Because they had 
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taken shots at Arabs, Chinese and Mexicans, our court 
generals thought that they were going to make 
a military promenade k Berlin. If the Austrians 
had been armed with breech-loadera, they would 
have beaten us at Magenta and Solferino. C'est 
^gal, after Sedan there was a time when peace was 
possible ; England could then have given us the 
support of her moral influence ; active intervention 
was not necessary — ^yet she might have remembered 
that, in the Crimea, the two nations fought side by 
side as loyal and trusty allies." He expressed great 
admiration for the "tenacity" and " discipline " of 
the Anglo-Saxon race. I asked him what he thought 
of German tenacity, and whether, in his opinion, the 
hardships of a winter campaign, and exposure to 
cold, and rain, and frost, might not weaken the 
moral of the Prussian troops. He replied, with a 
shrug of his shouldei-s, "The King of Prussia has 
made up his mind, and his soldiers will follow him to 
the very end; they are pufied up with their vic- 
tories, they live on the land, levy fat contributions, 
and have plenty of women following in their wake. 
The married men amongst them forget by degrees 
their wives and families ; in fact, they have every- 
thing that keeps soldiers together, and makes them 
stick to their colours. As for cover, they are housed 
in the villages, just as you see our troops housed ; 
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their foreposts are, of course, exposed to rain and 
bad weather, but then they are relieved at regular 
intervals, and they come back to recruit their health 
and strength in the houses, and last of all, their 
generals don't commit a single blunder/' He ex- 
plained their artillery tactics, and the skUl with 
which they dispose their batteries in three rows, each 
covering the retreat or advance of the one in front ; 
but still, after eulogising the superiority of their 
generalship, and the discipline of their troops, he 
none the less expressed great confidence in the final 
result of the siege. "The army which we now put 
in line," he said, " is a new army, animated with a 
new spirit, and moi-ally superior to the old one. 
The hard lesson we have received will have done us 
good. We are badly off, it is true, for artilleiy ; but 
with rifles we can make our way. Once we shall 
have got hold of the rope, we shall pull ourselves 
through." I wanted to know what he thought of our 
prospect of relief from the provinces. " La province !" 
he said, " we must do without it ; we must force our 
way through ourselves, and the provinces will join in 
the pursuit." The conversation next fell upon the 
state of the public mind in Paris ; the Colonel spoke 
with great indignation of Flourens and Belleville. 
" If they budge, we shall march down on Paris, and 
put them to rights in twenty-four hours ; but all this 
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revolutionary agitation is doing great mischief. There 
has been a sad falling away of national spirit within 
the last thirty years, and it is a melancholy sign for 
the future." On taking leave, the Colonel expressed, 
with true French courtesy, the hope that I would not 
retain un trop mauvaia souvenir of my night at 
Qentilly. I assured him that, on the contrary, his 
reception of me had made it one of the pleasantest 
recollections which the siege would probably afford ; 
and we bid each other *' adieu" or rather "au 
revoir,'* for au revoir sounds better in times of 
danger like these. 

Poor Colonel D ! A man who has accepted the 

command of a Mobile regiment has virtually signed 
away his life to his country. 

The Colonel's card enabled me to go to the fort, where 
I found on enquiry that my marine friend had 
changed his quarters ; hence the mistake which led 
to my detention as a Prussian spy. 

The musketry had died away on the line of outposts, 
and except an occasional gun from the redoubt of 
Hautes Bruyferes, there was nothing to remind one of 
an impending battle. The troops, who had marched 
out the day before, were carefully stowed away in 
the villages, and one could hardly realize the fact 
that 30,000 men were hidden on a few miles of 
comparatively open ground, like a couple of police 
officers lying in ambush for the thief. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



LOST TIME. 



Friday y October Uth — Next day came off the fight at 

Bagneux, on the slopes of the hill of Chatillon. It 

tenninated as all these eDgagements invariably do, 

in the "retreat in good order," which, to the disgust 

and discomfort of Parisians, is now understood to be 

the necessary finale of all siege operations. The 

first positions of the enemy had been won, and a 

certain number of Bavarian prisoners taken in the 

village of Bagneux. The troops of the Line showed a 

certain spirit, and the Mobiles were, for the first 

time, seriously engaged. They were all sui-prised by 

the signal of retreat, which was sounded along the 

lines shortly after General Trochu had made his 

appearance on the field, and they seemed utterly at 

a loss to give any account of the fight to the crowds 

who pressed eagerly round them ; but what can a 

man be expected to know of a battle in which he 

has taken part? A vast number of sight-seers, 

among them several ladies,- had come out beyond 
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the fortifications, to the Plain of Montrouge. Roche- 
foit, "with some of his colleagues in the Government, 
watched the progress of the fight from the Fort of 
Vanves, which received a few stray shells from the 
enemy's field-guns, a circumstance which to-day's 
papers represent as reflecting great credit on the 
" President of the Barricades," and the Government 
to which he belongs. The crowd grew very merry 
at the sight of the helmets brought in by Francs- 
Tireurs and Mobiles on the points of their bayonets, 
and ran, like children, with clapping of hands and 
waving of hats, to meet the Bavaiian prisonei-s whom 
we persist in calling "Prussians/* Some .of the 
German wounded were carried off in cabs and pri- 
vate carriages, drawn up in long files behind' the 
ramparts, like on some grand opera-night before the 
peristyle of the "Italiens." A friend of mine went up 
to a wounded Bavarian, who was lying behind a bush 
at a few yards from the Frenchman who had shot 
him ; the Frenchman sat opposite, looking wofully 
at the Prusden d!en face, and at a gun-shot wound 
in his left arm. The Bavarian, on seeing my friend 
approach, raised his arms, as if in the act of levelling 
an imaginary musket, and shouted " Poum," to warn 
him off. My friend disarmed the wounded warrior 
by replying "Nicht Poum," had him picked up and 
removed into his carriage, together with the French- 
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man who had been the author of his wound; and 
these two, after exchanging shots on the battle-field, 
exchanged cigars on the way home, with mutual 
assurances of everlasting friendship,' in a language 
invented for the occasion. Such is war, from the 
soldier's point of view. 

Tuesday, October 18. — ^Paris has been thrown, these 
last few days, into great uneasiness, by news from 
the provinces, which the Government is suspected 
of withholding. On Saturday, M. Portalis, editor of 
the V&it^, a new paper, which is, in fact, the old 
ElecUur Libre minus, M. Arthur Picard, repro- 
duced in the form of questions, a number of despatches 
communicated to him by an American friend, from 
a copy of the Standard, which had found its way 
to a certain embassy. M. PortaUs, accordingly, 
"interpellates" the Government in the columns of 
bis paper with great emphatic notes of interroga- 
tion, large print, and the usual devices of Parisian 
editorship. "Is it true," he demands, "that the 
army of the Loire has been worsted in several 
engagements ? — that a Bed Republic has been pro- 
claimed at Lyons ? — that an annistice, proposed by 
Count Bismarck, has been refused by the Govern- 
ment of National Defence ? '* This parliamentary 
form of interpellation, applied to journalism, is a 
somewhat novel mode of circulating news, but it 
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shows what precautions are rendered necessary by 
the present nervous state of public feeling and the 
wavering policy of the Government. The number 
of the Vent^, which contained tliis information was 
immediately bought up on the Boulevards, and the 
Govemn^nt found itself obliged to depart from its 
so-called diplomatic reserve. The Official Journal 
broke the ice on Sunday, by inserting a long prosy 
note— the composition of some third-rate scribe — 
which attempts to evade M. Portalis' questions, de- 
nounces the Standard as "a journal notoriously 
hostile to France," and threatens the editor of the 
Ti^^'^i^^ with a prosecution for disturbing the public 
peace. The eflfect of this note is, that the more 
intelligent classes have lost all confidence in the 
statements of the Government, and that the great 
majority, whom any oflBcial falsehood, however gross, 
will always lull to sleep, have felt even their confi- 
dence shaken by the severe measures taken against 
M. Portalis, who is confined in the Conciergerie 
prison. A sjrmptom of this distrustful anxiety is 
the eagerness with which people question foreigners, 
assuming them to have access to mysterious sources 
of information. Colonel Lindsay's arrival here, which 
was only notified in the public papers a few hours 
after his departure, has caused a great deal of excite- 
ment. All Englishmen are supposed to have had 
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from him a long and detailed account of what is going 
on in the provinces. People insist on being "told 
the worst;" but it would argue great simplicity if 
one were to take them at their word. The Pariaans 
have a peculiar gift for interpeting facts, and if your 
interpretation does not coincide with theirs, you are 
put down for a "child of Bismarck." It is as well to 
remember that M. Thiers was stigmatised as a 
Prussian, in July, for predicting the disasters which 
have since overtaken his country. The best thing 
for a foreigner is to hold his tongue ; but that is na 
easy matter with a people so femininely ingenious in 
interpreting silence. M. de Flavigny's visit to Ver- 
sailles is the theme of much and anxious speculation* 
On one side you hear, " on the best authority," that he 
has not only reached Versailles, but has actually dined 
there, with " Notre Fritz," who professes great admi- 
ration for the heroic resistance of Paris, and declares 
that we shall not be bombarded. Methinks they are 
getting rather partial to Fritz of late, since that 
council of war at Vei-sailles, which Figaro has 
detailed minutely, and at which "Notre Fritz" 
declared himself so thoroughly impressed and demo- 
ralized by our valour that he advised immediate 
retreat ; — only his stubborn father cut the matter 
short, by bringing down his fist on the council-table. 
But to return to M. de Flavigny — some papers assert, 

o 2 
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and very positively, too, — that he was stopped on 
his way to Versailles, and sent back to Paris. I 
am puzzled to know what is really to become of 
M. de Flavigny's dinner, and the assurance of Notre 
Fritz, that we shall not be bombarded. Are these 
stories only the offspring of our desire that they 
should prove true ? Sovmia cegrotantium. I mast 
confess that, in spite of our boasted valour, we 
have periodical fits of depression caused by the pro- 
spect of bombardment ;— or is it merely that we pass 
through certain inexpressible shades of temper for 
which ladies have invented the name of " vapours." 
Paris then "a ses vapeurs;'* that is, Paris feels 
uneasy from various inappreciable causes, at the 
bottom of which is a secret longing to return to her 
old ways, and impatience to hear of Gambetta's 
doings in the provinces, and whether he has bethought 
himself of some coup de tkedtre to put an end to 
the siege. Besides, family-separations begin to tell, 
especially in this state of monotonous suspense which 
makes time drag so heavily. 

The sound of cannon and the sensation of being besieged 
have lost the charm of novelty ; the sorties are now 
considered as moves forward which inevitably result 
in moves backward, and the military operations have 
lost in consequence a great deal of their attraction. 
A question of vital interest had been how to provide 
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a substitute for theatrical amusement^ for Paris may 
perhaps resign itself to live without meat, but 
never, so long as the world lasts, will it forego 
''spectacles'' of some sort; and if the theatres close, 
the comedy or drama will be enacted in the streets, 
— a play in which the audience can take part, and 
consequently fraught with more than ordinary excite- 
ment to Parisian nerves. The clubs of the Porte 
Saint Martin and the Folies Bergeres, so appro- 
priately founded in theatres, endeavour to supply 
the want of theatrical amusement Lawyers, publi- 
cists, and Protestant pastors treat us to set speeches 
in which they prove that by passing an evening in 
listening to them in the absence of Mile. Schneider 
or Dejazet, " we are fighting a moral battle against 
Prussia, and this battle, we have not the slightest 
doubt, will end in our triumph. If Bismarck could 
only be here and witness our proceedings, he would 
be convinced that conquest is powerless against a 
great nation defending its liberty." A Protestant 
minister rejoices in our " moral regeneration." " Paris 
is no longer the frivolous city of bygone days," &c., &c. 
This is no doubt veiy pleasant to hear ; still I can 
hardly say that the interest rises above the level of 
a sermon. Of course we are fond of compliments ; 
we like to be assured that all is right, we feel in 
those pretty contrasts between our former frivolity 
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and our present moral regeneration the secret plea- 
sure of a reformed coquette going through a course 
of Lent sermons from a fashionable pulpit. Then we 
are so philosophical after the manner of coquettes : — 
" When you have not what you love, you must love 
what you have/' is an essentially feminine and 
Parisian motto : we can't have Schneider, so we are 
content with Pastor Edmond de Pressensd Still the 
interest of all this is apt to fade and wither. Just 
now it is the fashion to club into societies of mutual 
admiration ; but fancy a coquette being told from 
morning to night by gentlemen in surplices, that 
she is fit to become the spiritual directress of a 
nunnery ; it is possible that she would end at last 
in yawning under the infliction of such continual 
praise : so too Paris, and that is amongst other 
reasons why " MadaTne a sea vapeurs.'* 

There are signs of an intention on the part of the 
Government to turn to some practical account the 
soldiering which Parisians have been indulged in for 
the last month ; but how cautiously and delicately 
General Trochu treats this question ! It is officially 
announced that a list will be opened in each Mairie 
for the inscription of volunteers from the National 
Guard. The cry of the people is for a levee en 
masse of the whole population capable of bearing 
arms. Volunteer-schemes seem to-^iare the fate 
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of voluntary subscriptions, which receive a great 
deal of platonic adhesion, but break down in the 
stage of practical application. Individual enterprise 
is essentially alien to the genius of the French 
people, they wait for orders and are very docile 
when taken vigorously in hand. General Trochu's 
tentative manner of dealing with them, though well 
calculated to keep things quiet and prepare the 
Parisians step by step for each new phase of their 
malady, seems hardly so successful in rousing them 
to active and desperate efforts. He is, perhaps, too 
cautious in feeling the pulse of the people. I am 
told, on what I consider reliable authority, that when 
asked the other day his reasons for not risking more 
decisive engagements, he replied, Paris would be 
in consternation at the sight of ten or twelve thou- 
sand wounded. Yet, judging from the appearance 
which the outskirts presented on the day of the 
last affair at Bagneux, the nervous susceptibility of 
Paris to sights of blood seemed to have been greatly 
modified since the firat sorties at Chatillon and 
Chevilly. Consternation has gradually given way to 
curiosity. The mournful silence which at first pre- 
vailed as the ambulances passed by was broken by 
various episodes. Paris gets quickly frightened, but 
recovers as quickly from her fright : it is an article 
of her belief that Parisians can accustom them- 
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selves to anything — an article to which all those 
who have witnessed them in their various moods 
will readily subscribe. Officers talk of a sortie to 
be made in the direction of St. Cloud and Versailles, 
and which is to take place some day this week. 
The Prussian lines are supposed to be at present 
thinned on the western front of investment, either 
by concentrations of troops in the direction of 
Choisy-le-Roi, where they are said to be in great 
force, or by reinforcements dispatched against the 
Army of the Loire. All these details are divulged 
with astonishing facility; and if Count Moltke's spies 
really deserve their pay, the Piiissians must be about 
as well informed of Governor Trochu's intentions 
as the Governor himself. The aflfair of Chevilly on 
the 30th was, I can speak from personal knowledge, 
no secret in Paris on the 25th. The spy mania, after 
having made numerous victims, has, by a natural re- 
action, passed into the opposite extreme of unsus- 
piciousness. Yet, we are astonishingly minute in 
our precautions to conceal what all the world tnows 
as well and better than we do. The Government 
despatches allude in stage-whispers to annies of 
eighty thousand men " that are being formed at 
. . . . " [blanks intended to conceal their movements 
from the enemy] ; and the public papers drop mys- 
terious hints of concentrations of troops which are 
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daily taking place "in a direction that patriotism 
forbids us to reveal.'* Our secrets are indeed 
women's secrets. 

Friday, 2l8t. — Another battle in the direction of the 
steep hills that run between St. Cloud and Versailles. 
The Duke of Wellington, to satisfy a questioner's 
curiosity, is said to have given once and for all the 
following description of a battle : — " A line of men is 
marched up as upon parade against a line of men, 
they fire, there is a cloud of smoke, and as soon as it 
clears oflf one line looks to see if the other has run 
away ; if not, it runs." "With the exception, perhaps, 
of a few minor features introduced in modern tactics 
by the invention of breech-loaders and perceptible to 
a military eye, a battle is pretty much the same from 
a close view as in the Duke of Wellington's descrip- 
tion — the most uninteresting sight next to a grand 
review. I feel more interest in watching its eflfects 
on this feverish crowd of spectators massed from the 
triumphal arch down to the fortifications on the 
Avenue de Neuilly, and on this other crowd of 
amateurs who have smuggled themselves outside the 
walls in ambulance-carriages and by all manners 
of devices, to enjoy the fluctuating emotions of the 
fight How keen their sight is to detect the smoke of 
imaginary French cannon behind the crests in the 
rear of the Prussian front, pounding the unconscious 
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foe with shells that with a little observation and un- 
prejudiced use of the glass you can see bursting in 
the ranks of the red trousers. " Surely/* cries a 
gentle lady, flapping her parasol and clapping her 
delicately-gloved hands, "there is General Polhfes, 
and now those hordes of savages are getting it in 
the rear, I know all about it ; for a friend of mine 
who knows General Trochu, told me that M. Gam- 
betta's despatch contained no end of good news, 
which General Trochu did not publish for fear of 
letting the Prussians in the secret ; but the general 
has told all about it to my friend." We soon per- 
suade ourselves that the Army of the Loire is ad- 
vancing, and the success achieved by the first dash 
of the French troops at Montretout is certainly 
a satisfactory beginning. So we hasten home to 
spread the news. We are always satisfied with a 
play if the first acts are brilliant, and don't sit out 
the denouement. 

Great was the disappointment of Paris, in proportion 
to the hopes excited by the first achievements of that 
afternoon, as the truth gradually oozed out A vague 
report had been published in the evening by the staff, 
which touched lightly on the results of the attack made 
by the right wing towards the heights of La Jonchfere, 
ignored the operations on the left at Montretout, dwelt 
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on the considerable loss of the enemy, and promised 
more " details as yet unknown for another day." Then 
came the news that Montretout had been abandoned, 
that cannons had been lost, that the Mobiles of Ducrot's 
anny had fled, with a whole chapter of accidents in the 
commissariat and ambulance arrangements, and the 
usual story of "treason" and " incapacity of our chiefs." 
Gauls have a wonderful gift for believing in them, till 
defeat, and picking them to pieces aftei^wards. Each 
sortie reminds one in this respect of a lovers' quarrel. 
No caresses are suflScient for our generals when they 
give us notice that they are going out. They are 
heroes. We adore them for the space of an afternoon. 
Next morning the honeymoon is over. We fret and 
stamp and tear their proclamations and billets-doux; 
we vow they are traitors, and think hanging much too 
good for them. They come with soothing words and 
compliment our heroism, and smile and say that all is 
right, thanks to our admirable way of taking things ; 
and then we make it up, and adore them more than 
ever. " Pmtr quelquea jours de plus" Extreme in 
our love, extreme in our hatred, and passing from one 
to the other with the rapidity of a keenly sensitive 
people, which those " who don't understand us ** call 
fickleness, and to which we apply the epithets of 
generous and chivalrous. But all this time a danger- 
ous undercurrent of agitation was perceptible, which 
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the Qovemment was vainly endeavouring to stem by 
various ineffectual measures. It prosecuted Sapia, a 
commander in the National Guard, who had incited 
his men to direct rebellion, and Sapia was acquitted by 
a court-martial. Mottu, the mayor of the eleventh 
arrondissement, was dismissed. He had given great 
offence to the clerical party by proscribing religious in- 
struction and christening boulevards with unorthodox 
names. Thus Boulevard Prince Eugfene became Boule- 
vard Voltaire to the horror of respectable people. 
Flourens, threatened with a court-martial for usurping 
a command in the National Guard and conspiring to 
subvert the Government of the Republic, declared in 
the Combat that he had been so accustomed to being 
condemned to death under the Empire that he did not 
fear the court-martials of the Republic. 

All the bolder offenders passed with perfect ease 
through the meshes of the butterfly net which the 
Government spread to catch them. The votes of pet 
battalions were taken by agitators in favour of the 
establishment of the Commune. In his number of the 
21st of October, Felix Pyat, a prime mover in all this 
agitation, took as his text the last circular of Jules 
Favre's — one of those unguarded academical effusions 
in which our Cicero poured forth to Europe the sorrows 
of his heart, and distressingly revealed to the Parisians 
the weakness of our position. " Europe will repent too 
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late of not having come to our relief/' were the last 
words of Jules Favre's peroration. "Too late," re- 
echoes Pyat. " That word is mortal ... It is the cry 
of despair ; it is saying that France will fall or sur- 
render; it is the last sigh, the last word of the Trappist, 
' Brother, we must die.' " . . . " Two courses of policy 
were open to us, the policy of intrigue or the policy of 
boldness, the policy of M. Thiers or that of Danton. 
Placed between the two, the Government, I mean the 
Counsel for Defence, adopted a third, the policy of 
tears, and pleaded for France like Mattre Lachaud 
pleading for Madame Lafarge. The Government ap- 
pealed to the cordiality of kings rather than to the 
energy of the Revolution, and prayed and besought 
them at first Then, failing to touch their spring of 
tenderness, tried to play them off. M. Thiers was sent 
to play them off in England, Austria, and Russia, and 
was played out himself. Not one single Cossack has he 
brought back with him to the assistance of Republican 
France ; but a harvest of barren proofs of cordiality, 
to use the language of the circular. He can well 
afford to bring this back in a balloon ; it don't weigh 
heavy. . . . People of Paris ! you have wished for the 
Republic. Why ? because it is the opposite of the 
Empire ; because the Empire was ruin, and the Repub- 
lic was salvation ; because the Republic, in appealing to 
all your interests, alone was strong enough to raise you 
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from the abyss Id which the selfishness of one man and 
yours had plunged you. Be then consistent ; for this 
mighty task you must have a Republic, not the Em- 
pire under the name of a Republic : a Republic of re- 
publicans, and not of imperialists/' . . . And Pyat 
proposes the panacea of the Commune. *' If no Com- 
mune, then let us break both sword and pen and re- 
sign ourselves. Trochu will follow suit to Uhrich; 
Blucher's nephew will, like his uncle, be governor of 
Paris ; four hundred thousand Prussians will master 
forty millions of Frenchmen; the sham Republic will 
have the same end as the genuine Empire. On the 
loth of November, when the siege batteries from 
Strasbourg will begin the siege of Paris, then if Paris 
will not already have endured Ugolino*s fate, then we 
shall repeat, in the words of the circular, ' too late.' 
Then Prussia will have France dead or surrendered. 
Therefore, citizens, while it is yet time, the Commune 
or ignominy! the Commune or Death!** These im- 
passioned appeals, re-echoed by the countless voices of 
clubs, derived their chief force from the indecision and 
weakness which paralyzed the political and military 
action of the Government. It was now becoming evi- 
dent that the plan for mobilising some thirty or forty 
thousand men of the National Guards, by voluntary 
enlistment, woidd end in failure. Yet, to disguise the 
mortifying fact, the National Guard complained that 
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more was not asked of it instead of less ; and the 
citizen soldiers^ whose exploits even such journals as 
the Combat found it hard to chronicle, were clamouring 
for greater energy on the part of the Government, and 
a ** sortie en masse" of the whole male population. 
Grenerai Trochu poured forth, in answer, a long and 
heartfelt address, in which he deprecated the desperate 
measures that the impatience of the people wished to 
force upon him, and gently remonstrated against the 
proposal to lead out the Pai-isian population to whole- 
sale massacre. He wound up in saying that " he had 
a plan : " an act of condescension which drew upon the 
unfortunate governor showers of finely-pointed epi- 
grama "Have you seen Trochu's plan V people would 
ask of each other. " Oh ! he has a plan.'* " Yes, 
but it is imder lock and key at his solicitor's, Maitre 
Dueloux." "Do you think Maitre Ducloux would give 
one a peep at it for a consideration?" Thenceforth 
Trochu was known as " the man with a plan.'* It is 
related of Suwarrow, the old Russian general, that 
pressed by his officei's on the eve of a battle at a 
critical juncture and questioned about his plan, he at 
first demun'ed, and after many fruitless eflforts to shake 
off his tormentors, " Gentlemen," he said at last, as if 
yielding to their importunity, " you shall have my plan 
to-night, each of you, in a sealed envelope, which I 
request you will not open till to-moiTow afternoon. 
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Good night, and see that everything is ready by to- 
morrow morning." The battle was fought, and won at 
noon. The staff was loud in its congratulations to the 
general. " Now, gentlemen," he said, "you may open 
your envelopea" They obeyed, and found inside each 
of them a sheet of blank paper carefully folded in four. 
General Suwan-ow was never asked again for his plans. 
But Suwarrow was a Muscovite, and his officers were 
not Parisians. 

Flourens, of Cretan fame, demanded the reason why 
M. Trochu did not. carry on wai- as Flourens carried it 
on in Crete ; possibly, the results of Flourens' Cretan 
campaigning were not brilliant enough to tempt the 
Governor of Paris into imitating his tactics. Flourens 
"plan" is very simple, "Prime, decree victoiy; secundo, 
shoot defeated Generals.** I am afraid my poor 
friend Gustavo Flourens would not have had long to 
live, if his short and easy method for disposing of de- 
feated Generals had been adopted, and he himself been 
put in command. Slow progress was made in the casting 
of field-artillery ; there were difficulties with civil con- 
tractors, difficulties between contractors and their work- 
men, whom even the offer of high pay could not induce 
to give up their idle play at soldiering on the ramparts. 
General Trochu had declared that a new-modelled 
field-artilleiy was the sine qua non of active opera- 
tions beyond the circle of the forts ; and the Civil 
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Committee of Defence stated that M. Dorian, Minister 
of Public Works, had contracted with private manu- 
facturers for the delivery of 300 field-guns by the 25th 
of November. Could Paris wait so long, and would 
our provisions last ? The question was highly proble- 
matic, even for the omniscience of our rulers. A 
Government Council was held for the express purpose 
of ascertaining the exact condition of our alimentary 
stock ; and several.mimicipal officers appeared before it 
to give precise information. The report was spread 
that General Trochu asked for two months and-a-half 
to mature his plans. Accordingly, a more thorough 
system of rationing was adopted, and our commons 
were provisionally reduced from 100 to 75 grammes of 
meat a-day. We watched to see how the good people 
of Paris would submit — they submitted Parisian 
nature is a strange compound of turbulence and do- 
cility — docility which almost amounts to sluggishness 
under the infliction of the common-place grievances of 
life, and which gives way to sudden bursts of wild 
rebellion under the smart of heroic wrongs which 
mortify their sense of personal importance. At break 
of day, in the cold November morning, I could watch 
from my window the long queues of women at the 
butcher's door, some hundred of them, standing for 
hours unsheltered and half-clad in the drizzling rain — 
all for a quarter of a pound of meat. Monsieur was, 
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meanwhile, at the jamparts, at least, he was supposed 
to be there ; but take a peep round the comer, and the 
chances are you will find the lazy rogue hob-a-nobbing 
in some wineshop with a dozen heroes of his stamp 
" who mounted guard last night at the 70th Bastion," 
and have congregated at their favourite cabaret to 
celebrate their martial prowess at the expense of those 
peasant-mobiles and provincial linesmen who camp 
outside in the mud and are slaughtered by wholesale 
in the sorties. As for Monsieur, he is ready with the 
last di'op of his blood — strange that one should always 
be so generously reckless with the last, so cautious 
with the first drop of that precious fluid ! — ^ready, aye, 
to defend the Republic against " traitors at home," and 
"Trochu's Bretons,'* provided the latter do not lose 
their temper in true Breton style and blaze away with 
their chassepots. Did he not '' manifest " on that 21st 
of September, when the " Reaction *' was sighing for 
peace and the army was tamely acquiescing in defeat? 
Did he not deposit a crown of immortelles on the 
statue of Strasburg ? Has not his voice been heard in 
clubs and on the Place de THdtel de Ville, breathing 
the spiiit of his civic energy into a faint-hearted 
Government and demoralized armies, over which he 
exercises a sort of paternal blustering police 1 I con- 
ceive Monsieur, by all this patriotic exertion, has con- 
quered for himself the right to spend his thirty sous 
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ji^^y — ^the grudging gift of an ungrateful Administra- 
tion — in dignified leisure with his friends, tippling rum 
and absinthe ; and his wife has equally the right to 
catch her death of cold in the rain, in order to secure 
her two or three ounces of lean, scraggy meat, for the 
famishing brood at home. Of course, all this brag, 
without doing, is not productive of much kindly 
feeling between our civil and military defenders. A 
Mobile stood up the other night in a club, and hinted 
that the Nationals preferred the club-Montmartre to 
the ramparts. This was an unpalatable truth to the 
roomful of Nationals before him; but our citizens 
are so wonderfully inventive, and display such fertile 
ingenuity in smoothing down unplea.sant realities, to 
their greater glory. An orator immediately rr^se to in- 
form the assembly that the officers of the Mobile were 
attempting to sow seeds of dissension between their 
men and the civic force, with a view to undermine the 
Commonwealth and introduce a reactionary Govern- 
ment. The Combat felt itself compelled to invrrnt a 
sortie in which a battalion of National Guardnrnrm haul 
actually taken part, and chronicled as follows iu 
imaginary achievement :—" The sortie of the Volun- 
teers of the 116th battalion, which we gave notice; of 
the other day, has taken place. Our men ptjnhfpi up 
as far as the outskirts of the Forest of Boridy, awl 
there remained in observation. The enemy di/1 u^fi 
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and there are t.: » :_» »>" .,-^., .. -. .^'.-.^ 
enemv's sheUs cts.-]: -■■ .-- - -!_. 
last fiiglisLrn^n »::: Lit* jr.-; Lj .-.^ ^_ _ .. ]^ 
Phissian lini& TlIs e>:^^ , c ..-, .^^ ^,''' ^ 
the bee&teak-eaters in v-ih- ::' rr. .- -1 ».- • .- 
tion. "Go then, too wL . > i .. - -_- " " - 
the commcDcement of tLe - . -^ - - ^"^ . : . - 
Europe what you have s^a Lr^e f r -.1-^ 11-- • -rr 

days. We do not ask f r v xir •— " ^ . 

plain unvamLhed truth. Be cur n^^- -.-^ - •.* 
nations; repeat what jca have *^- ^:rr.:> a« t -x 
have seen it ; this wi3 be o^ l^^ rer^-l-I re:.-* 
calumnies and faL^Looils of tL«r Pr:.^^iirJ ~ I ^ 
rather curious to know ^Lat i^Ie iLe l^f^-ai- 
eaters will tell, and whetl-er tLey wiZ f.l£: ti- v 
duties towards us as « oar n.^-^z.^rrr^ Uj xll 
nationa" Alas ! I am afeaid they wiU U t» n.^ :! 
engrossed with their beefsteaks, to remember to do 
justice to our heroic virtues. 
One feature, at least, of besieged Hfe in Paris, has 
taken most Englishmen by surprise, and that is, the 
good order and relative absence of crime irfiich hare 
prevwied since the beginning of the skge. though 
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move : so Admiral Saisset recalled the skirmishers and 
soDt them back to Paris." A real gem of naivete ! 

Thursday, October 27th, — Departure, at seven o'clock 
this morning, of English and American residents, 
with Mr. Woodhouse, and rendezvous appointed at 
Creteil. The travellers will have a long journey on 
foot, all the way from Creteil to Versailles, behind 
the Bavarian and Prussian lines, on roads which, by 
this time, must have been rendered impassable by 
heavy artillery-trains. The International Society has 
placed carriages at their disposal, which will take 
them as far as the Prussian outposts. Letters and 
parcels are strictly forbidden, for Bismarck is obdu- 
rately determined in the maintenance of our psycho- 
logical blockade, and Bismarck has a way of enforcing 
his commands. This exodus of strangers, if I am 
correctly informed, has been all this time delayed by 
the French military authorities, from an apprehen- 
sion of the bad effects it might produce in alarming 
the people. "The English are leaving," is whis- 
pered on the Boulevai'ds ; " there must be some 
reason for it ; we are surely going to be bombarded." 
To pacify our fears, a journalist suggests a more 
favourable expression ; it is the want of beefsteaks 
the English residents will endure no longer. " You 
know, messieurs Ics Anglais are in the habit of con- 
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Burning a great quantity of beef, and if ever London 
were besieged, 'London would surrender the day it 
found itself without biftecks,** Still besieged people 
are, like prisoners, painfully ingenious in self-torture, 
and there are not a few who expect to hear the 
enemy's shells crash into our houses as soon as the 
last Englishman will have put his foot across the 
Pi-ussian lines. This moraing's Slide takes leave of 
the beefsteak-eaters in tones of triumph and exulta- 
tion. " Go then, you who have lived with us since 
the commencement of the siege, go forth and tell 
Europe what you have seen here for these last forty 
days. We do not ask for your indulgence ; tell the 
plain unvarnished truth. Be our messengers to the 
nations ; repeat what you have seen simply as you 
have seen it ; this will be our best revenge for the 
calumnies and falsehoods of the Prussians." I am 
rather curious to know what tale the beefsteak- 
eaters will tell, and whether they will fulfil their 
duties towards us as ^'our messengers to the 
nations." Alas ! I am afraid they will be too much 
engrossed with their beefsteaks, to remember to do 
justice to our heroic virtues. 

One feature, at least, of besieged life in Paris, has 
taken most Englishmen by surprise, and that is, the 
good order and relative absence of crime which have 
prevailed since the beginning of the siege, though 



Digitized by 



Google 



102 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 

our streets are as dark at midnight as the poorest 
suburb in London. This appears to them all the 
more astonishing, after that prodigious sale of sword- 
sticks, revolvers, and other weapons of personal 
defence, which was either the cause or the outward 
result and expression of the intense social panic that 
prevailed during the last fortnight of September. 
But foreigners, as a rule, derive their opinion of the 
Parisian working-classes, from the wealthy bourgeoisie 
that inhabits the most Haussmanized hotels of Hauss- 
manized Paris, a class corrupted to the core by 
selfishness and fear, whose each successive genera- 
tion, since the days of 1793, has begun life under a 
Keign of Terror, to continue it under a reign of 
epicureanism, or vice verad, without ever realising 
the fact that Government and the State could mean 
anything deeper than safety for neck and purse and 
secure three per cent, enjoyment of existence. These 
are, perhaps, minor points ; but most people gene- 
rally overlook the real facts of our position. Those 
who tell us that crime, lawlessness and anarchy have 
always flourished in besieged cities, forgeiib that our 
lawlessness is organized, and that our anaix^hy is 
legal : — ^therefore less dangerous in their immediate 
effects, so far as individual comfort and property are 
concerned, than in their possible and remote conse- 
quences to the state and society at large. With 
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regard to crime, the usual incentive of misery is 
wanting : the " dangerous " classes, amongst whom 
the crises of labour determine crime, are at present 
cared for, clothed, fed, enrolled, and subsidized by the 
state. The siege, in fact, realises the working-man's 
Utopia of Pay and No Work, to the amount of thirty 
sous a-day. Vagabonds, professional thieves, &c., 
were expelled in great numbers before the invest- 
ment ; and the natural propensity for theft has 
found an outlet in marauding outside the city walls> 
so we purchase part of our safety at the expense of 
the furniture and valuables in our country homes. 
Never was Paris so free from crime as during the 
last six weeks, and that not in spite of, but by reason 
of the siege. 

The event of the day is a paragraph which appears in 
Felix Pyat's paper, encircled in solemn black, de- 
nouncing " the felony of Marshal Bazaine, who has 
sent a colonel to parley with Prince Frederick Charles 
for the suiTender of Metz, in the name and for the 
benefit of Napoleon III., and the treachery of the 
Government of National Defence in withholding the 
truth, as a state secret," from our knowledge. The 
news fell like a thunderbolt on the promenaders of 
the Boulevards. M. Felix Pyat's office was at once 
surrounded by an angry mob, clamouring for imme- 
diate explanations. Men stamped, and shrieked, and 
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howled, swearing that the whole story was a Prussian 
invention, whose propagator was in the pay of Bis- 
marck. M. Pyat, like a prudent man, was " out," 
and the brunt of the people's wrath fell on his secre- 
tary, M. Odillon Deliraal, who, upon giving positive 
assurance that the story rested on no less an autho- 
rity than Rochefort, was dragged to the Hotel de 
Ville, and confronted with the editor of La Lanteime. 
The interview was unpleasant in the extreme to 
both parties, more especially to the Man of the 
Lantern, who lost his temper as a means of getting 
out of the scrape, and vented his displeasure on the 
absent Pyat, describing him as a liar, coward, and 
impostor, with the usual amenities of Count Roche- 
fort's political vocabulary. 

Saturday, October 29th. — How many various and con- 
flicting impressions divide Paris at this present 

moment! Rue de Rivoli, I meet Dr. X , a 

venerable, rosy-faced optimist, looking rosier than 
ever. "Do you know the news? "he cries. "We 
have taken Bourget and Drancy, and soyez tran- 
quille, my dear sir, they will sneak ofl*. Our pro- 
gramme is no longer ' Not an inch or a stone,' but 
* Not one brass farthing of our treasure ': * Pas un 
sou de notre trdsor,' as I have told you all along ; " 
and the worthy doctor goes on his way, chuckling 
with suppressed delight, muttering the well-known 
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litany of " the iuch and the stone,*' &c., like a d^vot 
mumbling over his beads. " Have you seen to-day's 
Combat ? " growls a patriot of the fiercest type, who 
sips his demi-tasse between the hours of one and six 
at the Caf^ de Madrid. " I tell you this J . . . F . . . 
of a Government is playing false ; something must 
be done ; until we march on the Hotel de Ville, and 
pitch Trochu out of the window, we shall not know 
on what ground we stand " (My friend is a gentle- 
man with a strong propensity for standing on his 
head). Still, it looks as if mischief were really 
meant this time. The Combat has turned the tables 
on the Government, by declaring in its number for 
to-day, that " it had the news of Metz from Flourens, 
who liad it direct from Rochefort, member of the 
Government." This places both Government and 
Rochefort in a most awkward position towards each 
other, and the world at large. How bitterly MM. 
Jules Favre and Trochu must regret that they ever 
took such an enfant tei^ble into their councils! 
Men say that Felix Pyat has seized this opportunity 
to pay off old scores with Rochefort, who is in bad 
odour with the patriots of Belleville, since he turned 
a deaf ear to their remonstrances of the 5th October. 
I do not envy the glass house in which our politi- 
cians live, but it must be confessed that they do 
their best to make it as brittle as it is transparent, 
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by their petty tricks t© conceal the truth until con- 
cealment is no longer possible. I leave the Caf^ de 
Madrid, impressed with the conviction that some 
terrible catastrophe is impending, and that Belleville 
will this time pour out all the vials of her wrath ; 
yet I find the Boulevard des Italiens wearing the 
same thoughtless aspect as usual, and Joseph Prud- 
homme intensely satisfied with himself and all 
around him. " Que voulez-vous ? " the Government 
has spoken, and when a Government can be got to 
speak, Prudhomme is satisfied. And then Bourget 
—what a capital diversion ! This time our own 
Mobiles, the Mobiles of the Seine, have covered 
themselves with glory. The world is just beginning 
to take a rosier hue ; but unfortunately I meet a 
pessimist philosopher who speaks like a book, or 
an article in the Revue des deux Mondes. My friend 
sighs after his bygone literary days, he gives vent to 
doleful complaints of intolerable ennui. As we take 
our " siege walk " on the quay by the garden of the 
Tuileries, our conversation is of the melancholy type, 
and the distant booming of the guns of the forts does 
not lend enchantment. I hate the distant sound of 
cannon, — not that I love it close — ^but distance gives 
a funereal muffled tone to its reports. I begin to 
think of Paris as my coffin, and fancy I am listening 
to my funeral salute. The Seine at my feet looks 
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melancholy, as it gurgles under the arches of the 
Pont Eoyal. Perhaps it is a poor compliment to the 
liveliness of my friend's conversation ; but I feel on 
leaving him in that frame of mind in which water 
looks suggestive. Monsieur Thiers is expected here 
to-morrow. What news will he bring ? And will he 
bring peace ? We flatter ourselves with a vague 
notion that he is going to perform a miracle ; but 
has not Citizen Pyat cautioned us against the " pedlar 
Thiers and his wares," and told us that the amount 
of sympathy he brings from Europe is not heavy, 
and "could be carried in by balloon." When 
people don't know what to do or think, they go and 
dine ; so we go home and attempt to dine on our 
sixty grammes of meat, which used to be seventy- 
five, and next week will be fifty. 
On Sunday morning, 30th October, the village of 
Bourgei was stormed with great loss by the Prussian 
Grenadier Guard, and whole battalions of Mobiles, 
surrounded and surprised behind their barricades, 
surrendered to the enemy. 

The events of the morning were not generally 
known on the Boulevards till towards two in. the after- 
noon, but the official despatches of the previous day 
were fraught with ominous presentiment. The Combat 
which appeared that morning, noticed a few current 
rumours about the fight : — " A strong body of Prus- 
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sians Lad been surrounded between Aubervilliers and 
Bourget " [that was the body which cut oflF the retreat 
of the French troops from the village last mentioned], 
but with true Parisian credulity the captors were 
put down as captured, and it was aflSrmed that this 
time the Prussians found escape impossible. Still, on 
the whole, the general impression was one of doubt 
and uneasiness; and an insidious article appeared in 
the columns of that morning's Combat, which was to 
all appearance intended to give the finishing blow to 
the men in power. When M. Pyat changes his wrathful 
tone for one of deliberate and courteous irony, he means 
most mischief ; and anyone who read between the lines 
of his anonymous article of the 30th October -was 
prepared for the events of the 31st. Both for this 
reason, and as a master-piece of French irony, M. Pyat's 
production deserves to be quoted at length : — 
" This Government is full of good intentions ; nay 
more — I can even vouch for the fact, that it strug- 
gles to prove its own existence. Those who have 
gone so far as to deny the reality of its being, are, 
evidently, unacquainted with the interior of the 
H6tel dc Ville, where they would not fail to per- 
ceive, from the number of troops stationed about 
the building, that something unusual is taking place 
there every day. At sight of all those armed 
Mobiles, a foreigner might imagine that the enemy 
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is close at hand, — perhaps on the Pont-Neuf. Most 
lamentable delusion ! Those Mobiles are the Guard 
of Honour of the Government of National Defence. 
In that building a certain number of people — it is 
a real fact — do meet every day and appear to be 
doing something. But what? It is a profound 
secret Nevertheless, it must be some very hai*d 
work ; for when you meet them in the gallery, they 
bend their heads with an expression of profound 
melancholy, and on leaving the building they stoop 
as giants carrying the universe in the lining of their 
over-coats. Their deliberations are screened with 
the greatest care from the eyes of the outer world : 
not a soul is present at their councils. Now and 
then, one of these worthies escapes for a minute into 
some corridor, receiving, as he passes, the salaam and 
obeisance of the same usher in waiting that salaamed 
to an Imperial Prefect — for there is nothing 
changed at the Hotel de Ville; — then suddenly 
he vanishes behind some wall. Are those men 
ghosts, endowed with a mere imaginary existence ? 
Do they belong to some tenible Council of Ten? 
What is there behind that wall ? No sound issues, 
and nothing transpires from their secret cave. Look 
at those men ; you would take them for simple quiet 
folk — this one is pot-bellied, another is bald, a third 
has the rubicund tints of an augur, that lean one 
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wears chequered trousers — good honest people, not 
at all dangerous; you feel inclined — ^were it not 
iiTeverent — ^to wish them * good morning * as they 
pass. Hush ! those men are Romans; in them alone 
centre all the glories of the gi-eat Roman common- 
wealth: all the glories, and all the titles * They 
have not with them, it is true, Fabius or Brutus; 
but Fabius is at the Louvre, where more than ever 
he deserves his surname of Cunctator ; and as for 
Brutus, Brutus is departed — let us hope not for the 
plains of Philippi. Brutus is magnificent : eveiy 
now and then he sends despatches after this style : 
* All is well : we have been beaten at such a place ; 
such and such a town has surrieiidered, such a 
general has capitulated ; but all is going on well, 
remarkably well.' Perhaps you might fancy that 
thirty-eight millions of men, if they chose, would not 
allow themselves to be stamped out in handfuls of 
two thousand without stirring from the spot ; and 
possibly the thought might occur that if we had 
cannons, those cannons would shoot, and that if we 
were the strongest we would not always be the 
weakest; but Brutus affirms the contrary, and 
Brutus is, we know, an honourable* man 

* The reader will recognize General Trochu, Gambetta, Picard, 
Jules Favre, and Rochefort respectiyely, under the disguiae of Fabius, 
Brutus, LucuUus, Cicero, and Cassius. 
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Some might add that up to the present the only 
thing which has not failed is the defence of Paris, 
and since nothing has succeeded of what has been 
attempted, it were perhaps time to try our hands 
at something new ; but Brutus aflBnns the contrary, 
and Brutus is, we know, an honourable man. To 
use a slightly un-Roman comparison, Brutus reminds 
one of those hotel waiters who tell you constantly 
that your mutton chop is 'doing quite well, sir,' 
and yet never bring the chop. Yet we must not 
make remarks ; Cato would reply that our sugges- 
tions are not constitutional. In vain you would 
observe thisit there is no longer any constitution ; 
Cato and his friends won't admit that ; their super- 
stition is Formality Under the Imperial Go- 
vernment President Schneider thought the Prussian 
invasion of France was not quite constitutional, and 
he was ready to call Monsieur Guillaume to order: so 
is Cato, The great anxiety of the present Government 
is to make as little change as possible in what pre- 
ceded it. Our Government sighs each morning at the 
thought that it is itself illegal and unconstitutional ; 
we expect from one day to another to hear of its 
writing to the ex-Emperor for leave to govern 
France. Joseph Prudhomme, who for the nonce 
has become a Roman too, is in ecstasy. Under the 
Empire, Joseph used to say, * The man at our head 



Digitized by 



Google 



112 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE. [chap. 



is a villain and a wretch : we have all made up our 
minds on that point, but don't let us supersede him, 
for fear we may cause division.* Joseph says now, 
' I agree that our Government is weak ; we are all 
at one on that; bul be careful how you touch it, 
for fear we may cause division/ And Joseph con- 
cludes with this dictum, ' When you have a (Jovem- 
ment, you are bound to support it' Lucullus has 
remained behind in Paris, and Cicero, forsooth. 
Lucullus is fat ; the nation gives him five thousand 
. francs a month to be fat, and Lucullus obeys the 
nation. Cicero weeps, to-morrow he will alight from 
his litter and bare his neck to the sword : a great 
man is Cicero. So help me God, here is Cassius 
looking pale — Cassius who used to make Caesars 
flesh creep. What, so mighty against Caesar ! so 
feeble by the side of Antony ! Pass on, 'tis but the 
ghost of Cassius. And here is Cato the elder, ex- 
humed; he wished to sit by his brother of Utica. 
His head shakes a little ; he is not, as they say, 
quite up to the mark; he has forgotten his Delenda 
Carthago, and from time to time he goes up to a 
secretary and whispers in his ear: 'Now do pray 
find something against the Socialists.' Cato the 
elder makes a confusion of the Socialists with the 
Prussians, he has an idea that it is the Socialists 
that have burnt Orleans, and that Prussian sentries 
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mount guard at the door of Gustave Flourens. To 
sum up, these Komans do nothing, only they have 
a *plan' which they listen to each day with re- 
newed pleasure ; after which some of them leave 
the building, looking thoughtful, a carriage is in 
attendance at the door and they get into it. Where 
are they going? Good heavens, why they are 
actually going beyond the fortifications. Sometimes 
they make the round of the ramparts. Sometimes 
they pay a visit to a fort or examine through a 
telescope the spots where the enemy might be. 
Finally, they come home to dinner, convinced that 
they have done their duty: Mobiles have touched 
their caps to them and they have given an airing 
to their plan. As I said at the outset, this Govern- 
ment shows evident signs of life and motion — so 
far as I am personally concerned I have no objection 
to them : I would not disoblige, and I am the first 
to advise patience. There are sometimes strange 
incidents which baffle all prevision; and after all, 
there is nothing to prove that this Government will 
not be the salvation of Paris. Does not History 
tell us that Rome was saved by the cackle of the 
geese in the Capitol ? " 
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CHAPTER V. 



A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. 



Monday Night, Slst October, — On leaving home towards 
noon, the first thing that caught my eye was a pro- 
clamation of Jules Favre's, announcing the surrender 
of Metz, by " Monsieur le Mardchal Bazaine " (who 
was styled last week by the Government, "the 
glorious soldier of Metz *') ; and side by side, in 
ominous juxtaposition, was another placard, which 
informed us of M. Thiers* arrival with the proposal of 
an armistice. Can that mean peace ? But that last 
unhappy clause of M. Jules Favre : " It is well un- 
derstood that the vote of Alsace and Lorraine, and 
the re-victualling of Paris, are a siTie qud man of 
the armistice," sounds too much like an ultimatum. 

/ Peace ? But it is M. Thiers who would be prime 
mover in the negotiations for peace : ergo, Jules 
Favre is not anxious for peace. His chief solicitude 
is for his dear Republic of lawyers. Perish France, 
but save the honour of the Republic which he 
has taken into his keeping! M. Jules Favre has 
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long ago made up his mind that the whole business 
shall wind up with one of his most high-flown 
periods, in the style of 1789 : no doubt he will find 
admirers in history. History is stupid enough to 
admire whatever is held up to her for admiration. 
She will admire us for having lived without butter 
and fresh eggs, and grumbled over our horse-steaks ; 
but she will refuse her admiration to my cat, who is 
a great deal more heroic than all of us put together, 
and who may some day be called upon to sacrifice 
himself in the frying-pan of his country, to prolong 
the lives of some of its defenders. 

I strolled through Place Vendome, on my way to Dr. 
A , who lives near the Boulevards. A few sight- 
seers, prepared for a row, were akeady gathering on 
the pavement in Bue de la Paix. A man in a blouse 
was complaining in a husky voice, choking with 
suppressed rage, of the manner in which the young 
Parisian Mobiles had been abandoned under the 
murderous fire of the Prussian artillery. " You are 
not told what you have lost," he said to an inquisi- 
tive crowd. " I was at St. Denis myself, and I know 
our losses. We shall never be told them. ' A few 
hundred men surprised in the north of the village 1 ' 
You'll believe that ; but how is it, I should like to 
know, that we are always surprised, always sur- 
rounded ? " A National Guardsman, who passed by 
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with a Snider rifle on his shoulder, looked hard in 
the speaker's face, and said, "There are a great 

many B who have not taken a gnn, and do 

nothing but talk." I found the Doctor, who is a 
great politician, very irate with Trochu, and the 
members of the Government. " Trochu ! don't men- 
tion his name to me : a good art-critic — knows how 
to criticise a picture ; ask him to paint one and he 
cannot What are we coming to?" I sug- 
gested the possibility of a military dictatorship under 
General Trochu, with M. Thiers for the direction of 
foreign aflfairs. " Impossible ; there is no creature 
alive more unpopular than M. Thiers ; we would not 
have him for all the world." "Yet he is the only 
French statesman whom Europe, rightly or wrongly, 
respects." The Doctor shrugs his shoulders in reply, 
and groans over the disaster of Bourget " What we 
want," he said, " is energy." Energy ! that word is 
in every Frenchman's mouth : he seeks it in his 
rulers not finding it in himself. Hence the con- 
tinual appeal to the legendaiy achievements of 1792. 
France, in our day, is a nation of Childe Harolds 
trying on the armour of their forefathers, without 
any faith in it. My friend became silent and sombre. 
" Well, there*« Flourens ! " he said at last, with the 
shrug of a doctor giving up a desperate case to the 
hands of -a homoeopath. If Paris finally succumbs. 
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write on her tomb : " Here lies one who died of too 
many doctors. Periit turha medicorum" 

I must add that Doctor A had just come back 

from the Place de THdtel de Ville, where he had 
seen the National Guard raise their muskets butt- 
end upwards, while the mob was shouting, " Vive la 
Commune ! No armistice ! War to the knife ! k 
Versailles, k Versailles ! " Returning by Rue de la 
Paix, I saw the crowd had greatly increased. A 
gentleman wcus explaining that a revolver had gone 
oflF *' accidentally " (as revolvers always do), and that 
the revolutionists had taken advantage of that in- 
cident to spread the report that the Mobiles were 
firing on the people. I had great difficulty in making 
my way through the crush under the arcades of the 
Rue de Rivoli, where the sight reminded me of 
Paris as I saw her on the evening of the 7th of 
August, with this difference, that then she dared not 
budge for fear of the Sergens de Ville and their 
bludgeons. Battalions of the National Guard were 
pressing onwards — a moving forest of bayonets and 
banners, in the direction of the Hotel de Ville. Pass- 
ing by the Governor's door, I saw one of their com- 
panies march into the courtyard — with what inten- 
tions, friendly or hostile ? it is difficult in such times 
to tell friend from foe. Further on I see Jules 
Favre's proclamations torn down, and daubed with 
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ink and mud. The crowd thickened at every step ; 
fresh battalions were pouring down in one con- 
tinuous stream from the Boulevard Sebastopol ; 
these were the battalions of La Villette, La Chapelle, 
and Belleville — the scourge and terror of Paris. 
They bore their muskets butt-end upwards, and 
showed them proudly to the mob. Groups of 
anxious, inquiring, gossiping bourgeois thronged 
round the doors and corners, within easy distance of 
some place of refuge, wearing on their countenances 
a stupid look of ten-ified curiosity, and ever and 
anon made a rush behind into some bye street, or 
dived into a court-yard for security. The men of La 
Villette halted at every step, brandishing the butt- 
ends of their muskets, singing, laughing, and dancing; 
they were rioters of the "Guguste" and"Polyte'' 
type, and hiccupped Vive la B^-publique, Vive la 
Commune. A fine treat for " Guguste." No end of 
shouting, and manifesting, and public exhibition of 
his fauboumen graces. I remembered a scene at 
a school which shall be nameless, when we barri- 
caded doors and windows, jumped up on tables, and 
danced like red Indians round our maUre d!4tudes ? 
"Guguste" is dancing round the Government ; that is 
all the difference. The battalion falls back in con- 
sternation, — ^I believe there was a cart-horse in the 
way ; again they raise the butt-ends of their muskets 
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with, cheers that rend the air ; their Commandant, on 
horseback, surrounded by the foremost men, shrieks, 
gesticulates, and flourishes his sword, his men jeer at 
him, and thrust their muskets in his face. At last 
appears, like a tableau jiTial in some melodrama of 
the Porte St Martin, the Renaissance fa9ade of the 
Hotel de Ville, its balconies and windows swarming 
with the popular throng, that hangs, as it were, in 
clusters at the window-niches. Aud what clusters 
too ! The people ! yes. His Majesty, the people. 
The small fry of the factory and workshop, grocers' 
boys, coiflFeui-s, and reporters of the Boulevard press, 
in coats, trousers, blouses of all colours, grouped 
opexatically, like a chorus in a burlesque, looking 
down from their triumphant heights at the istar- 
gazers and babblers below them, and showering upon 
us scraps of paper, on which, either in pencil or in 
ink, appeared the names of a dozen governments 
proposed for the ratification of the mob. Fresh 
masses were pouring in from the left bank of the 
Seine, by the He de la Cit^; these were of a new 
colour and description, they were the swarms of blue 
blouses from the dens of Faubourg Saint Marceau, 
the poorest and filthiest district of Paris, — they 
marched in military order, though most of them 
were unarmed, and not even provided with the k4pi, 
which is an essential of the National Guardsman. 
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In their ranks I saw faces I had never seen before, 
except in pictures of the Keign of Terror. 

M. de Bismarck was wrong in saying that Paris cod> 
tained a "populace." "No, Monsieui: le Comte," 
as Republican Jules Favre styles you, Paris is 
without a populace. Paris contains a devoted and 
intelligent population — so devoted, so intelligent, 
forsooth, that at this moment, I understand. General 
Trochu, and Jules Favre on his right hand, sur- 
rounded by their colleagues of the National Defence, 
are sitting behind a long table, barricaded on each 
side with chairs, and are howled at, spat upon, 
fired upon, by that portion of the intelligent popu- 
lation of Paris, which Opposition leaders have vainly- 
attempted to treat with soft words and flattery, 
until the cure of fire and sword is rendered indis- 
pensable. 

I had an appointment with my sister at a friend's 
house in the neighbourhood, and found the whole 
family in a great state of trepidation. There were 
officers swelling with rage ; even D'Artagnan, our 
lively friend from the south, seemed greatly im- 
pressed: for though a son of Marseilles, and a 
Franc-tireur, he remained silent and kept counsel 
with himself. Old ladies were complaining of the 
journalists, "Always those journalists! Oh, why 
did the Government not bundle them out of Paris 
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before the siege, with other public nuisances ? That 
horrid Prefect of Police has betrayed us : he was 
told this morning to get the respectable National 
Guard in readiness. Here we have again the Revo- 
lution and the guillotine, and what not." *' Grand- 
mamma, I am shocked to hear you say so ! " cries 
from the other end of the room an enthusiastic young 
lady, who cherishes a romantic passion for Gambetta, 
and has become in consequence a strong sentimental 
Revolutionist. " Grand-mamma, I prefer ten thou- 
sand Revolutions, I do, to one single war. The 
Government has only got what it deserved for all 
its stupid blundering, and — and," she gasped, "I 
admire the People!" Mademoiselle had not seen 
the object of her admiration at play on the Place de 
rH6tel de Ville ; and an officer began maliciously to 
relate a certain episode he had just come from 
witnessing : he had tried to listen to the mob orators, 
one of whom, a workman, had thus addressed his 
brethren of the blouse. " Brothers, we have sent 
the Government about its business, because the 
Government betrayed us. Now we have the Com- 
mune and Liberty : we are all brothers, and we are 
not going to stand any longer the tyranny of the 
rich : everybody must fork out and go shares with 
his money. I say, long live the Commune I " and 
the speaker reeled back into the arms of admiring 
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brothers. The general conclusion at which, after 
much discussion, we at length arrived, was, that 
nothing remained to be done except to wait and 
abide the pleasure of the Commune. Qtie voulez^ 
V0U8 ? It is an accomplished fact : the Government 
is under lock and key in its own Council-Chamber 
and so much the worse for it. Que diable aUait-il 
faire daTis cette gaUre ? Why did it get into the 
mess ? 

I returned home with my sister by the left bank of 
the Seine, where the bands of Montrouge and Saint 
Marceau were concentrating to swell the number 
of their brethren on the Place de THdtel de Ville. 
They advanced to the sound of drum and bugle, 
singing their ribald songs against "Badinguet and 
his clique," whom they suppose to be at the bottom 
of all this treachery, with a vague suspicion that 
he will some day jump up, like Jack-in-the-box, 
in the Council-Chamber of their Town-hall. Good 
Heavens ! when shall we hear the last of the cry of 
" Vive la Commune ? " Let them have it, if it were 
only to stop their mouths. 

As I am writing, I hear in our avenue the long mourn- 
ful blast of the rappel, calling the National Guard to 
arms. I am writing in bed, for I have no fireside 
to work by — ^fuel is so very scarce — and I confess 
that, if I were a National Guard, the trumpet 
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would have to blow at least thrice before I should 
turn out from- under the warm coverlet, buckle on 
my military accoutrements, belt, cartridge-box, 
bayonet and tabati^re-rifle. I wish the citizens a 
pleasant night of it on the gusty Place de PHdtel 
de Ville ; but I should very much like to know what 
we shall find on waking to-morrow : a Dictator or a 
Commune? WillTrochu and his Bretons scatter 
the men of Belleville ? But Trochu is in the hands 
of the Revolutionists, and probably by" this time at 
Mazas. 

Tuesday, Ist Noveriiber, Six a.m. — Commune, or Trochu? 
As yet, I cannot tell. We heard all night the bugle 
summoning to arms the battalions of our quarter. 
Ours is a quarter ready to support' atiy Government, 
for no other reason than that it is a Government, good, 
bad, or indifferent, but still a Government. It voted 
"yes *' for the- Plebiscite of May : that brands us, in 
the eyes of Paris, as the extreme opposite of Belleville. 
What if 'Trochu has really made his escape from the 
H6tel de Ville, and turned the tables on his captors 
with the battalions of our Faubourg and the Bre- 
tons of Ducrot's army? .... But what a qv^ue at that 
butcher's door ! Here is, at least, an institution 
which no change of Government can affect. Oh, 
France, amidst the wreck of Governments, one thing 
at least shall endure, and that is queue, in all 
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its forms; queue at the theatre, where we stand 
shivering for admittance to the pit, queue in public 
offices, where we are penned like sheep, and huddle 
close together at the nod of an official with a cocked- 
hat on his head ; all which has trained us into ad- 
mirable subordination for standing in qv£U£8 at the 
butcher s stall. I have just returned from fetching 
a green ticket, with a number on it, which gives me 
the privilege of taking, either in person, or by 
proxy, the hundred and thirty-first place in that 
queue yonder. As it does not rain, and the weather 
is warm, I think I shall go in person to fetch our 
daily pittance. I found "all the world" in that 
queue very busy with Trochu and the Commune. 
" Trochu has resigned," says an old dame — *' ah ! 
c'est la Commune,'' says her companion — " what is 
that Commune going to do for us?" asks a little 
hawk-nosed man, " will it make the queues a little 
shorter, and the rations a little longer." " Monsieur, 
I don't meddle with politics," rejoins the old woman, 
with a philosophical shrug of her shoulders, " but I 
suppose they are going to do something'* 

Tuesday, Eleven, a.m. — I strolled out after breakfast, 
having given up the queue, and went to see what 
Government we were under. It's provoking to live 
in a town, especially in a besieged one, without 
knowing under whose rule you enjoy the privilege of 
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existence; somewhat like being at a party without 
having been introduced to your host. At a few steps 
from my door, I met my vivacious southern friend of 
yesterday evening. "Eh bien," cries D'Artagnan, 
" do you know the great success of the night ?" — " How 
many Prussians gobbled up, or taken?'* I began to 
ask, — " Non, non, vous n'y etes pas, you are off the 
track — I mean our success at the Hotel de Ville. 
Hein ! we made sharp work of it. First of all, I left 
the people we were with, and I say, 'Bertrand,' — 
that's my chassepot from EeichshoflFen, you know, I 

call him Bertrand " "But pray tell me about 

Trochu," I ventured to interpose. " Wait a bit, you 
shall hear that in good time. Well I say to Ber- 
trand, 'Now, Bertrand, you are going to do your 

duty ^What are you waiting for? ah! he wants 

cartridges, ce cher ami — j'oubliais' — so mon cher, 
I take Bertrand, with plenty of cartridges — ^you 
know we couldn't, I couldn't at least, consent to be 

the laughing-stock of Europe " " But pray tell 

me about Trochu " — "Patience, you'll see presently ; 
I walk straight into the Hotel de Ville, and I hear 
the canaille saying, 'Ah ! we've got him, — le Trochu !' 
Says I, 'Where is it youve got him?' — 'Why, up- 
stairs, to be sure, upstairs — le Trochu, safe under 

lock and key in a garret ' " " Oh ! he was in a 

garret, was he?" I interrupted. D'Artagnan gives 
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me a nod, twirls his moustache, and continues : " Off 
I go to the Louvre with Bertrand, dnd, pardieu, it 
would not have done for Flourens to have been in 
the way. ' Ha ! ha ! Bertrand, the rascal knew that 
thou wert with me, and he took good care not to 
come near thee.' I go up Trochu's staircase qv/itre- 
a-quatre as fast as my legs can take me ; and, mind 
well, that none of them knew at the Louvre where 
Trochu was. General Schmitz was the first man 
I met. *Mon G^n^ral, the Governor, is at the 
Hotel de Ville in a garret ? ' ' Ah ! ' eays he, *in a 

garret? is that possible?* Well, to cut a long 

story short, Jules Ferry came too, and I took him 
with a battalion of National Guards to the Hotel de 

Ville — et en avant, mes enfans 1 deliver Trochu, 

and we see him off in a cab to the Louvre. Trochu 
puts me to mount guard at his private door, me and 
Bertrand — ^with orders to let in no one without an- 
nouncing him. General Vinoy comes up, and then 
General de Beaufoii;, and General This, and General 
That. * Pardon, mon G^n^ral, one does not pass.^ 
*But I am General Vinoy !— Mon G^n^ral, one 
does not enter.* Only fancy what an honour to 
speak so to all those Generals. At last Ducrot 
arrived from Neuilly. He is an intimate friend of 
Trochu's, they are like brothers together. Says 
Ducrot to Trochu, ' I have 30,000 Mobiles ready, and 
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cannon on Place du Trocadero.' * Let us review the 
troops/ says Trochu to Ducrot. The Rappel and 
Gr^n^rale are heaten ; the National Guard comes up 
shoulder to shoulder with the Mobiles and the Bre- 
tons, who cry, ' Vive Trochu I he is a father to us ; 
we will die for Trochu/ We march on the H6tel de 
Ville, surround the building with the National 
Guard, and we enter, I mean my men and the 
Mobiles ; we kick the Commune down-stairs. Pyat, 
Blanqui, (counting on his fingers) Mottu, Bonvallet 
and Tibaldi are taken, and shut up at the Fort of 
Bic^tre by this time; to-morrow, court-martial, ten 
minutes grace, and r-r-r-an." 

So Trochu was delivered by D'Artagnan and Ber- 
trand, with the help of thirty thousand Mobiles and 
the National Guard. Further particulars we shall 
find out later on — for I fear my friend's account 
requires at least completion, if not correction. 

The Mairie of the Rue de Grenelle St. Germain, " our 
Maine," had not yet, to all appearance, cast oif its 
temporary allegiance to the "Party of Disorder;" 
which pained me greatly on behalf of our quiet and 
thoroughly respectable Faubourg. But, in mitiga- 
tion of the scandal, I will plead the fact that we, 
benighted denizens of the " Quartiers de la rive 
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gauche," enjoy the paternal rule of an enlightened 
mayor, one Dr. Ribeaucourt — a physician by pro- 
fession and a zealous disciple of the School of 
Progress. The doctor is one of those well-meaning 
philosophers whose ambition in life is to hold the 
candle of Science to Revolution: when troublous 
times arise, our savant trims his lantern neatly and 
ventures forth into the darkness to shed his light 
upon the movement, but finds himself and his light 
extinguished in the doorway by the first rude breath 
of the mob. Our doctor's politics prevailed for some 
few hours at least at bis mayoralty, which was still 
adorned with Dorian's placard, counter-signed by 
Schoelcher and Etienne Arago, " Mayor of Paris," ea;- 
vaudevillist, and summoning the electors at noon to 
appoint a Commune by ballot D'Artagnan stopped 
short before this paper, thrust both hands in his 
breeches' pockets, and perused Dorian's production 
with infinite gusto, interrupting himself every now 
and then with ejaculations such as these — ^" Ha ! ha ! 
the Commune! Cette bonne farce! and Etienne 
Arago's signature ! Excellent ! The poor man was 
in such a fix last night, placed between two fires, 
and he sneaked and trimmed to keep his place 
and save his skin." Then, after delivering himself 
of such reactionary sentiments, he* turned round to 
exchancre a few remarks with some National Guards- 
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men, who belonged, he told me, to one of the " good 
battalions," the 106th, which marched down last 
night on the Hdtel de Ville to bring Rourens and 
his friends to their senses. These worthy citizens 
had, all and each of them, achieved some feat of 
martial prowess, which they were not unnaturally 
anxious to relate to their friends for their mutual 
edification. Some of them had stopped an omnibus 
from the top of which a pair of gavroches were 
vociferating " Vive la Commune ! " and had taught 
the miscreant urchins not to trifle with the dignity 
of the National Guard. 

The morning sun shone brightly on the white quays and 
palaces of Western Paiis, as if to cleanse her from the 
orgies of the night. We passed under the beautiful 
facade of the Tuileries — ^a mournful relic of departed 
glories. My companion was irrepressibly talkative. 
The sight of the palace put him in a philosophical 
mood, almost worse to endure than his fighting mood 
had been. " See what people those Bonapartes were 1 * 
he observed, pulling me by the sleeve and pointing 
to the marble staircase which led up to the private 
apartments of the Imperial Prince. "Nothing but 
marble was good enough for them to tread upon.'* 
Alas for the Imperial Prince whose august velocipede 
rolled, but four months ago, on this same asphalt 
pavement which we were now treading. The words 
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" National Property " and " Vive la Bdpublique " 
were chalked up-in large letters on the palace walls. 
" AU our own property 1 " cries D'Artagnan in a 
feigned ecstacy of delight; "we have actually the 
right to pluck a rose in the flower-beds." He left 
me at the gate after many threats to leave, which, 
unfortunately, he never meant to keep ; and I went 
on my way towards the Eue de la Paix, which I 
found literally choked up with battalions of the 
National Guard, enlisted in the defence of " Order." 
Order is a truly wonderful thing, only less wonder- 
ful than Success. Now, every man's tongue wa^ed 
fiercely in execration of Flourens, Blanqui, "and 
their clique." When, overnight, some powerfully 
wielded broom has swept the streets clear of insur- 
rection, " society *' discovers in the morning that 
it always was "on the side of the broom," as did 
the far-seeing Momy* on the eve of the 2nd De- 
cember. Yesterday, the Government was locked-up 
in the Council-chamber of the Hotel de Ville, and 
it was then clear to all reasonable men, that though 
Belleville had been somewhat rough, and, perhaps, 
a trifle revolutionary, yet the Government must on 
the whole, and " taking a dispassionate view of the 

* Momy, when asked on the eyening of the Ist Dec. 1851, what 
side he intended to take in the impending conflict, replied, "qu^il 
ayait tonjoars pour prindpe de se mettie du c6t6 du balaV* 
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case," have deserved its fate for past transgressions : 
else, how could it have allowed itself to be locked 
up ? To-day, the Government has ejected the men 
of Belleville, and lo, by some miracle, we find our- 
selves " united, as we have always been, in its 
defence, and ready aye'! to shed our blood to pro- 
tect it from the nefarious enterprises of a con- 
temptible minority." If I were in the place of a 
Parisian Government, " Si j'^tais le gouvemement," 
as 'the phrase goes here, as soon as I felt the zeal 
of my respectable supporters growing cold, I should 
contrive to be upset and reseated in twenty-four 
hours : my triumph would restore me in the affec- 
tion of my people and fix their waning admiration. 

The obnoxious ajffiche of last night's Provisional Govern- 
ment has just been removed from the door of " Our 
Mairie," and "the municipal elections are adjourned" 
by order of His Excellency, Jules Favre, Minister of 
the Interior: so no Commune — at least, for the 



Such was the state of things in Paris between the 
hours of eleven and twelve on Tuesday morning the 
1st of November. The Government had been upset in 
the afternoon of the previous day and restored over- 
night The question was now how it would use its 
victory, — ^and its choice lay between two courses of 
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action. Either it might cut the Gordian knot by pro- 
claiming martial law — but Monsieur Jules Favre and 
his colleagues were hampered by political formalism as 
well as by mutual compromises and understandings, 
or rather misunderstandings, with the men of the 
advanced Republican party who had assisted them to 
overthrow the Empire — or else, taking advantage of the 
revulsion of popular feeling operated in their favour 
by the events of the 31st, they might retort against 
their adversaries the weapon of universal suflGrage, and 
consecrate their power by a pUhiscite, As it was, 
authority derived from an &meute, could not legally 
defend itself against insunrection. A military dictator- 
ship is the normal condition of government in a 
besieged city, especially in such a turbulent one as 
Paris ; but General Trochu was a believer in " moral 
force," and shrank from treading in the footsteps of a 
Cromwell or a Bonaparte, convinced, as he expressed 
himself on several occasions, that "militarj^m had 
been the cankei'worm of France." A Frenchman of 
the type of De Tocqueville, a military liberal, who had 
spent his maturer years in a school of semi-Eepublican 
and slightly Americanized Orleanism, — intensely re- 
spectable in its choice of heroes, and acknowledging 
none but Washingtons and Lincolns for its models, 
M. Trochu was tempted by the ambition of employing 
none but gentle and liberal means to guide through 
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the trials of an imparalleled siege a capital which^ from 
its natural turbulence and incapability of discipline, 
was of all other expected to succumb under the moral 
pressure of blockade : — a truly noble ambition, in the 
fulfilment of which he may possibly have sacrificed 
some of the military chances of the problem, and 
forfeited the common-place praise of history. At any 
rate, if General Trochu failed to deliver Paris from the 
Prussians, he succeeded in delivering it from the 
Parisians. The tentative and conciliatory character 
of his policy, not untempered with a soldier's firmness, 
the indecision, weakness, and mora] obliquity of his 
colleagues were faithfully reflected in the incidents of 
the 1st and 2nd of November. Never had Parisians 
witnessed such a truly kaleidoscopic display of Govern- 
mental proclamations, which appeared from hour to 
hour, drawn up in M. Jules Favre's correctest Ferriferes- 
fityle, improving, amending, contradicting each other, 
like some unskilful commentator's annotations, or a 
printer s list of errata. Thus at noon the municipal 
elections were adjourned : at one, a proclamation of 
Jules Favre's re-opened the whole question and placed 
the electors between the alternative of a Commune 
and the Government of National Defence. 

Tuesday night, let November, — ^What a comfort that 
the Bois de Boulogne still remains open, and that 
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one can escape there from this pent-up, stifling' 
Bedlam which the world calls Paris — this Roman 
Parricide's sack with monkey, cock, and serpent 
squeezed against each other — ^raving all day long of 
Communes, Republics, Armistice or No Armistice, 
and War A Voutrance, War, real war, is a relief 
from the antics of the orang-outangs that perform 
on the Place de THotel de Ville. Too much of 
Paris is irritating to the nerves : so I bade adieu 
to Paris for a while and made for laproviTice, i.e. 
the Bois de Boulogne. The last thing I had seen 
of M. Jules Favre and his works, was a proclamation 
in which the Government was spoken of as having 
been " guarded at sight " by the men of Belleville. 
"Guarded at sight!" Is that M. Jules Favre's 
French for being shot at and spat upon ? M. Jules 
Favre is a pious Catholic, and it is possible he may 
enjoy government as a means of self-mortification. 
Chacun d son goilt Forgiveness is a great virtue, 
but severity is a greater for a man in authority. 

At the door of the Mairie, where I saw this tum-the- 
other-cheek-to-the-smiter proclamation, a little 
dwarfed and stunted creature with a cap slouched 
on its head and a blouse on its back, and which, on 
second sight, turned out to be a man, gibbered and 
squeaked to the full extent of its powers, that we 
"were sold and betrayed;" but the people were 
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hardly in the humour to heed him. How glad I am 
that I am not a Qovemment, and consequently 
"not guarded at sight," like Monsieur Jules Favre, 
but free to go where I like and ramble in this plea- 
sant sunny wood, which, excepting in the outskirts 
that face the ramparts, has hardly suffered to the 
extent we had at first imagined. War changes, after 
all, but very little in the external aspect of nature' 
when once it has settled down and made itself at 
home in the land ; like a journey, war is saddest in 
the preparation for it. True, I see no fashionable 
equipages on the drive >ound the lakes, no pur- 
aangs of Albion^ no powder, no paint, no golden 
chignons that changed in hue with the dye of Cora's 
hair ; they are gone, they are vanished, and gone 
with them the glory of Imperial days. This time 
next year the golden chignons may revive, and under 
the auspicious reign of His Majesty Louis Philippe 
the Second, I may live to witness the chignoned 
pride and pomp of my portikre's niece or daughter 
lolling on the cushions of a luxurious huit-ressorts, 
and smiling to her patron — some court-minion at 
present to be found in " Regent Strit," where he 
dreams of restoring happiness to France, i. e. some 
comfortable monarchy with a diplomatic sinecure for 
himself at the court of some Qrand-Duchess of 
Qerolstein, or in some other grand-ducal Eldorado 
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In that era of felicity which some Pecksniff of the 
House of Orleans is destined to restore, the Bois de 
Boulogne, this cynical old jade of a bois, will revive 
in all its cynical voluptousness ; the grass will be 
green on the bastions, the embrasures will be filled 
up, the cannons will be stored away in the Mus^ 
d'Artillerie, as Schneider (Mademoiselle Schneider) 
used to say in the play, " Mettez-moi ce sabre dans- 
mon mus^e d'artillerie ; " — ^the siege itself will have 
become a dim shadow of the past, — ^gone out of 
fashion, obsolete, grotesque, and we its witnesses 
will 'be voted bores for remembering the time when 
the Avenue de Tlmpdratricej offered nothing to 
the eye but barricades and ditches, when a draw- 
bridge gave admittance to the bois, when cattle 
grazed in the race-course of Longchamps, and the 
hoofs of the oxen trampled out the turf, the delicate 
exotics of the flower-beds on the slopes, as they drank 
at the lakes. Now there is nothing to disturb the 
quiet of this elegant wilderness — nothing, not even 
the lowing of the herds that gave such a dreary 
look to the place during those sad September weeks 
of preparation ; and if I regret their presence, it is 
certainly not from the aesthetic point of view. Just 
now I heard a sound of wheels, and I saw a dog-cart 
with an intrepid iUgante sitting on the box : about 
her person and her toilette lingered some faint 
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subdued reminiscenge of the days of chignon and 
po-wder ; she was " in mourning for her countiy " — 
mourning befitted the delicate Parisian pallor of her 
complexion, and instead of a lap-dog she carried an 
opera-glass, armed with which she had come out, like 
the members of the Government in M. Felix Pyat's 
description, to satisfy her curiosity by a peep from 
the Mortemart battery or the cascade near Long- 
champs, at the spots " where the enemy might be." 
On the opposite heights of Meudon, Sevres, and St. 
Cloud, which come out in perfect clearness of outline, 
we look and look in vain to catch a gleam of spiked 
helmets ; but true to his character, the foe remains 
invisible, playing at "hide-and-seek,** as Hugo has 
it — " la guerre de cache-cache '* — a mode of warfare 
thoroughly unworthy of civilized soldiers who were 
not made to shoot without being shot. Not a gun 
is heard along the whole western line or from Mont 
Valerien, whose artillery thundered so fiercely at St. 
Cloud, as if anxious to court the favour of Parisians, 
and atone for its silence during the fii-st fortnight of 
the siege. The grim black giant lay sulkily huddled 
up in his corner, in disgrace for having so narrowly 
missed pulverizing little Monsieur Thiers* the day 
before. Was all this silence significant of negotia- 

♦ M. Thiers was nearly killed by a shell from the fort of Mont 
Valerien, near Sevres, on his way to Paris. 



Digitized by 



Google 



138 INSIDE PARIS DVRIKG THE SIEGE, [chap. 

tion, or was it that the foe kept well out of reach that 
day in his anxiety to lend no distraction to our civic 
feuds. Meanwhile, in Paris the National Guard 
was being reviewed on all the public squai-es, in fix>nt 
of the H6tel de Ville, on Place Vendome, and Place 
de la Concorde; and regiments of Breton Mobiles 
were brought in from the outposts. One of these I 
saw marching down the Rue de Rivoli, and — ^was it 
that Ducrot had really trained these peasants into 
soldiers, or had the military capote made all the 
difference ? I was greatly impressed by their martial 
bearing. So were the Parisians, too, no doubt, for 
they made way with an air of sheepish civility, as 
the Bretons passed looking very surly, and I heard 
whispers in the crowd: "Here come the Bretons, 
ils n'ont pas Fair content." Bretons are proverbially 
hot-headed and obstinate. They have not the least 
respect for Libert^, Egalit^, &c. Fraternity they 
know nothing of ; their cur& have poisoned their 
minds with reactionary ideas of discipline and of 
obedience to their officers, who belong to the class of 
country-gentlemen, a class which has not yet lost its 
hold on the peasantry in Brittany and in the western 
parts of France. 

M. Thiers left at four yesterday afternoon. The journals 
entertain us with a number of anecdotes, more or less 
facetious, about his peregrinations in Europe and in 
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the streets of Versailles. In this pro tern, Prussian 
capital he met Count Bismarck, if we are to believe 
the Libert^, in Rue de Valois, and addressed him 
thus : " Monsieur le Comte, I can only speak to you 
to tell you that I cannot speak to you." It is asserted, 
on the other hand, and with more veracity, that he 
paid the Count a visit ; but then, I suppose, in this 
era of street-government, visits are paid in the 
streets. Parisian amour-p^^opre is sadly in want of 
a sedative at such a critical moment, and friendly 
editors do their best to coax it with brave talk about 
the illustrious little man and his Talleyrandesque 
r^pa/rties. 

Wednesday, 2nd November. — Night brings counsel, 
especially to this Government, which seems to change 
its mind as regularly as do the morning papers* 
Yesterday the question put to the Parisian electors 
by Jules Favre, was a question between the Govern- 
ment of National Defence and the Commune, and 
the desired answer was NO, i.e., No Commune. To- 
day the question has taken the form of a simple vote 
of confidence in the existing Government, and we 
pass from No to Yes. I wonder whether my friend 
Prudhomme will not have his memory muddled with 
all the self-destroying negatives and afl&rmatives. 
Poor Prudhomme, there is yet more to perplex you. 
To-morrow's PlAiscite is what we call a boite a sur- 
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yprises, a cunningly contrived box with secret com- 
\ partments, one of which is labelled Municipal Elec- 
tions. " Ah ! so we are to have municipal elections ; 
it is the Commune granted by the Government, and 
Messieurs de Belleville have lost their grievance : it 
was only a malentendu that was at the bottom of all 
this row ; in reality we are all of one mind, except 
the canaUUy This is the coiileur-de-rose view of 
the plebiscitum, and it helps respectable folk to sip 
their demi-tasse in comfort. " Halte 14 ! " cries an 
Irreconcilable ; " the first republic was lost by a 

compromise. I tell you, these J F of the 

H6tel de Ville are simply playing on the word Muni- 
cipal, which meant yesterday Commune, and means 
to-day quite the contrary, at least so says Jules Favre, 
and I believe a lawyer when he tells the truth against 
himself" For my own part, I am inclined to adopt 
the peasant's definition of plebiscite, " a Latin word, 
which, according to Monsieur le Cur^, means ouL" 
Say but " oui/' and afterwards you will find out what 
you meant. M. Jules Favre has a double object in 
view ; he wants to get rid of the mayors in office, 
and at the same time to keep, or appear to keep, his 
promise of municipal elections. The triumphant 
majority, which he evidently expects on the vote of 
confidence, will, in all probability, secure for him on 
Saturday the return of reactionary mayors, and these. 
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instead of forming a united deliberative body, in fact 
a Commune — which the term municipal is tmder- 
stood to imply, will be isolated and confined to their 
respective mayoralties, where they will become mere 
clerks of the Central Government at the H&tel de 
Ville. I fear that visit of M. Jules Favre to Fer- 
ri^res did him no good ; he must have taken a lesson 
in diplomacy from the Mephistophelic Count, and 
" Monsieur le Comte " taught him how to Bismarck 
us. But perhaps what appears in him diplomacy, is 
after all, a series of successful blunders. M. Jules 
Favre thinks himself bound to communicate to the 
world every fresh view that he grows into from 
breakfast till lunch, and from lunch till dinner ; do 
we not live under a regime of publicity. Our 
Government is crab-like in its motions, its course a 
perpetual zig-zag; one move forward, two moves 
backwards, then a pause to change its direction ; 
finally it manages, in spite of fiiends and foes, to jog 
along after a fashion of its own. 

There was a rumour this afternoon of disturbances at 
Belleville. I did not go to Belleville ; it is too far 
ofi*, and the road is so steep. Besides, what if the 
Bellevillites should debouch in my rear, while I was 
trying to find them at home ? I should have the 
mortification of wandering through empty streets, 
and, all the time, the very people whom I had come 
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out to see, would be busy 'upsetting the Government 
in the heart of Paxis, at the Hdtel de Villa ; so to 
the H6tel de Ville I went, and put myself in the 
"centre of the situation." I found the square occu- 
pied by about two thousand National Guards, who 
belonged to the respectable contingent of the Fau- 
bourg St. Honord The first person I met — a man of 
some literary merit, and of strong Republican 
opinions, occupying a distinguished position in the 
"Administration," informs me for my comfort, that 
the ground we are standing on " is a volcano." He 
went about from group to group, shaking his head 
moodily, and muttering bitter imprecations against 
the Government and Trochu, for not having had the 
sense to foresee the events of Monday aftenioon. 
" Look at them, there they are again, quite unpre- 
pared. Trochu leaves the Hotel de Ville to take 
care of itself. What can you think of yesterday's 
proclamation, and to-day's again ? Weakness upon 
weakness, imbecility upon imbecility ! The Govern- 
ment puts its own existence in question, and really 
tempts one to upset it. I should not be at all sur- 
prised if an attempt were ^made to-day," and so say- 
ing he looked nervously all around him. I directed 
his attention to a group of suspicious-looking patriots. 
" Let us listen to what they are saying," he rejoined, 
and naXvely confessed that, " in the worst group, I 
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could not hear the Government more abused than by 
himself." Presently, he chimed in with the most 
revolutionary amongst them. He offered me to see 
the whole sight from the windows of his office, which 
command a full view of the square ; we had made 
up our minds that the Government was to be upset 
that afternoon, and we went upstairs to witness the 
ceremony of its upsetting. I remained full two 
hours by the great clock of the Hotel de Ville, 
patiently watching the turn things were going to 
take, but my impression is that the Government 
was not upset. From our balcony on the fourth 
story, we saw the Nationals dotting the square in 
three parallel rows, closed in at either end by two 
perpendicular lines, that completed the investment 
of the place. Now and then, a flourish of trumpets 
was heard at the comer of the Rue de Rivoli, and a 
black group would move up to the lines, hold parley 
for a moment, and despatch a few of its number to 
the building. This is called sending and receiving 
delegations. Presently the delegates return to their 
friends, and they all go back the way they came, but 
without any flourish of trumpets. After this pro- 
bably hostile demonstration, the H6tel de Ville 
seems to think the time is come to make some coun- 
ter demonstration, or to give some sign of life, for the 
great central door under Henri Quatre's equestrian 
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statue yawns wide open to give passage to half-a- 
dozen personages dressed in black — de noir tout 
hahilUs^ as in the song about Malbrouck — ^black 
with a tricolour scarf. My friend was greatly sur- 
prised on recognising Etienne Arago at the head of 
this procession. " What ! Arago still there ? Why 
I know for certain that yesterday at two o'clock he 

had given in his resignation." M. E forgets 

that it is as hard to kill certain republicans out of 
office, as to kill a cat out of its nine lives, and that 
nothing but dismissal, pure and simple, can rid their 
countiy of such devoted patriots : Mayor Arago had 
resuscitated over night, after a purely formal resig- 
nation, and he strutted, with his tricoloured gentle- 
men, round each company of the National Guards- 
men, hat in hand, halting every now and then to 
deliver himself of what may have been a speech, with 
great gesticulation and flourishing of hats. As they 
went round, I perceived M. Eugene Pelletan, one of 
the Great Eleven, walking side by side with Arago. 
Arago carried his head very high, strutted and 
gesticulated : Pelletan carried his very low, kept his 
eyes bent on the ground, and said nothing. I ob- 
served to my friend that M. Pelletan did not appear 
to be altogether at his ease. " Good reason why — ^he 
tailed off on Monday, when the mob rushed in," was 
the cynical rejoinder. The di-ums beat, and the group 
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vanished behind the porta], but Arago lingered on the 
threshold to catch the scant applause of the National 
Guards, a little formal cheering, just enough to give 
the stage-managers a decent pretext for dropping the 
curtain on this final tableau of their performance — 
and then exit Arago and all his suite. Madame 
A , a courageous old lady, whose salon still con- 
tinues in spite of the siege to attract a select circle 
of octogenarians from the Academy, remembers 
Arago in his early days ; he was always fond of show, 
and used to boast of his real or supposed conquests 
amongst the fairer sex. 

Thursday, 3rd JS^overriber, — Paris seems to-day in a 
delightful humour with itself, the Government, Mon- 
sieur Thiers, the siege, and all the world besides, 
except Belleville. The voters flock like sheep to 
the poll, and not the slightest doubt is entertained 
of the Government's triumph. The Noes are roughly 
calculated at from fifteen to at most twenty thou- 
sand : we are so sanguine, and the sunshine inspires 
cheerfulness. I never realized till this war what an 
imaginary world we Parisians live in — a perfect 
boudoir carefully walled in from facts, with echoes 
cheerftiUy responsive to half-uttered thoughts, and 
mirrors that reflect in clear and perfect outline the 
half-sketched shadows of our fancies. Not a soul 
you meet questions the conclusion of the armistice, 
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which is " as good as signed : Bismarck will of 
course make objections pour la forme, but they 
won't hold in the presence of the moral support of 
Europe.*' All is going on well, " remarkably well/' 
as the Combat said the other day. There seems 
to be an implicit understanding between the con- 
servative voters and the Government that the latter 
will, in acknowledgment of their support, make 
things easy and smooth all further difficulties which 
may lie in the way of peace : M. Jules Favre will 
foiget his inch and his stone — ^that was a mere 
fafon de parler, and besides Alsace and Lorraine 
are not to be annexed to Germany, but "mediatized." 
Few people know what is meant by "mediatizing" a 
province, but that is just the point of the expression. 
What would be the use of diplomacy if it called 
things by their names? The shop windows begin 
to fill with unknown plenty; articles which had 
reached fabulous prices, such as butter, eggs, &c., 
are bfifered, in consequence of the armistice, at what 
we have learnt to consider " a very reasonable rate." 
A friend has just purchased an entire ham, a real 
jambon d'York, of a grocer who discovered it this 
morning by the merest chance in his back-shop 
upon reading his Petit Journal. I went into the 
same shop with the most couleur-de-rose print I 
could lay hold of, and the obliging Spider was 
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tempted by a paragraph in the JElecteur Libre to 
discover a second edition of the armistice-jambon. 
I wish there could be an armistice every day : we 
might make up for all the time lost before and 
since the beginning of the siege, when we neglected 
to lay in a store of provisions. People are spelling 
hard the word armistice, which they will persist in 
pronouncmg amniatie; and when the difference is 
eaqplained, they begin to understand that the offer 
of an " ar-^mniatie " was not intended as an insult : 
" it was all a Tnalentendu the other day, the matter 
is explained." Had it not been for this popular 
confusion of terms, I hardly think the cry of " Pas 
d'armistice " would have been raised so fiercely on 
Monday; for the mass, so opposed to it then, is 
becoming quite reconciled to it now. 

The week which opened with the revolution of Mon- 
day, the 31st of October, and ended on Sunday, the 
6th of November, with the oflScial declaration of the 
i-ejecfcion of the armistice, may be justly regarded as 
the turning point of the moral history of the siege :. 
it shaped the whole course which internal events took 
thenceforward in the beleaguered city. By the vote of 
the 3rd of November the Government had acquired 
the semblance of a legal title, and was emboldened to 
assert its authority against its former associates. M. 
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Jules Favre and his colleagues could kick from under 
their feet the ladder of faction on which they had 
scrambled to power. The extreme republican party 
was disarmed by the hypocritical adoption of the very 
measures which they had most persistently clamoured 
for, to wit, municipal elections. The wave of success 
which carried the Government through the plebiscite 
of the 3rd was to bear them triumphantly through the 
elections of the 6th. Failure in the negotiations for 
the armistice had committed the Government to a 
more decided military policy, which conciliated in a 
great measure the war d outrance party — though it 
gave rise to much dissatisfaction in the ranks of the 
regular army which felt itself sacrificed to the amateur 
soldiering vanity of the National Guard. Great was 
the indignation of the Provincial Mobiles, and especi- 
ally of the Bretons. There had been some idea or vague 
suspicion that they would be excluded from the vote 
of the 3rd of November. Immediately several protests 
were drawn up " in the name of the Garde Mobile," 
and a defiant manifesto was issued by two Breton 
^commandants, one of whom, M. de la Boche Thulon, 
has since played a conspicuous pai-t in the Assembly 
at Versailles, declaring that, summoned from theii* 
province to the defence of the capital, the Mobiles 
had a right to be looked upon as something more than 
mere food for powder {chair d canon), and that their 
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claims were at least equal to those of the mob which 
they had driven out from the Hotel de Ville. They 
ended with the threat that in case of exclusion — ^which 
would be to them a proof that Paris meant, as usual, 
to force her will upon France — the Mobiles would 
*' stand aloof and let events take their own course: 
the battalions of Brittany would remember the tra- 
ditions of their ancient Breton independence." If the 
rejection of the armistice disappointed the army the 
disappointment was sorely felt by the Parisian bour- 
geoisie, that vaciUates between extreme parties, lend- 
ing its ear with the same favour or indifference to 
each new flatterer of its weaknesses and its vanity. 
It was clear that a few days' indulgence in the delu- 
sion of an armistice and the lull of political troubles 
had relaxed the moral fibre and dissolved the warlike 
spirit of the people. Throughout the siege, Paris — 
the Paris which was brought to the surface by the 
Exhibition of 1867 — ^played her everlasting comedy in 
comers, and, with the prospect of an armistice, the old 
irrepressible frivolity burst forth in its true light. Fine 
toilets flaunted in the Champs Elys^s and drew forth 
swarms of petits crevA from their hiding-places in 
ambulances and other haunts of refuge, adopted by 
them to escape the obligation of service in the Mobile. 
The boulevards began to prattle cynically about the 
last disasters of the war : Figaro has preserved a 
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specimen of this levity, which it describes as shocking 
and heartrending, but nevertheless retails, with a 
number of shocking things, for the special delectation 
of its readers. " At last," said a boutevardier, " Bazaine 
has effected a junction with MacMahon." The in- 
fection spread even in the patriotic ranks of the 
National Quards, who were already forgetting to ap- 
pear in uniform. One Guardsman meets another 
dressed as a civilian and calls out: "Tiens, te voillt 
dejk v6tu en armistice ! " — Sign of the times that 
Figaro should chronicle such gossip. Figaro, who 
trades in cynicism, gravely asks what we are to think 
of public opinion which has passed from black to 
white in the space of one short week. " Monday — ^No 
Armistice, No Peace, War to the Knife : Pijblic Opi- 
nion demands a sortie en masse on Versailles. Friday 
— ^When will the armistice be concluded ? Public 
Opinion is impatient: Trochu and Jules Favre will 
remember the duty imposed on the Government by 
the generous support of the Parisians, who have been 
good enough to plump for them in the Pl^iscite. 
Monday, 7th November. — The Government is in dire 
disgrace for having broken off the negotiations at 
Versailles." 

General Trochu, whose acts always took Parisians 
by surprise, never surprised them more than by his 
abruptness in breaking off negotiations which he had 
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all along betrayed so much anxiety to commence, and 
by which he had jeoparded his popularity. His con- 
duct was certainly very unaccountable in presence of 
the discouraging news from the provincial^ armies. A 
clear and detailed report of the real state of affairs in 
the country was expected from a man of M. Thiers' 
acknowledged competence in military matters. The 
silence preserved by the Grovernment on this point 
could only admit of one explanation, viz., that M. 
Thiers had not held out the slightest hope of success. 
For many long days already we had been without any 
direct intelligence of Gambetta, and that during what 
we felt to be a most critical period in the general 
history of the war, — the period that^followed the sur- 
render of Metz and the ruin of the last hope of France 
in Bazaine's army. The suddenness of General 
Trochu's determination to reject all further overtures 
for an armistice may, perhaps, be explained by a co- 
incidence of dates. The day on which the Governor 
of Paris cut negotiation short, was the day on which 
the long disbelieved-in Army of the Loire under 
DAurelles de Paladine began its onward movement 
against the Bavarian General, Von Der Thann, whose 
position at once became a position of great peril. It 
is obvious to any one in the least acquainted with 
military matters, that General Trochu had secret 
means of information at his command, besides the 
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private despatches entrusted by the Government at 
Tours to pigeon-carriers. Paris, however, remained in 
total ignorance of the turn things were beginning to 
take in the provinces, and supposing the truth even 
more dismal than it was, we fell from the height of our 
previous confidence into the depths of despondency- 
Writers of M. Edmond About's stamp began, in more 
or less covert phraseology and with much nicety of 
insinuation, to advocate peace, by which they meant 
capitulation. Rumours of an armistice would obsti- 
nately persist, and even gain ground in spite of the 
artillery of the fdrts which displayed unwonted activity 
at this period of the siege. The Electeur Libre, ever 
on the alert for an opportunity to bring the peaceful 
tendencies of the people to a climax, spoke of imagin- 
ary flags of truce planted along the western line of 
defence, and closed its ears to the thunder of Mont 
Val^rien. This tone was caught up by the evening 
press ; M. About's capitulation article was copied in 
almost all the papers, and had an immense sale in th& 
army; so great was the reaction of the civil on the 
military element that the moral and discipline of the 
troops was thoroughly relaxed and battalions of 
Mobiles did not hesitate publicly to raise the cry of 
" Vive la Paix," with protestations that they would not 
take part in another sortie. While the moral defence 
of Paris was undergoing this collapse, on the morning 
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of the 14th November, General Trochu put forward 
one of his most dismal proclamations, in which he 
expressed his regret that the armistice had been pre- 
vented by the popular outbreak of the 31st October, and 
recapitulating what had been done for the defence of 
the capital, and the resources available for resistance, he 
endeavoured to wind up for a last desperate eflTort the 
sinking courage of the people. The probable effect of 
this proclamation would have been to extinguish the 
last spark of hope and courage in the Parisian breast, 
which the language of despair could never stir to des- 
perate endeavour. Fortunately, that very afternoon 
of the 14th, when General Trochu had seemed to 
sound the deatb-knell of our last and most cherished 
illusions, came the news of Coulmiers, the first omen 
of victory which broke the spell of disaster and defeat. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



ORLEANS. 



There was a magic in the legendary name of Orleans 
that revived in these days of common-place Voltair- 
ianism, the memory of an heroic past amidst the 
agonies of an expiring nation. Wonderful was the 
effect, and for the first time the flame of patriotism 
burnt bright and fierce in the beleaguered city. Our 
heated imaginations took fire ; we saw K^ratry march- 
ing with his Bretons from the "West, D'Aurelles de 
Paladine pressing onwards with his Algerian warriors 
from the south, and as several days had elapsed since 
the fight of Coulmiers, we were already straining our 
ears to catch the first sound of their cannon. Great 
movements of troops were perceptible outside the ram- 
parts, chiefly on the western front ; but the regular army, 
especially the Garde Mobile, was slow to recover from 
the effects of its previous despondency, and its efforts 
were confined to mere demonstrations, from a want 
of ^an on the part of the troops demoralized by the 
political anarchy of the capital and convinced that 



Digitized by 



Google 



Ti.] ORLEANS. 155 

they were hopelessly and unjustly sacrificed to the 
passions of the Parisian mob. Nevertheless, a great 
and undeniable change had been -wrought, a new start 
and impetus had been given, and the long-dreaded 
moment in which famine had at last to be faced as a 
taict, passed quite smoothly and almost unperceived. 
The Parisians learnt with much composure that the 
supply of beef and mutton was exhausted and that in 
future an ounce and a half of horseflesh would be their 
daily portion. 

It was at this time that dogs, cats, and rats became 
the popular dish ; the craving for fresh meat after some 
four or five weeks' comparative abstinence had removed 
all prejudice, more especially amongst the upper classes 
which enjoyed the advantages of Pai-isian cookery. 
Numerous Tnenus of these siege-dinners have been pre- 
served by " diners-out " of the period, — ^for not every- 
body could afford, at home, the luxury of a salvii of 
rats, — ^and these bear witness to the fertility of inven- 
tion which distinguished our cordon-bleus. Cat and 
dog, which does not require such elaborate preparation, 
vras largely consumed by the lower classes ; ten and 
even twenty francs were offered for a well-conditioned 
angora, but these animals were generally stolen by the 
gamins. In the Quartier Montmartre a "Feline and 
Canine Butchery," with " Guerre k Outrance " for its 
sign, was publicly established and recognised by law. 
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I may here add that dog is not a bad substitute for 
mutton, and that cat, as aU the world knows, is often 
eaten for rabbit Mule is a delicacy which I prefer to 
beef, but our horseflesh was certainly poor. The rich 
made very merry over the pdt^s de rat, and those 
who partook of this kind of food did so quite gra- 
tuitously in order to be A la mode — ^rat-dinners being 
generally held in derision of Bismarck and his menaces ; 
besides which, the true Parisian has an innate pleasure 
in doing something to shock his simple-minded Euro- 
pean neighbours, and mystify posterity. English ama- 
Uurs, if they exist, of Theodore de Banville's poetry, 
may perhaps be amused with the following reflections 
inspired in verse by the fate of the interesting " ver- 
min ** which the " White Cuirassier " Count Bismarck- 
Schonhausen compelled us to devour. 

ODE TO THE RATS. 

Dans nn coin recul^ da pare, 
Lea rats assis sur leurs derri^rea 
Begardent Monsieor de Bismarck 
Sous les ombrages do Ferri^res. 

Les yeux enflamm^s de conrronx 
£t lui tirant leurs langues roses, 
Les petits rats, blancs, noirs et roux, 
Lui murmurent en choeur ces choses : 

Cuirassier blanc, qui te poussait 
A vouloir cette guerre Strange ? 
Ah! meurtrisseur de rois, c'est 
A cause de toi qu'on nous mange ! 
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Mais ce crime tu le paieras, 
£t poisque c^est toi qui nous tues, 
Nona irons nous lea petita rata 
£n Pmsse, de noa d^ts pointuoa, 

Hanger lea cbarpentes dea tours 

£t lea portea des citadellea, 

Flua afiamfo que lea vautoura 

Qui font dana I'air un grand bruit d*ailc8. 

Tu nous entendraa dans le mur 
De ton grenier oh Pombre est noire 
Tout rbiver manger ton bl^ mt^ 
Avant de grignoter I'armoire. 

Pais nous rongerons I'dcriteau 
Qui sacre un nouveau Cbarlemagne 
£t mdme le rouge manteau 
De ton empereur d'AUemagne. 
Etc. etc. etc. 

The same spirit of good humour in which Paris 
submitted so cheerfully to the real hardships and 
privations of the siege, removed, as by enchantment, 
the almost insuperable difficulties which had hitherto 
beset the path of Government. The National Guard 
obeyed with alacrity the decree which mobilized for 
active service at the outposts the youngest and most 
efficient portion of the civic force. Our " Pessimists," 
and " Redditionists,*' did penance for their sinister 
predictions of the preceding fortnight by out-heroding 
the outrandera on the boulevards. M. About, two 
days ago the most popular man in Paris, when he 
threw the *' decent drapery " of his prose over the 
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ugly nudities of our moral situation, came to be looked 
upon as the sole responsible promoter of what he had 
only been the successful accomplice. M. About is a 
butterfly-hunter whose net rarely secures the butterfly- 
he chases — popularity. Even the grave and sober 
Dibata forgot to urge the necessity of convoking a 
National Assembly, and the Government obtained a, 
lease of unquestioned discretionary power. Paris, for 
the first time, began to believe in her governors, — at 
least, she abstained from abusing them since she now- 
awaited her deliverance from without ; all criticism or 
expression of doubt was suppressed by a system of 
moml ostracism, and those who from the very outset of 
the siege had considered the whole defence of Paris as- 
a sham, or, at the best, as a demonstration to save the 
honour of the capital, joined in the common cry of 
victory, and reserved their opinions for another op- 
portunity. This undercurrent of opposition to the war 
existed, in fact, during the whole time of the siege, and 
it was much stronger than historians will in all pro- 
bability be led to infer from the records before them. 
The leading writers of the popular press have been 
generally looked upon as men of warlike tendencies, 
endowed with a large share of illusions ; but the truth 
is, that from the very first, with the exception of a few 
ultra:Republicans, the press remained what it had 
been under the Empire — ^profoundly sceptical, and sub- 
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ject to the same corrupt influences which make it the 
ready tool of any Government : besides this, it lived 
on flattering Parisian vanity and Parisian delusions 
with small gossip about the war, adventures of Ser- 
geant Hofl^, and the like. To feed the taste for 
scandal, there were at this time numerous versions of 
the financial exploits of Messrs. Laurier and Gambetta 
at Tours, in reference to the Morgan Loan, which gave 
M. Ernest Picard an opportunity for attacking his 
absent colleague, and displaying by contrast his own 
qualifications for the post he filled in his Hdtel des 
Finances. 

Wednesday y 16th November. — There is a great stir of 
heavy artillery in the direction of the southern 
forts and earthworks. Bound by Auteuil, a cap- 
tive balloon is hovering over the French lines, 
studying, no doubt^ the Prussian positions, and who 
knows ? — watching to detect in the distance the sign 
of armies advancing to our relief. Paiisians are 
busy with maps, and are becoming very learned in 
geography ; and now they know by what roads and 
valleys the combined armies of the Loire and of 
Brittany can effect their marcL The Pessimists 
and Eedditionists, — the new name for them since 
About's article, — have drawn in their horns before 
the patriots, whose phraseology they find it con- 
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venient to adopt for the necessities of social inter- 
course ; but at times they give vent to their opinions 
by attacking the Government, and especially the 
Delegation at Tours. The joumaUst and lawyer 
world is busy with Laurier and Gambetta's reputa- 
tions, the Loan of two hundred and fifty millions, 
and a number of private scandals therewith con- 
nected. The Empire is so entirely forgotten, that 
its secret papers have ceased to satisfy curiosity, and 
we are already longing for a peep at the private 
correspondence of the present Government, which 
might possibly reveal some romantic episodes with 
a great many army-contracts devised in the style of 
the best days of Momy. The report of an anti- 
Gambettist movement at Tours is gaining ground in 
well-informed circles; it would appear that MM. 
Daru and BuflFet are combining with M. Thiers in 
an intrigue against the Dictator. Thoughtful people 
look forward with dread to the final issue of the 
siege, when our communications with the provinces 
will be at length re-opened : with what endless re- 
crimination we shall face each other — Parisians and 
Provincials— brought suddenly together, the gulf 
between us widened by these long weeks of block- 
ada The country will accuse Paris, Paris will 
accuse the country of the war and its disasters. 
The "rurals," as we begin to call them, encouraged 
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the Empire to "a war with Germany, by voting blind- 
fold the Pl^iscite of May: Paris will have ag- 
gravated the catastrophe of Sedan by imposing on 
the country an incapable Government of its own 
exclusive creation. What can one do in a siege but 
philosophize? like La Fontaine's philosophical hare 
in his burrow : so we philosophize dismally on the 
future of Franca There are some to whom she 
seems to be in the last crisis of her malady of 1789 
— a revolution which has made all government im- 
possible, the people having been spoilt by flattery, 
universal suffrage, pl^iscites, and other hypocritical 
concessions of the ruling classes. Paris, Lyons, and 
Marseilles form, as it were, a Red Trinity, with 
a populace at the service of briefless barristers, 
literary hacks and broken down adventurers. Any 
Government established in one of these three cities 
for its capital must, sooner or later, inevitably 
fall ; it is a mere question of time, and, as Count 
Bismarck said of Strasburg to Jules Favre — a 
simple mathematical calculation. Each successive 
Revolution, that of 1848 in particular, widened the 
breach between the provinces which endured it 
and the capital which imposed it ; but instead of 
asserting their own rights by civil war, like the Ven- 
deans in 1793, the peasants remained at home in 
their few acres of land, grew sulky, indifferent. 
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and egotistical : the head and heart of Jacques 
Bonhomme are become more wooden than his 
sabots. This, in retaliation of the wrongs which 
he sufiFered from the despotic unity of monarchical 
and revolutionary centralisation. The provinces, 
sacrificed in matters of local and provincial in- 
terest, became more and more indifferent to the 
general interests of the country. The patriotic spirit 
was weakened and the national life was growing 
cold. At present the provinces are evidently in 
greater dread of the Republic than of the Prussians. 
The siege of Paris, drawn out to such a length, is a 
master-stroke of Bismarckian policy. Paris, cut oflF 
from all communication with the country for the 
space of three months, implies the disintegration of 
France. All that latent anarchy, fostered by a cen- 
tury of revolution, will come to light in a great and 
universal outburst. The purely passive resistance 
with which the provinces have met hitherto the 
tyranny of the capital will become an active resist- 
ance. North, west, and south, will separate and 
form a system of independent statea It is an illu- 
sion to hope with the Orleanist party that the 
country and the towns will consent to drop their 
diflferences and unite their efforts to prepare the 
revenge of France against Prussia, llie preparation 
for such a mighty national undertaking may possibly 
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raise questions, on which the split may come. No 
doubt the invaded provinces will produce some two 
or three generations of Prussian-haters, but wherever 
the brunt of the war has not been felt, the burden of 
a National Army will create .rebellion. Already, 
in tl^is present struggle, there are but too many 
signs of unwillingness on the^part of provincials to 
follow the lead of Paris, and associate themselves 
with its defence. The Mobiles cannot understand 
why they have been brought here " from distances of 
so many hundred leagues to defend the Parisians." 
The only armed force which is conscious of a direct 
interest in the siege, is one which reserves its 
patriotism for sham revolutionary exhibitions in the 
heart of the capital. The Parisians are an object of 
detestation and suspicion to the troops of the Line 
and especially to the Mobiles. Scrimmages between 
Moblots and Guardsmen are of daily occurrence in 
the wine-shops near the Hotel de Ville, where a 
battalion of Bretons has been quartered. The 
Bretons swear that they will no longer take part in 
any sorties or fight for the ''Parisians and their 
G>mmune ;" and when a Breton takes an idea into 
his head, it sticks there. One of their countrymen 
in the National Guard shocked his Parisian com- 
rades at the ramparts, by declaring that he was a 
Breton, and would not be fool enough to remain in 
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Paris once he could put his foot out of it. ''Ah 
mille fois non ; pas si bSte ; I shall go back to my 
own country.'* Naval officers are indignant at the 
inconsistency of the Parisians, who begin by declaring 
for war to the knife, and then skulk behind a pro- 
vincial anny, which is to bleed and suflfer, in order 
that posterity may add one more myth to all the 
myths invented about 1793, and repeat that Paris 
maintained a heroic defence which did not cost one 
drop of Parisian blood. They have the greatest 
contempt for such novelties as the election of officers 
by their own men, which have made all discipline 
impossible in the ranks of the National Guard, and 
have spread the contagion to the regular army. 
Some of them, in the bitterness of their heart, declare 
that they would be well pleased to see Paris blown 
to pieces by the Prussian shells. All this pent-up 
hatred prepares in the future a deadly and irrecon- 
cileable strife between the civil and military ele- 
ments in France, already so jealous of each other, 
and will result in savage massacres on the boule- 
vards. Civil war is apprehended on all sides ; only 
the more hopeful think that it will be staved off until 
the siege is over. 

Tftursday, Vjth iVWemfter.^— Citizen Pyat demands in 
his black-bordered sheet, the Combat, peremptory 
explanations of the Government. General Trochu 
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confessed the other day that he did not read the 
newspapers — a wise resolution for a man who cannot 
have much time to waste ; but if he did, what would 
ho think of the following question put to him by F^lix 
Pyat. " Is it true that Trochu's plan, if he has indeed 
a plan, consists in an attack on Choisy-le-Eoi, as the 
Governor s frequent visits in that direction would seem 
to indicate, for if such is really his intention it will 
simply be a holocaust of patriots." The "patriots" 
are parading as unconcernedly as ever. General 
Clement Thomas, who, since the 31st October, has 
succeeded General Tamisier in the chief command of 
the National Guard, seems to have taken his work 
seriously in hand ; he displays great activity in 
organising the war-battalions, and is to be seen every 
day coming down the Hue de Bivoli on horseback, at 
the head of a battalion, which he inspects on the 
Place Vendome, in front of his head-quarters. I met 
this afternoon a great number of these mobilised 
companies marching towards the " Place" with their 
bands, playing in a most spiiited style the " Marseil- 
laise," which of late has grown unfamiliar to our ears. 
I thought they were going to some grand review, 
and I asked one of them where it was to be held. 
"There is no review," he said ; "it is only General 
Clement Thomas, who is taking an airing." The 
General wore a plain blue woollen coat, fastened 
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round his waist by a black leathern belt, endeavour- 
ing no doubt, by his example, to eradicate from the 
citizen-army the love of military finery and gold lace. 

Friday, ISth November, — ^Another grand review of 
the National Guards, in the Avenue of the Champs 
Elys^es, and on the Place de la Concorde. These 
reviews are the most striking feature of our besieged 
life, since the news from Orleans, which brought us out 
again from our nooks and corners into the public walks 
and boulevards, which play such an important part in 
sustaining our patriotic enthusiasm. We crowd in 
great numbers to watch the manoeuvres of the war- 
battalions, and admire them as they move past at a 
quick step, proudly conscious of their military ap- 
pearance, each man taking a side-look at his com- 
rade in the ranks, and now and then stealing a 
glance at his own toes. " See how wonderfully they 
drill ! " says an old man. " Ah ! Frenchmen are 
bom soldiers ; you see we have a love for glory and 
liberty. These are men who but a few weeks ago 
hardly knew a chassepot from an elephant; now 
they drill like old troops, and what is better still, 
they keep admirably steady under fire, and against 
odds." I see them merely marching down the 
Avenue of the Champs Elys^s, against no odds, and 
under no fire, save that of the glances of admiring 
bdlea, who have come to see Alphonse at drill ; but 
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then, I suppose, I was not bom for la gloire. 
Clement Thomas was on horseback, amidst a nume- 
rous staflf of young dandies, lounging gracefuUy in 
their saddles, and apparently unable to understand 
their General's orders. The General gesticulated 
and grew fidgety with repeating his commands, the 
aides-de-camps caracoled in the wrong direction, 
companies moved up and down in confusion until the 
band came opportunely to their relief by striking up 
the " Marseillaise," and all our heroes marched off to 
its invigorating sounds. My friends in the war-bat- 
talions assure me that their moral is excellent. 
They have great confidence in General d'Aurelle, the 
idol of the day, whose busts and portraits appear in 
every window. People who have known him describe 
the victor of Coulmiers as a stem, unflinching mar- 
tinet, of the school of Marshal Castellane — a man of 
strong animal spirits, with the mgged, choleric 
temper of his mountainous Lozfere. The wild vaga- 
ries of his youth, which seems to have been what is 
called here orageuae, have left traces which complete 
in d'Aurelle de Paladine the type of what the Celtic 
soldier is accustomed to recognise as the very ideal 
of a General. 

People are at length beginning to believe in a con- 
certed " plan," which the provincial levies are carry- 
ing out by manceuvring on the flanks of the German 
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armies of investment, so as to cut ofF their supplies, 
and finally close in upon them from every quarter, 
while we sally forth and pierce through their lines. 
Kind-hearted people, who must always be pitying 
somebody, or something, are already sighing at the 
thought of the sad and fearful havoc that will be 
wrought amongst the Prussians by an infuriated 
peasantry, when the invading armies will be sud- 
denly broken up and scattered in confusion. No 
doubt the ** plan " is most ingenious, but it is a great 
pity that the one hundred thousand soldiers of Prince 
Frederick Charles are already on their way to the 
Loire. Still a plan, once conceived and worked out 
by ourselves, brings as much comfort, and inspires as 
much confidence as a victory ; hence the unwonted 
ardour of the newly mobilized Nationals. Some of 
their battalions are already accoutred in the capote 
de campngme, of a light sky-blue ; but, for want of 
cloth, various odds and ends of all possible shades 
and colours are called in requisition. Thus, by the 
side of a sky-blue battalion, you see another dressed 
in billiard green ; a third wears chocolate brown, and 
is nick-named by wags ''the battalion of Monsieur 
Devinck,'' the chocolate manufacturer ; the men are 
reminded of the duty their patron's livery imposes on 
them — *' De-vaino-[re] ou de mourir." 

Sunday, 20th November. — Methinks I begin to see th 
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end of all this preparation for the deadly struggle. 
A whole brigade marched out yesterday moniing to 
the south, where great concentrations are taking 
place ; this morning again, the Mobiles de TAin have 
been replaced at Cachan by the Bretons, and there is 
a regular shifting of regiments in every direction. A 
sortie was to have taken place yesterday afternoon, 
under the protection of Valdrien's guns, and M. D. de 

la Q , who returned late last night from Asniferes, 

told us that the troops had got under arms, and were 
advancing with great spirit, when a counter order 
came. Perhaps the whole affair was simply intended 
as a demonstration to divert the enemy's attention. 
The Governor seems anxious to secure his system of 
defence at all points on the west, to gain liberty of 
action in another quarter. General Berthaut, on 
receiving the order to burn certain stores of wood, 
which the Prussians might avail themselves of to 
throw a bridge over the Seine somewhere between 
Bezons and Argenteuil, replied that instead of burn- 
ing their wood, he would rather give them a further 
supply to tempt them across the river. Armour- 
plated waggons, mounted with cannon, are being pre- 
pared on the Orleans line of railway, for the attack 
on Choisy. The officers of Marines at the Fort of 
Ivry, predict a grand sortie, headed by Ducrot, who 
is to take his eighty thousand men clean out of Paris 
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through the Prussian lines. The men are to cany a 
hundred and eighty rounds a-piece, five days' food, 
biscuit, bacon, &c., with as little baggage as possible ; 
and good-bye to Paris : the M<arines are sick of it, and 
will do their best to get away. There is a great deal 
of fighting power in these men, and if General Trochu 
possessed a couple of divisions of this corps cC^ite, 
no doubt he would push his way through at some 
point ; but his army is a piece of patchwork. Ex- 
perienced officers have no confidence in the Mobiles ; 
nor do they seem much impressed with Trochu's 
generalship. "Trochu," they say, "lives in an 
atmosphere of lawyers, and he is becoming a lawyer 
himself. He has made his reputation by criticism, 
and his unfortunate book has so thoroughly shown 
us up, from the general to the sub-lieutenant, that 
our rascals have lost all belief in us." A sarcastic 
sub. raises a general laugh at the expense of the 
Governor : " He has dipped his pen in his scabbard, 
and his sword in his inkstand, and when he at length 
attempts to draw the sword, he'll only unsheath a 
penholder." 

Wednesday, 2Srd November,-— Mi, de Bismarck and M. 
Jules Favre are carrying on a paper war, in which it 
is needless to say who has the advantage. As diplo- 
mats are never so quarrelsome as on the eve of 
reconciliation, the peace party augurs from this inter- 
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change of diplomatic amenities that an armistice 
is being haggled for at Versailles. The Debats 
again urges the convocation of an Assembly, and the 
slumbering suspicions of M. Pyat's followers are 
excited by the countermanded sortie of Saturday 
last. Luckily, the forts thunder at night, as if they 
said: "Boum, No Armistice — bang, bang, bang, 
d VersaiUea.*' The clubs — at. least those frequented 
by the bourgeoisie — ^have degenerated into a mere 
farce ; the public is surfeited with prosy speeches, 
and wants to be amused. Last night, at Valentino's, 
which used to be a famous cancan-booth, a seriously 
minded speaker took up his parable about "that 
heroic siege of Monte Video, which lasted SEVEN 
YEAES. The first year, all the horses, cats, and 
dogs were eaten up ; the second year all the silver 
and plate were sold — there was not a centime of 
money left in the place ; when the third year came, 
the churches and palaces were put up to auction." 
" I should like to know,'* called out a knowing little 
tradesman, "how they could sell the buildings if 
there was not money in the place to pay for them ? '* 
"In the fourth year," continued the speaker, 
— " Enough, enough," expostulated the audience, and 
a captain of the National Guard sent Monte Video 

with its brave defenders to the d , and swore we 

hadn't time to think of those outlandish people, when 
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the Prussians >vere at 600 yards from our walls, and 
the National Guards were being killed for their 
country's sake. ** I say, captain, where did you get 
killed ? " cries a wag. The captain was groaned 
down, and a scene of indescribable tumult ensued. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

A CHAPTER FOR "GENERAL BOUM." 

Monday, 2Sth November. — At last the signal is given ; 
the ambulances are all to meet at the Champ de 
Mars at two o clock in the morning, and the fight is 
expected to begin before dawn. It seems as if the 
decisive moment had at length arrived. Our pro- 
visions are being rapidly exhausted ; Paris begins to 
wear a famished look in such neighbourhoods as the 
Rue Montmartre and the Faubourg St. Antoine, and 
there are fierce and desperate faces, that remind one 
of the March on Versailles, in October, 1789, in 
those long qucTiea of starving women at the butchers' 
doors. The people cheered the batteries of mit- 
railleuses as they passed up the Faubourg St. 
Antoine, in the direction of Vincennes. Guards- 
men were drinking to their successes and quarrelling 
with the gunners of the regular army, who hinted 
that they should like to see the Nationals take their 
share of the fighting as well as of the rejoicing. 
It is confidently expected that the Prussians will 
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be taken by surprise, though last Friday's formal 
notice about the closing the gates must have cer- 
tainly given unfortunate publicity to the intentions 
of our Generals. Besides, we knew this afternoon 
the hour at which the attack will be made to- 
morrow, and there is no reason why the Fru^ians 
should not possess the same knowledge, if they are 
willing to pay for it 
Tuesday, 29th November^ jive a.m. — ^The first time 
that the cannonading round Paris has kept me 
awake. At first I heard a rumbling sound like 
thunder in the distance. Gi-adually, as I woke, I 
saw, from my bed, the dark sky lighted up with 
flashes in every quarter. Surely, I thought, this 
must be something more than the casual artillery 
performance which, for the last six weeks, has been 
given chiefly for the benefit of Parisians. I muffled 
myself up and went upstairs on the roof, which 
commands a splendid view of the whole range of 
heights between Mont Val&ien on my right, and 
the Seine towards Ivry on my left. Bed tongues of 
flame were darting from the cannon's mouth towards 
Bagneux, and the great booming of distant guns 
came up from the east. The night is pitch dark 
as I write, and the roar of cannon is incessant This 
is no doubt some terrible artillery duel, preparing 
the way for a desperate rush of infantry. — I wonder 
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how the Mobiles of Qentilly and Cachan are passing 
these dreary hours of darkness, with the shells hiss- 
ing and screaming over their heads, before the 
morning light gives the signal for the columns of 
assault to leave cover, and sweep onwaixls on that 
terribly open ground between their trenches and 
the Prussian barricades at L'Hay, Chevilly, and 
Thiais. I confess to a Im-king sympathy with 
cowardice at four o'clock in the morning— that most 
unpleasant moment of existence, when Ufe has to be 
faced anew, when the heart sinks under the burden 
of anticipated miseries, the moment which justice 
with refined torture has appointed for the execution 
of criminals, and when the death rattle is oftenest 
heard in the sick-chamber. French troops are, I 
believe, very impressible to this kind of feeling ; for 
I always find in the history of past wars that they 
have fled on being surprised at dawn, while preparing 
that cafe noir, without which a French soldier 
cannot go into action. So I feel more pity for the 
combatants than I would at any other hour of the 
day. 

JSight, a,7n. — ^We have just seen General Ducrot's pro- 
clamation to his troops; it sounds very brave and 
stirring, accompanied as it is by the thunder of 
artillery. The General vows that he will only come 
back to Paris dead or victorious : he evidently feels 
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that he has to do with raw inexperienced troops 
whose discipline is not firm enough to lead them 
into the brunt of the battle up to those terrible 
loopholed walls, and his- language is a desperate 
appeal to their courage, " May that secret rage which 
bums within my breast fill yours also, and inspire 
you with the contempt of death." He alludes to the 
" heroic eflforts " of the army of the Loire ; but the 
word efforts has an ominous sound in a General's 
mouth. The Government is evidently determined 
to do battle for the delivery of Paris ; news of the 
greatest importance must have come in from the 
provinces, which compels General Trochu to make 
his final venture this week. Last Friday night, some 
English papers were brought in, and were placed 
in the hands of the Government; this time, no 
extracts from them were communicated to the press. 
Probably, they contained disquieting intelligence 
with regard to the movements of General d'Aurelle 
de Paladine, who must by this time already be 
engaged against the forces of Prince Frederick 
Charles. Our Parisian army is not yet ready; not 
one half of the mobilized National Guards are as 
yet equipped, and the other half is hardly prepared 
to do more than appear in the background of the 
fight ; but if Paris now were to remain inactive, she 
might never recover an opportunity for action. The 
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destruction of the provincial armies would tighten 
the circle of iron which surrounds us. So, ready or 
not ready, we must take the plunge, and Ducrot 
dashes forward with the energy of despair. 

Tuesday Evening. — ^The result of this morning's fight 
is not yet known. I have not been beyond the 
ramparts, but I went up in the afternoon to the 
Orleans Gate. I found all the approaches strictly 
guarded by pickets of National Guardsmen, and a 
great crowd anxiously waiting for the arrival of the 
wounded. Of these only one appeared while I was 
there, a young linesman belonging to one of the 
newly-formed regiments. We took oflf hats as he 
passed, and the poor fellow, who looked deadly 
pale, acknowledged our salute with a sickly smile. 
The people seemed not to have quite made up their 
minds as to the result of the fighting; but they 
spoke vaguely about Choisy-le-Roi and some other 
village as having been taken ; batteries had been 
stormed at the point of the bayonet, but the cannon, 
for want of horses, cotdd not be brought away. A 
National Guard had been positively assured by his 
captain, while on duty at the ramparts, that sixty 
heavy gnna had been captured and the village of 
Choisy occupied. Others spoke only of eight, and 
said that they had been so often disappointed, that 
they preferred to wait before giving vent to their 
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joy. The most general account in the absence of 
official information is, that the fight was only a 
partial one, and that the real. business of the cam- 
paign will commence to-morrow. There is a great 
impression of relief in every quarter, caused by the 
prospect of a speedy termination of the siege : the 
mass is sanguine of victory, and the " Pessimists " 
are ready to welcome an irretrievable defeat that 
would put an end to the present state of things. 

Wed/nesday Evening, 30th November, — ^The last guns 
of the eastern forts are booming monotonously at 
long intervals in strange contrast with the sixteen 
hours' uninterrupted roar of artillery which we awoke 
to in the night. Ducrot's attempt to cross the Mame, 
which failed in consequence of a sudden rise of the 
river on the previous morning, has at length suc- 
ceeded — and oh ! what a strange thrill ran through 
me as I read the words: Toutea les dividona dv. 
Oiniral Ducrot ont passS la Maime, on my way to 
Vincennes, — ^but the loss of twenty-four hours, deter- 
mining the failure of the attack on Choisy-le-Roi, 
bodes ill for our success. Twelve mortal hours we 
have passed since dawn in a state of nervous and 
irritable impatience, which the Government is doing 
its best to quiet by reminding us that the operations, 
undertaken for the delivery of Paris, are of such an 
extremely complex nature, that we must be prepared 
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not to feel uneasiness at any feint movements of re- 
treat : every two or three hours, a short bulletin is 
posted up with despatches dated from the scene of 
action by the Grovernor himself, who is no doubt in a 
mood to welcome danger and death in the field, as a 
relief from the weary perplexities of the council- 
chamber. The latest news is not very encouraging ; 
however, it is some consolation to know that the first 
Prussian line between Champigny and Brie remains 
in the hands of the French, and the commander-in- 
chief considers that the " end of the day was good." 
Coming from such a quiet, sober man, these last 
words carry conviction with them, and General 
Trochu is, no doubt, entitled to be believed when he 
claims a partial victory. But some episodes of the 
day are peculiarly unfortunate, as evincing the want 
of solidity betrayed by the troops. Thus, a strong 
diversion was attempted this morning against the 
heights of Montmesly, in the angle of the Seine and 
the Mame, a position of great importance, which, 
if it had been held by Greneral Susbielle*s division, 
would have probably enabled the French to turn the 
enemy's positions at Chenneviferes and Coeuilly, or 
at any rate to impede his communications between 
the left and right banks of the Seine. Montmelsy 
was carried before noon by General Susbielle, but a 
field-battery of the Wiirtemberg army-corps, with a 

N 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



180 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 

battalion of liflei^en^ sufficed to put the whole divi- 
sion to the rout, and tumbled it into the village of 
Cr^teil, where the French barricades were actually 
destroyed, to afford a passage to the ambulances: 
so sudden and irresistible was the panic. It was 
here that a brave officer, General Ladreit de la 
Charrifere, fell, pierced with many bullets, in the 
attempt to rally the fugitives At Champigny, the 
French artillery, while debouching from the village 
by a single road, was enfiladed before it could deploy 
by the enemy's fire, and for a long time was unable 
to get a single gun into position. A rout seemed 
inevitable ; luckily the officers succeeded, at the cost 
of their lives, in keeping the men together. Later 
on, General Renault, the heroic commander of the 
second corps of Ducrot's army, had his thigh smashed 
by a shell at the head of the disbanded Mobiles 
of Normandy, whom he vainly exerted himself to 
rally and bring forward to the attack of the Saxon 
positions on the slope between Brie and Villiers. 
The mortality amongst officers is fearful, especially 
in the Mobile regiments, and tells a sad tale of 
their failure to make an impression on these raw and 
inexperienced troops. The Line, and more particu- 
larly the Zouaves, burning to wipe out the stain of 
Chatillon, seem to have met the enemy on more 
honourable terms; but their discipline must have 
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been sadly at faulty for one could see the columns of 
assault melting away at both ends^ as crowds of un- 
wounded men dropped out of the ranks under 
various pretences, and took the ambulances by 
storm. Meanwhile, the Mobilized Nationals were 
massed in the third line, as an " imposing reserve : " 
they consider their part is to look on, and keep the 
Mobiles up to theii* duty. It is wondeiful to see how 
easily they can cheat themselves into the belief that 
they are taking a more active part in the proceed- 
ings than newspaper-correspondents and sight-seers, 
who smuggle themselves outside the walls in ambu- 
lance carriages, to see what, a battle is like at that 
safe distance, which kings and emperors, and even 
journalists prefer. 

Thursday Morning, let December. — We have had a 
fine stany night, undisturbed by the sound of artil- 
lery, and the frost, this morning, is most keen and 
bitter. General Trochu, if he has not succeeded in 
bursting through the Prussian lines, has at any rate 
established a footing beyond the Mame and a basis 
for fresh operations. Again, we ask what news from 
Orleans ? Now Gambetta's last despatch represents 
the Army of the Loire as having its centre strongly 
established in the defensive positions of Chevilly, 
Cercottes, &c., and we are waiting for its right wing 
to wheel up to the forest of Fontainebleau. Mean- 
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while, Trochu preserves a purely defensive and ex- 
pectant attitude on the Mame, except that Admiral 
Saisset's naval guns at Avron are taking occasional 
shots at the Saxon convoys on the roads that con- 
verge towards the village of Chelles. Well may we 
pity those poor linesmen and Mobiles who have slept 
for these last two nights on the bleak hills above 
the Mame, exposed to the biting east wind, without 
even the comfort of their blankets, which they left 
behind, so as to be less encumbered in their desperate 
attempt to force the Saxon lines. Such a want is 
not to be supplied all at once in a moment, though 
waggon-loads of blankets and accoutrements of 
various sorts, knapsacks, &c., are being continually 
despatched to the front; but there is only one 
main road by which they can travel, and that is the 
Vincennes Avenue, which, during yesterday's fight, 
was blocked up and rendered almost impassable 
for want of an efficient military police. It is a ques- 
tion whether all these stores will reach the troops 
in time to be distributed this evening ; and a few 
more such nights of exposure to this bitter cold 
without proper covering would result in the utter 
demoralization of the army under General Ducrot*s 
command. 

There is a weary sameness about all these battles, that 
soon dispels any interest they may have at first 
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awakened. War, as carried on with the help of field- 
telegraphs by commanders of Count Moltke's genius 
is a simple mathematical problem of the same order 
as the construction of a bridge, or the working of a 
fiteam-factory : by such masters of human mathe- 
matics, the power of resistance which a well-trained 
and highly-efficient battalion can oppose during a 
given time to the assault of a given force of infantry 
and artillery, admits of being as accurately deter- 
mined, as the resistance of an arch to a given weight 
is calculated by an engineer. One question, and one 
alone, I confess, hurried me yesterday with unusual 
haste to the scene of action, and that was the doubt 
whether Count Moltke's elaborate clockwork might 
not for once be at fault, and whether the number of 
men mathematically necessary to defend the first 
line of investment, until the reserves could converge 
from north and south to snatch the fruits of victory 
from Ducrot*s exhausted battalions, might not be 
found wanting at the critical moment on the two or 
three miles of ground beyond the Mame. I was not 
long in perceiving that the silent Moltke had again 
achieved what in man is most godlike — Infallibility, 
and I saw the devoted city fast bound in the fetters 
of Fate. The abstract mathematical problem has 
assumed clear and definite shape on the Mame : the 
drama of human passion, the terrible Unknown of 
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Paris^ is beginning at home. The guns of Avion 
may slay their thousands without changing one iota 
in the purposes of Fate ; but what may not come in 
the street of the fierce, relentless, feminine craving 
for miracles, the madness of impossible desire ? Here 
is the enigma, here the interest of the war. Instead 
of going several miles to strain my eyes in staring at 
a clump of trees or an earthen mound, I choose to 
stay at home and watch the progress of the moral 
reaction of the outside on the inside : how will this 
nervous, sudden, versatile people that passes with 
such tiger-like transition from the frenzy of hope 
into the wild-beast torpor of prostration, and again 
lashes itself into the fury of despair — how will it 
greet the return of Ducrot's soldiers from the Mame 
vnth the fatal word of " Treason " on their lips ? 

Thursday Evening. — I spent the greater part of the 
afternoon in some of the most populous districts, 
and walked up the never-ending Rue de Rivoli and 
Faubourg St. Antoine, as far as the Vincennes barrier. 
Was it simply an effect of the bitter east wind, 
chilling even Parisian vivacity into silence, or of 
intense emotion, which held the people tight-bound ? 
I never saw Paris more silent since the beginning 
of the war; there was less boasting, less brag than 
usual in the dense groups that gathered in the 
public thoroughfares. The people seemed grave, 
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thoughtful and collected Some there were, indeed, 
who, truer than the rest to their native propen- 
sities, were seriously discussing the chances of in- 
ternal discords between the Prussians and their 
South German allies: firing had been heard a few 
nights ago towards Chatillon in the enem/s camp, 
the old feud of the North and the South had 
revived, and Saxons, Wiirtembergers, Bavarians, 
would surrender rather than lay down their lives 
to feed the vanity of a Prussian despot — such were 
the illusions, d la Gramont, with which a conceited 
bourgeois from the Rue St. Denis was endeavour- 
ing to amuse the workmen of the Faubourg St. 
Antoine ; but I noticed that few of them chimed 
in with the speaker. Their thoughts seemed to 
be elsewhere ; the eager anticipation of victory was 
sobered by the presence of the melancholy realities 
of war. Files of cabs with the Geneva cross were 
coming down the main streets, and omnibuses 
with great daubs of blood on the washed-out 
layer of yellow paint. Then, presently, an open 
carriage would rattle merrily along in which a 
Zouave was disporting himself with his friends, and 
exhibiting to the crowd a needle-gun or a Prussian 
helmet. Further on, a railway-omnibus, full of 
wounded Mobiles, had halted in front of a wine shop, 
and "Mother This," and "Mother That,'' had left 
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her snug little loge de poii>iire and come out to lavish 
her attentions on the sufferers, whom she plied with 
food and drink — the peasant's panacea — endeavour- 
ing to impress the not unwilling Mobile with a 
sense of the medicinal virtues of a " bon verre de 
vin/* administered in season. An armistice of a few 
hours prevailed on the eastern fiont, to allow of 
burying the dead and attending to the wounded^ of 
whom too many have passed a long night of agony 
in frozen pits and ditches ; but the idea even of a 
momentary truce rankled in the Parisian breast : we 
consider it highly derogatory to our own dignity that 
the Prussians should be allowed even two hours' 
respite from the slaughter, as if every moment 
hurled its thousands into the abodes of Hades. A 
lieutenant of the National Guard had returned laden 
with booty from a visit to the battle-field of Villiers, 
and he showed us amongst other trophies a bayonet, 
a soiled blue cap, and a tin cartridge-box crammed 
with cigars, the property of "a Prussian officer of 
the Royal Guard," a fine tall young man, " so hand- 
some,'* whom he had found with two of his comrades 
lying flat on the floor of the same room in a pool of 
their blood, all three killed by the same shelL He 
laughed as he smoked the cigars " du Prussien," and 
seemed to enjoy them all the more for belonging to a 
dead enemy. He was very much impressed with the 
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heaps of empty bottles which he had found strewing 
the ground in the enemy's lines, and he seemed to 
think that Messieurs les Prussiens knew how to make 
good cheer with the wines of France. Mobiles were 
returning with huge cabbages, the sight of which 
proved almost a greater attraction to the crowd than 
a score of Prussian prisoners. And here, I must 
confess, that I did long for one of these crisp juicy- 
looking vegetables which their owners declined to 
part with, and I envied the delicious soupe aux 
choux that was to be made of them the — aoupe 
aux choux which gladdens the trooper's heart when 
he hears in the morning the call of the bugle re- 
peating to him in the poetry of the barracks : 

La soupe aux choux se fait dans la mannite, 
Dans la marmite se fait la soupe aux choux. 

Ah Paris, vfion pauvre vieux Paris, with whom the 
world, in spite of itself, can have none but a lover's 
quarrel, I grieve to think of you as I saw you this 
afternoon. You, the " city of pleasure," put on diet 
and bled ; you, the capital of Voltaire, Americanized 
into an hospital-booth : I loathe the sight of your 
red crosses that set me thinking of pestilence ; I hate 
the ceaseless clatter of your ambulances, reminding 
me of 80 many butchers' carts, with just the very 
same faint odour of meat fresh from the shambles. 
The streets are dark, the shops close at sunset, or 
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the few that remain open are lit with petroleum that 
makes me long for gas. It is impossible to find a 
friend at home ; and every man I meet is doing, or 
pretending to do, something. If I go to the caf^, I 
am taken by the button-hole, and compelled to listen 
to cock-and-bull stories of this calibre : — ** A regiment 
of Prussian Cuirassiers charged a regiment of Mobiles 
down the slope by Villiers : the men got their mus- 
kets ready at the ' Present,' but when it came to the 
word ' Fire,' there were no more Cuirassiers to fire 
at ; a battery of mitrailleuses had done the trick." 
Heaven only knows how much good powder and shot 
was squandered yesterday. We are getting surfeited 
with all these battles, just as, a fortnight ago, we 
were surfeited with the monotonous cannonade of the 
forts. I wish I knew in what halfpenny print of 
antiquity the first halfpenny- a- liner invented the 
* Poetry of War \' to us who live encircled by the 
thing called war, it seems simply, to consist in packing 
up, marching with a load on one*s back, shooting at a 
line of men instead of a target, and clearing the 
ground : the business of a packer, an undertaker, and 
an hospital-dresser combined. As for the enthusiasm 
and warlike ardour of the troops, all this sounds very 
well at a distance, and makes splendid copy for the 
printer : practically, when troops get more than they 
give, they run away, while their officers look each 
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other hard in the face, and light a cigar to appear 

unooncemed. Courage is simply the attempt to 

persuade the man standing next you that you are not 

a&aid. But I see I have been moralizing all this 

while instead of chronicling the " Grete and Horrible 

Battayl which the Allemaings and Franks dyd by the 

Marne :" be its dullness my apology. 

Friday, 2nd December, — ^Again, early this morning, the 

everlasting cannonade woke us from our slumbers, 

and increased every moment in intensity, as the east 

wind bore the sound to our distant neighbourhood. 

I left home towards noon, with my mother, who was 

very curious to see what a battle was really like. 

The din was something fearful ; the sun shone bright 

and cold against the dull leaden sky ; the bleak east 

wind swept the streets, raising columns of dust ; 

there was something mournful in the day : it is 

hard to face death when the glass is at so many 

degrees below freezing-point. We met at our door 

a youth half equipped as a National Guard, who told 

us he was going to the Fort de L'Est. He asked us 

the way, and suddenly burst into tears, saying that 

he had just taken leave of his parents, and that he 

felt sure he should never see them again. He was 

one of those short boyish-looking lads, a specimen of 

what the conscription annually produces in the large 

towns of France. We tried to cheer him by the 
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often -repeated assurance that he would not be in 
much danger at the fort, and that he would soon 
return to his parents ; but the i)oor fellow was not to 
be so easily comforted, and he went on his way 
weeping bitterly. A number of cabs, with the dismal 
red-cross, were bringing back Mobiles and linesmen 
to the Necker Hospital, close by, in the Rue de 
Sfevres. Two of these had stopped at the door of the 
Convent, which bore an imposing Geneva flag over 
its gate. A major of the Garde Mobile, with his 
right arm in a sling, was making vain and painful 
eflforts to get himself out of his narrow fiacre. 
The crowd stared stupidly, but, as usual, offered no 
assistance. He leant on my arm as I helped him 
out of the carriage, and I took him into the Convent. 
His eyes were haggard and bloodshot, his cheeks 
pale and sunken ; he seemed utterly broken down 
by his sufferings, as he staggered into a ground- 
floor ante-chamber, which served as the pa/rloir of 
the Convent. This was a high-ceilinged, frigid room, 
hung with portraits of irreproachably-curled . Abb&, 
looking very sleek and very sanctimonious ; a row of 
arm-chairs, which it seemed almost a piece of pro- 
fanation to sit upon, was drawn up close against the 
wall ; no fire on the hearth to welcome the visitor, 
and a general aspect of forbidding conventual 
decorum. I helped the major into an arm-chair; 
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he told us that he had been wounded early that 
morning at Champigny. " Don't pity me, sir," he 
added, with a certain bitterness in his tone, as if he 
felt oppressed by some painful recollection ; " there 
are many others worse off than myself/' At last, a 
nun came in ; the major attempted to rise from his 
chair, making her a very low bow, and produced his 
card of recommendation from the Director of the 
Ambulances. The nun looked hesitatingly, either 
from indifference or from her bewilderment at having 
more work pressed upon her than she could manage 
at any rate, her reception of the major was not 
encouraging. ''Ma soeur," said the poor man, in his 
most winning tones, " I have been sent about now 
from place to place for more than two hours, and at 
last I was recommended to your good, kind ladies 
of the Rue de Sfevres, who are so hospitable,'* &c., &c. 
The nun had been examining him while he spoke ; 
her eye fixed for an instant on the four stripes of 
gold lace round his cap— the only visible sign of his 
rank in the army — and her features gradually re- 
laxed into an expression of welcome. 

The streets were dreary and deserted on this side of the 
Seuae (the left), the sound of cannon grew fainter 
and gradually died out. We reached at last the Pont 
d'Austerlitz, where a great crowd had gathered to 
witness the landing of the wounded. Steamers with 
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the white flag were hurrying up and down the river 
to unload their cargo of mangled human flesh, or to 
fetch another. Cabs went on to the embankment 
as far as the edge of the water to receive the more 
slightly wounded, who could support this mode of 
conveyance. Chassepots and knapsacks lay piled up 
on the wharf in heaps that gave a dismal impres- 
sion of the number of victims. The Nationals, who 
lined the parapet, looked silently towards the river, 
and many a face amongst them turned pale at the 
sight; their oflScer remarked it, and made them 
turn at once to the right-about. Every now and 
then, four carriers brought in a wounded man on a 
stretcher. The crowd pressed round them, like 
children half-scared, half-attracted, by some horrible 
sight. Most of the sufferers lay motionless as 
corpses on their stretchers. One of these I shall 
never forget, as he lay with both arms twisted 
behind his neck, leaning his head in the hollow of 
his clenched hands, with a glassy film over his eyes, 
an expression of silent Laocoon-like agony on his 
face, looking before him without seeing, stunned as 
it were and deafened by the din of the fight An- 
other was borne on the shoulders of two men, whose 
necks he clasped with agonizing efforts; his bare 
foot was hanging down, and a little above the ancle 
I observed a small red hole. During this internal 
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the fight seemed to have been renewed with fresh 
vigour — judging, at least, from the intensity of the 
cannonade. We hastened in the direction of the 
sound, which grew louder and louder at every st6p, 
and found on our way the National Guards smoking, 
laughing, chatting, and playing at the everlasting 
game of the cork. 

From a terrace conveniently situated at a short dis- 
tance from the ramparts, we obtained a bu'd*s-eye 
view of the eastern range of hills, beginning at our 
extreme left with Avron, close under the forest of 
Bondy, and abruptly continued on our right by the 
plains of St. Maur and La Varenne, in the " loop of 
the Marae." The Gothic donjon of Vincennes 
towered in the foreground, and masked the comer of 
the Nogent Fort, which every thirty seconds belched 
forth a cloud of yellowish-brown smoke. Against us 
on our right, the long, never-ending screen of poplar- 
trees, which half conceal and half reveal in the 
distance the mazy windings of the Marne. Behind 
the poplars, the eye could discover nothing except a 
few faint spurts of white smoke ; but we heard a 
great din, which seemed to spread and swell over a 
vast semicircle, and the ear could plainly distinguish 
the deep booming bass of the iron naval guns and 
the sharp bronze clang of the field-batteries. At 
iimes, a sudden gust of wind brought with it a growl- 
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ing sound, which might be that of the mitrailleuses, 
or of volleys of musketry fired in quick succession. 
Louder and louder grew the thunder of the forts, 
extinguishing the symphonies of the field-pieces; 
children stopped from their games, and clapped their 
hands for joy ; old men and women revelled in the 
music of the fight. Poor innocent souls, they little 
suspected the true meaning of all this increased 
activity on the part of the forts, or they would have 
longed to hear the sound of their cannon receding in 
the distance. 

A battle is at all times more imposing to the ear than 
to the eye, and the mere noise in itself is a pleasure 
and a delight to the Parisians, who enjoy so pas- 
sionately the rhetoric of sound. "Faire parler la 
poudre," " passer la parole au canon," are phrases 
peculiarly French, and untranslateable in almost any 
other language. 

Towards three, the cannonade had suddenly ceased as 
if by enchantment; and on reaching the Avenue de 
Vincennes, we found it blocked up by a crowd that 
made further progress impossible. The National 
Guardsmen were vainly exerting themselves to keep 
the carriage-road clear for the endless files of carts 
and vehicles of every description pressing onwards 
in hopeless confusion to the front. We missed the 
silence and gravity which generally characterized the 
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people during the first two or three days ; they had 
returned to their old ways, and their faces wore the 
usual holiday-air which Paris puts on for every 
tragedy of twenty-four hours' duration^ — whether it 
be a revolution or a pestilence, a massacre or some 
great national catastrophe. Like a pelting shower 
that drenches the streets for a moment, only to make 
them glitter more gaily in the sunbeams, so the 
storm, its fury expended, clears off from the face of 
Paris ; the gay city robes herself in her holiday- 
garments, and flaunts once more in the sunshine ; 
the same everlasting lounger and curiosity-monger, 
the bddaud, whom Eabelais has pictured, " gaping at 
a mule with tinkling bells," and thronging ankle- 
high with the importunity of myrmidons around the 
great simple-hearted giant Gargantua : such was 
Paris in 1532, and such she will be so long as the 
towers of Notre-Dame stand in their massive strength 
and Parisian French is spoken on the boulevards. 
Had it not been for the red cross on most of the 
private carriages, one might have thought they were 
bound for the race-course of Vincennes. The crowd 
laughed, chattered, ran about here, there, and every- 
where, like schoolboys at liberty, joked with the 
National Guards on duty, chaffed the sentries, drank 
bad coffee, ate gingerbread, picnicked in the open air 
— in fact, enjoyed itself as at some village fair. Four 

2 
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Guardsmen were seen escorting a runaway Mobile. 
'* There's a Pnissian ! '* was the shout, and they all 
rushed on the causeway, in spite of sentries and at 
the greatest peril to their lives from carriages and 
carts, to see this "Prussien/* Presently a Franc- 
tireur was brought in, who, by way of change, 
was recognised as a "Bavarian.** His escort took 
him down by a side-path to steal a march on the 
crowd ; but the cry had been already raised, and it 
spread from mouth to mouth, emptying the broad 
avenue of its thousands, who dashed wildly in every 
direction to catch a glimpse of the " Bavarian." 

On our return, we were stopped at the entrance of the 
baiTicade which bars the road between the twin 
columns of the Valois kings. The narrow wind- 
ing passage was choked up with a thousand vehicles, 
ammunition-waggons, ambulances, &c., vainly en- 
deavouring to squeeze through the elaborate laby- 
rinths devised by M. Henri Rochefort against the 
Prussians, and which only serve to annul for the 
Parisian army the strategic value of all the great 
arteries of communication. We stood waiting for 
full ten minutes, and naturally in no pleasant humour 
with M. Rochefort ; but, to while away the time, we 
listened to the talk of the Nationals, who were re- 
solving knotty questions in strategy, from their 
elevated position on the parapet behind the breast- 
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work. One point on which they could not satisfy 
their minds was the sudden cessation of the cannon- 
ade ; and they scowled fiercely from under their 
kepis, as somebody muttered something about an 
armistice. "Non, non, pas de suspension d'armes 
pour ces bandits/* was the cry: "an armnistie is 
what they always ask for when they want to gain an 
hour or two for bringing up a hundred thousand 
men. No armistice : grapeshot those Vandals, every 
mother's son of them, and let not one return to tell 
the tale." The band of the National Guard was 
stirring the citizens to martial feats on the wide 
Place du Trdne, and they paused awhile from • 
"facings" and skirmishing practice to congregate 
round the musicians. On the Place de la Bastille, a 
great crowd was anxiously awaiting the news of the 
morning. The impatience of the people became 
more and more visible as we neared the Hotel de 
Villo and the Mairie of the Fourth Arrondissement, 
where as yet no bulletins had been posted up. On 
the wharf above the Pont d'Arcole, steamers were 
unlading their dismal freight of wounded, who 
were borne silently on stretchers across the bridge 
and island into that gloomiest of hospitals, the 
H6tel Dieu. The east wind seemed to chill what 
life still lingered in their veins ; and the moon, 
rising red in the distance over the field of carnage. 
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shed that mysterious impression of horror which is 
the secret charm of Parisian nights. 

The latest news is that the Prussians, after a violent 
assault on the French advanced positions between 
Brie and Champigny, towards six in the morning, 
have been ultimately driven back by the converging 
fire of the forts, the batteries of Avron, which com- 
mand the Saxon line of communication between 
Noisy and Brie, and the redoubts of St. Maur and 
La Faisanderie, that sweep the opposite range of 
hills beyond Champigny and the slopes of Villiers. 
The troops seem to have behaved worse than on 
Wednesday : the Bretons were surprised at dawn 
whilst taking their caf^ noii- in the village of Brie, 
and they fled at the first discharge of musketry, 
leaving their ofl&cers in the lurch. Had it not been 
for the artillery of Avron and St. Maur, the rout 
would have ended in a general disaster. All these 
circumstances explain the tone of depression which 

. pervades the Governor's despatches. He speaks of 
the affair as having " done credit to the young Re- 
publican armies ; '* but then he adds, in a tone of 
despondency, that he cannot tell what the end will 
be — "J'ignore quel en sera le rfyultat" Meantime, 
remains on the defensive, an attitude fatal to 
the elan of French troops. General Trochu has 
tried conclusions with the Prussian line of invest- 
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ment, and has failed, or the French should have 
been through to-day. Now we are waiting for 
General d'Aurelle de Paladine ; but will he ever 
come ? Our last news from the provinces takes us as 
far as Wednesday. Gambetta, in his despatches of 
the 27th and 30th, announces in his usual vague and 
desultory style, that " since the 20th, there has been 
no dericms fighting;" — translated, this means that 
there has been fighting, in which the French were 
beaten, only the defeat was not serious. He then goes 
on tP say that the left centre of the army has been 
" disengaged," which is synonymous of retreat ; that 
the Prussians cannot hold either St. Calais, Cloyes, 
or Chateaudun, which only proves that during the 
last fortnight they had succeeded in possessing 
themselves of these places, while we were fondly 
dreaming of *Keratry's victorious march upon 
Chartres and Etampes. For such an adept in 
fiction as M. Gambetta, this is but a sorry piece of 
patchwork, and a mere sieve held up against the 
daylight. 

Sundaj/y ^th December, — Yesterday the Government, 
for want of something better, treated us to a 
ridvanff4 of a stale despatch from Bourbaki, which 
dates as far back as the 20th of November. Imme- 
diately, the report spread from the Louvre, where 
the National Guards had been assembled to be 
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"speechified" to by their officers, that Bourbaki 
had occupied Senlis, on the road to Paris, and was 
striding down from Chantilly to take the Prussians 
in the rear, beyond the plain of St. Denis. The 
"Ambulances de la Presse'* were returning from the 
Mame, and we jumped at once to the conclusion 
that they were on their way to Mont Valdrien for 
a sortie en masse against Vei*sailles. Whenever 
we are particularly excited, whether flushed with 
anger or success, our thoughts always revert to the 
pro tern, capital of " William " — k Versailles, k Ver- 
sailles ; strike up the Marseillaise, — and hurl Du- 
crot*s "hundred thousand men, from east to west, 
at the vitals of the foe." What a splendid piece of 
stage-shifting! It reminds one of the exquisitely 
simple tactics propounded by General Boum to his 
sovereign lady of Gerolstein : " Couper et envelop- 
per, Yoilk tout Tart de la guerre." How many Gene- 
ral Boums, with mustachios curled up to their eyes, 
are fiercely thumbing the maps in the shop-windows, 
while they trace out, with the infallibility acquired 
by two months of goose-step and parade, each stage 
of Bourbaki's victorious progi*ess down the valley of 
the Oise. "Ah, we shall soon begin to hear his 
cannon warming up Fritz, Bismarck, Moltke, and 
WiUiam in their rear." But I see that William and 
his clique have taken their precautions in due time 
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for as soon as they heard last Monday of Ducrot s 
intended attack on the Mame, they bundled out 
with what haste they could from the Versailles 
Prefecture and the Hotel des Reservoirs, where they 
had been living so comfortably for the last two 
months, and^ made at once for Ferriferes ; but Bis- 
marck, who tarried by the way to witness the rout 
of his legions, narrowly escaped falling into the very 
midst of a detachment of free-shooters. Unfortu- 
nately for France, a traitorous peasant warned him 
in time of his danger, and the white-coated Cuirassier 
sprang upon a horse and galloped off to rejoin his 
royal master at Meaux, some twenty miles further off. 
Now they are probably on their way back to Berlin, 
with their helmets pulled down over their brows — 
vain conquerors, \<rho, after reviling us as a populace, 
have fled at the first menace of danger. As for 
the peasant that helped his country's bitterest foe 
to a horse, we make a righteous example of him, 
by telling how the Franc-tireurs put him up against 
a tree and shot him without benefit of clergy. The 
press pours forth a Te Deum of triumph over the 
achievements on the Mame ; even Fdlix Pyat, who 
for some time past has notably slackened the fire of 
his mitrailleuses against the Government, has words 
of milk and honey — or rather, I should say, acidu- 
lated lemon-drops — for General Trochu, whom he 
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tempts with the example of Washington. The Beveil, 
edited by the fierce Delescluze, professes full con- 
fidence in our success, but snarls at the generals. 
" We know," says Citizen Delescluze, " that the 
fight is kept up by the troops with unflinching 
firmness — that soldiers. Mobiles, and National Guards 
cany their heads high under the fire of the enemy ; 
and if there is any truth in the saying that good 
generals make good armies, still truer is it to say 
that good armies can be victorious in spite of bad 
generalship. The army now engaged in battle under 
our walls is, and can only be, excellent in quahty. 
The very diversity of the materials from which it is 
formed is a sure warrant of its excellence. If the 
debris of our imperfectly reorganized regiments were 
not at first all that one could desire, they have been 
regenerated in spirit by the contact of the Mobiles ; 
nor is it at such a time as this, when the National 
Guards of Paris look death in the face with such 
calm intrepidity of demeanour, that soldiers will 
yield to a senseless panic." But Citizen Delescluze 
has an eye to the dark side of the picture, and he 
obscurely hints that our generals are plotting to 
bring about a capitulation. "Must we then fear 
that, profiting by the example of Bazaine, our 
generals have only taken to the field in order to ex- 
haust the energies of the troops and of the people, 
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and to prepare them by repeated failure for a consum- 
mation very diflferent from that which we have a 
right to expect? So many things have, for the 
last four months, baflfled all our previsions, that 
we have learned to place our confidence in nothing." 
Delescluze evidently alludes to conversations of 
general oflScers, which have acquired unfortunate 
publicity: not long ago, for instance, a general in 
command of the artillery expressed himself as 
follows with regard to the prospects of the siege : — 
"We shall go out just beyond the forts/' said the 
general, with the grim cynicism developed by his 
special branch of the service. "As soon as we get there, 
we shall be mowed down wholesale, 'nettoy^Sy — 
but we must make sorties for the sake of honour." 
French oflScers are, naturally, communicative; they 
let too many people into their confidence, and all 
this indiscretion is construed against them as evi- 
dence of treason. Perhaps, it would fare better for 
them with their fellow-citizens, if they followed 
the example of a certain close-mouthed admiral, 
whom a friend of mine asked in presence of some 
officers of the National Guard, while they were 
watching together the flight of the troops from 
Chatillon, what he thought of the battle? and 
whether it was not a sad rout — une grands debdcle. 
" Monsieur," said the admiral, in his severest tones, as 
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he turned sharply round upon the questioner, — "Mon- 
sieur, I consider it a great success ;" and the National 
Guardsmen, a moment before breathless with terror 
at the sight of the retuniing fugitives, went about 
repeating, in the words of their commander, that all 
was right, and that it was " a great success," 

The Government seems to put the same construction 
on the events now happening on the Mamc, as the 
gallant tar chose to put on the rout of Chatillon. 
MM. Jules Favre, Picard, Simon, &c., have penned a 
most eloquent congratulatory address to their Presi- 
dent, Trochu. Poor Trochu ! if one may judge of 
his real sentiments from the melancholy tone of his 
last despatches, he can hardly be in that frame of 
mind which makes congratulation pleasant or accept- 
able. Every utterance of his since the beginning of 
the siege conveys a painful sense of chronic depression. 
To feel that there is nothing really to be done — ^that 
all his efforts will only serve to stave off for a while 
a final and inevitable catastrophe — that Paris, with 
its blind ignorance of the enemy's strength and of 
its own weakness, is laying up for itself such fertile 
stores of disappointment in the future — disappoint- 
ment that will find vent in the bitterest curses and 
imprecations on the devoted heads of its leaders — 
this is certainly not a position in which a man of his 
heroic spirit can find pleasure in listening to the 
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old-womanish compliments of half-a-dozen incapable 
lawyers. Alas ! for Trochu, the man of many sorrows, 
the future scapegoat of our capitulation ! 

Tuesday, 6th December. — This time last week, the 
prospect of immediate deliverance was held out to us 
by a commander who had made a pact with victoiy 
or death. On Sunday morning, we were officially in- 
formed that General Ducrots army had recrossed the 
Mame and taken up its bivouac at Vincennes. Is 
it possible that the Parisians can bear such a cruel 
disappointment without rising against their rulers ? 
Surely, their temper has undergone a change since 
the 31st October ? — or perhaps the fighting has been 
spread over so many days that they have learnt a 
lesson of patience. But what strikes one most is 
their wonderful power of self-delusion ; they live on 
hope, and their eyes, ever since Coulmiers, are 
turned towards Gambetta and the provinces. They 
are aU talking of "feints ** and fresh sorties in every 
direction. Yesterday, they would have it that fight- 
ing was going on beyond St. Denis, and the Combat 
predicted a great battle for to-day. Most of these 
popular rumours originate, I believe, in last week's 
stale bulletins which have not yet disappeared from 
the walls. The crowd still collects round them, re- 
gardless of the dates they bear, and the news is 
repeated from mouth to mouth, as if it had lost not 
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an atom of its freshness. Paris has not understood a 
word of Ducrot*s second proclamation to his soldiers, 
in which he explains that further persistence on the 
Mame would have exposed them to " irretrievable 
disaster ; " and her eyes are blind to the forlorn con- 
dition in which her regiments return after three 
days' slaughter and three bitter nights on those 
bleak hills above the Mame. The poor fellows limp 
past us, shivering in their thin, tattered overcoats, 
and dragging painfully their feet blistered by the 
worn-out shoe, with the unstrapped gaiter that dis- 
locates the ankle. No wonder they look dejected, 
especially the Mobiles, and give short and sullen 
answers to bystandei-s who inquire of them where 
they are going, and in what fresh sortie they are to 
take part. With all these facts staring us in the 
face, the whole campaign is explained away as a 
feint — a terrible feint indeed that lasts through a 
whole week, and exhausts the moral and physical 
energies of nearly a hundred thousand men. Ge- 
neral Schmitz candidly confesses that the army is 
in want of rest. The fact is, the troops are so 
thoroughly exhausted by fatigue, illness, and failure, 
that they will never fight again another Champigny ; 
at least, they would require the stimulus of a miracu- 
lous success on the Loire or in the noith. 

A revolutionary friend assures me that Qeneral Duerot 
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is on terms of intimacy with some of the " advanced 
Bepublicans/' and that the plan he has endeavoured 
to carry into execution on the Marne was first de- 
cided upon at a kind of private council of war held 
by him about a fortnight ago with officers of demo- 
cratic opinions and certain leaders of the Party. It 
is feared that a fatal jealousy may arise between 
these two men, Trochu and Ducrot, whose names 
have too often furnished of late a theme for invidious 
contrasts, the latter being generally represented as 
the leading active spirit, and the former as the un- 
decided wavering Mentor of the defence. The tone 
of Ducrot's proclamation of the 28th November may 
seem to some a trifle cavalier for the Governor of 
Paris, whom he only mentions incidentally in con- 
nection with the cannons " provided by the diligence 
of the Commander-in-chief" — a rather secondary 
part assigned to the strategic head and organizer of 
the Parisian armies. I have already noticed amongst 
officers a tendency to disparage the one and over- 
rate the other: perhaps Ducrot is more careful of 
his popularity in the camp than his somewhat retir- 
ing and self-sacrificing colleague. How bitterly he 
must now regret those unfortunate words, " Dead or 
victorious"! Yet he spared nothing to keep his 
promise either way, and time after time he dashed 
into the thickest of the fight, to bring his straggling 
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Moblots to the front. At last he coDfessed, with 
tears of rage, " qu'U ne pouiTait jamais rien faire 
de la Mobile" 

Believers in the efficiency of the Commissariat Depart- 
ment will, doubtless, shrug their shoulders at the 
following anecdote. Last Friday evening, General 
Ducrot, Commander-in-chief of the 2nd Army, was 
obliged to send to M. Dardenne de la Grangerie's 
ambulances and beg the favour of a matti-ass to pass 
the night on, and a pair of tallow-candles to work by. 
He got the candles ; but the mattrass had to be 
fetched from Paris, and could not reach him in time. 
Next day, when the aimy recrossed the Mame, a 
solitary w^aggon, that contained the long-desired 
mattrass, along with other necessaries, was met by 
the soldiers coming towards them across the bridge 
of Nogent. " A Paris ! " shouted the linesmen in 
the van ; but the driver, anxious to deliver his 
charge, pushed on in spite of their objurgations, ex- 
plaining that he had to take " the general's mat- 
trass'* to Champigny or some other place in the front. 
" Ah ! 'tis the generaVs mattrass ; well, take the 
general's mattrass back to Paris." This raised an 
unfortunate laugh amongst the soldiers, who re- 
membered, with schoolboy literality, that if the 
commandant-en-chef had promised to retuni either 
dead or victorious, he could hardly, after a retreat, be 
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still in nvant of a mattrass, and least of all a mattrass 
in Paris. 

In reviewing these slips from a diary, composed in a 
spirit of perhaps exaggerated "Pessimism/' I cannot 
help feeling more and more impressed with the convic- 
tion that history, at the rate it is written hy newspaper- 
clerks and "Special Infallible Correspondents," must 
have a fatal tendency to dwindle all our heroes into 
snobs ; and therefore it is a pleasure, in speaking of 
Generals Trochu and Ducrot, to be able to quote the 
words of a refined and appreciative critic, M. Edmond 
Dai'denne,* who has summed up for me his personal 
recollections of these truly heroic but unsuccessful 
men, in a vivid and interesting sketch ; 

" Generals Trochu and Ducrot, who have played the 
principal part in the defence of Paris, are old school- 
fellows, united by a solid and almost brotherly affection. 
They speak to each other as ' <u ' and *toi :' ils se 
tutoient Yet it is impossible to imagine two men 
more unlike each other in personal appearance. 

" Trochu is short, thin, bald-headed, and personally 
unimposing. His dark moustache fails to give a belli- 
cose expression to his quiet, thoughtful countenance. 

* M. Edm. Bardenne gave assistance to his brother, the Secretary 
to the "Ambulances de la Presso** during the latter part of the siege, 
and their duties brought them in frequent personal contact with 
Generals Trochu and Ducrot. 
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He has a horror for gold lace and embroidery, simple 
to a fault in his own dress. At the forts, where he 
took up his head-quarters to superintend the conduct 
of military operations, he was often seen walking about 
in a grey woollen jacket and tight-fitting trousers, his 
legs cased in a pair of enormous boots, and a velvet 
cap on his head. At sight of which his enemies would 
say, 'That*s Trochu all over, with the boots of the 
general and the skull-cap of the priest' 

" A thoroughly honest and scrupulous man, Trochu 
labours under two weaknesses — a fondness for minutiss 
and a love of grand sentences. He is more of a pen- 
man than a man of action, and this is a point in his 
character on which there are not two opinions in liie 
army. When he was an officer on the staff he always 
had his hands full of notes, reports and documents, 
which he was continually analyzing and annotating. 
An old general, under whom he served, used to say, on 
seeing him come every morning with some report or 
other, 'Ah! nnon J)ieu! we are done for! Here's 
Trochu again with all his little scraps of paper ' {voila 
Trochu avec toua sea petUs papiers). 

" On the contrary, Ducrot is tall, robust, bony, well- 
knit, square-shouldered. His hair and beard iron-grey, 
his face resolute and energetic, his glance cold and 
penetrating; short, slow, but concise and deliberate 
in his speech. A soldier of the truest type, he could 
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buckle on the massive armour of a Bayard. His 
expressive countenance, his reserved manner, his sober- 
ness of gesture, remind one of the typical American 
general in the War of the Union. 

" In presence of danger Trochu has a cool bravery 
which none has ever doubted or denied ; Ducrot, the 
foolhardy intrepidity of the French blood, which en- 
dears him to his soldiers. He has remained true to the 
old traditions of our generals, which have, alas ! gone 
out of fashion in our days, and in harmony with which 
a commander places himself for the charge with the first 
rank of his men, and is present everywhere at the most 
deadly spots to lead them on by his example. Thus 
at the battle of Champigny, Ducrot*s column was 
stopped by the first Prussian barricade. His raw 
young troops fell back in disorder, throwing the rear 
into confusion, and imperilling, at the first onset,, 
the whole issue of the day. Then Ducrot rushes 
forward, rallies the fugitives, reaches the bairicade, and 
there with his own hands pulls out the gabions, and 
opens a gap for his soldiers, electrified by their general's 
example. If the title of 'Brave amongst the Brave,* 
which Napoleon conferred on Ney, were, like Alex- 
ander's crown, the inheritance of the Worthiest, the ' 
title would be borne by Ducrot. 

" Is Ducrot really endowed with the talents of a 
great general ? — is a question which it is impossible to 

p 2 
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decide, since he has never commanded in chief. On 
the fatal day of Sedan, Mac Mahon, on receiving his 
wound, appointed him to command in his place ; and, 
Ducrot, alarmed by a turning movement of the enemy, 
which it was not in his power to check, gave orders to 
make a retreat to a range of heights from whence he 
could give battle without the risk of being cut off and 
surrounded; but Wimpffen, who had his orders from 
the Emperor direct, and had been by him invested 
with the supreme command, decided that an advance 
should be made at once on the whole front of the 
army, and he met Ducrot's earnest entreaties and 
advice with one inflexible answer: *The Emperor 
desires a victory for to-day, and we shall have it' 

" The victory we never had. 

"On more than one occasion during the siege, 
especially in the latter part of December, Ducrot was 
urged by important political persons, who accused 
Trochu of insufficiency, to accept the supreme direction 
of our military affairs, but he invariably declined, on 
account of their friendship, being unwilling to supplant 
a friend, and not feeling sure, as he used to express 
himself, that he could do better in Trochu's place. 

"Ducrot is a practical, cold, and resolute man: a 
great admirer of Prussian tactics, and so strong a 
partisan of the use of artillery, that he was even criticized 
for his cannon-mania. 
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" True to his Breton instincts, Trochu is an idealist, 
inclined to a belief in the supernatural, and he always 
expected to see the deliverance of Paris brought about 
by extraordinary means, other than those at his dis- 
posal. He entertained exaggerated notions of the 
strength of the Prussian intrenchments, and had but 
little confidence in his troops, none whatever in the 
National Guard. * My great misfortune, he used to say, 
is that when the Prussians appeared before the walls 
of Paris, the only force I could oppose to them was 
Vinoy*s division in the regular army, and in that 
division there were only two good regiments, the 35th 
and 42nd. I undertook the arduous and difficult task 
of forming an army in the interior of the besieged city ; 
I disciplined the Mobiles, without being able to convert 
them into good soldiers ; and this work, without a 
parallel, accomplished — when at last I was ready to 
act, I found myself in presence of almost impregnable 
fortifications which my young army could not storm. 
If I had had but ten thousand of my Crimean troops, 
the enemy would never have carried the heights of 
Chatillon, and with thirty thousand of them, he would 
never have succeeded in cutting off my communications 
with the provinces ; I should have kept, at least, one 
railway-line open.' 

"Trochu believed, in all the candour of his heart, 
that it was impossible for him to break through the 
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iron circle which enclosed Paris. ' He was in the habit 
of consulting all his visitors whom he supposed to have 
the least acquaintance with military matters, and he 
would explain to them that one of the chief diflSculties 
in his way was how to deploy a line of battle on the 
broken country around Paris — the rivei-s and heights 
being guarded by the enemy, and opposing a barrier 
that had to be stormed by assaulting columns; and 
then only, after a first success, the line of battle could 
be formed under the fire of the enemy's batteries. He 
did not think his troops possessed enough solidity for 
the execution of such a manoeuvre, and he feared, 
above all, the moral prostration which would ensue in 
the city upon a disaster to our arms. This, in my 
opinion, is the motive which had most weight with him 
and prevented him from acting. 'What our troops are 
deficient in is wind' — no8 troupes manqiieiit iVhaleine, 
he would say, to express his opinion of their unfitness 
for a continuous and well-sustained efifort." 
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CHAPTER VIU. 

HOPE AGAINST HOPE. 

Wednesday, 7th December, — ^A letter of Count Moltke*8 
announces with soldier-like laconicism what must be 
an irretrievable disaster of the Army of the Loire. 
With such a difficult river in its rear, and the Prus- 
sians on its left wing cutting off retreat by the right 
bank of the Loire, General d'Aurelle's army must by 
this time be completely dispersed. The right wing, 
which, according to Gambetta's latest dispatch, was 
pushing forward in the east from Montargis, must 
have been cut off from the centre in front of Orleans. 
We may reasonably suppose that the whole army 
has been broken up in three trongons, and this must 
have entailed upon it the loss of its stores, a great 
portion of its artillery, and at least ten thousand 
prisoners. This defeat on the Loire is clearly the 
counter-shock of the repulse sustained on the Marne. 
General Moltke mentions the occupation of Orleans 
without entering into details ; but there is a certain 
practical tone in his brevity which shows that the 
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bare fact is enough in itself to impress the Govem- 
ment with a sense of the situation, and that any 
enumeration of trophies would be simply superfluous. 
Indeed, his note is an indirect summons to capitu- 
late ; it is clear from the tone of the Government 
proclamation that it has been understood as such by 
General Trochu and his colleagues; and, further, 
that the idea of capitulation, or " negotiation,'* (the 
euphemism invented since the fall of Metz) has 
been entertained in their councils. The Governor 
evidently knows a great deal more about the defeat 
at Orleans than can be learnt from the text of M. de 
Moltke's communication as it stands before us ; for 
there is a sly tone of maliciousness in the exquisite 
courtesy of his reply, when he refuses to avail him- 
self of the means of verification placed at his disposal 
by the head of the Pnissian staflF. 

I missed the scene last night on the Boulevards, when 
the fatal news was first received ; but I went out this 
afternoon a long walk in the town to judge of the 
impression it had produced. I find even the most 
reasonable people blind to the real significance of 
Count Moltke*s despatch. They, generally, admit 
the truth of the re-occupation of Orleans ; but then 
Orleans, they say, " is not a strategic position." 
They forget that Gambetta, in his later despatches, 
attached the highest strategic value to its preserva- 
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tion, since he continually announced that the army 
of the Loire was solidly fortifying and entrenching 
itself in positions around Orleans, so as to secure 
that point against further attack. But, for all that, 
people shrugged their shoulders. "Bah!" 'tis only 
Orleans, they say, and if the army had really been 
beaten — ce qui a'appelle hattu — ce bon Monsieur de 
Molike would have spoken of nothing less than dis- 
aster and myriads of prisoners. They don't perceive 
that the Prussian commander is simply proposing 
capitulation, and that the Goverament — not without 
some hesitation — declines to capitulate at present. 
There were numerous groups in front of the Palais 
Royal discussing the topic of the day, and it is need- 
less to say, that everybody had made up his mind that 
the loss of Orleans was, of itself, unimportant, and 
that, in reality, the possession of that town might have 
been sacrificed by D'Aurelle de Paladine, to forward 
a strategic move for the deliverance of the capital. 
This idea set everybody thinking, and I shouldn't 
wonder, if in a few days time, our version of the case 
will be that the Prussians fell into a cunning snare, 
prepared for them by the voluntary abandonment of 
Orleans ; and that Prince Frederick Charles— who 
by that time will be dead and buried — ^has allowed 
D'Aurelle to steal a march on him and take the 
investing army in its rear at Versailles. For once in 



Digitized by 



Google 



218 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 



his life General Trochu has satisfied the great mass of 
Parisians by his clever answer to Count Moltke, 
which, without directly questioning the truth of his 
antagonist's assertions, is calculated to attenuate the 
impression they might have otherwise produced. 
Equally successful has been his device of publishing 
and placarding on the walls General Moltke's letter 
in the original. Parisians consider themselves bound 
in honour to disbelieve an enemy's word, and in- 
dignant protests are scribbled in pencil against 
Count Moltke's signature, "Liar," and "Impostor,'* 
being amongst the mildest terms of Parisian invective. 
I cannot help thinking that if the Prussian policy in 
sending in this piece of intelligence had been simply 
to discourage the people, without any immediate 
aim, General Moltke would not, in that case, have 
chosen the best method of imparting the news. 
Anybody who knows the Parisians, would have felt 
that a greater moral effect would have been pro- 
duced by leaving them for a fortnight in a fool's 
paradise, until their natural restlessness, coupled 
with Gambetta's silence and dark tales whispered at 
the outposts, should compel the Government to break 
the fatal news in the same blundering fashion as it 
broke the news of Metz. But Moltke's letter, as I 
have already said, is a direct invitation to capitulate: 
it is clear that at the Prussian head-quarters the last 
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move in the game is considered to have been played, 
and from the tone of General Trochu's replj', I 
should gather that he is of the same opinion : only 
he thinks it essential for the honour of the country 
that Paris should prolong her resistance, until re- 
sistance becomes a mere physical impossibility. No 
doubt, in the case of an ordinary fortress, the 
maxims of military honour coincide with expediency. 
Resist till you can resist no longer, is the rule of 
conduct for the isolated combatant playing his 
own humble, but necessary part, like a pawn on the 
chessboard which you cannot afford to lose a move 
too soon. But Paris, around which the whole 
question centres, seems to me to be in the position 
of a king left alone on the board, with enough room 
for a certain number of moves until the final mate. 
If further resistance in our case simply means that 
we are to eat up our five or six weeks* food before 
surrendering, why not surrender now, when M. de 
Bismarck would no doubt be willing to allow us 

" discount for sparing him further trouble ? But 
these are questions of military etiquette which I 
must not trifle with : just as the decencies of society 
are preserved by certain conventional forms, so the 
traditions which enforce and secure the maintenance 
of military discipline are kept alive by certain 
artificial rules of honour : to be " honourable," a 
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capitulation requires some sort of technical excuse, 
then the thing is done according to rule — lemalade, 
to quote Moliere, est mort selon lea riglea, and the 
self-respect of an army can recover in due time from 
the shock it has received. 

The army has grown callous under the influence of 
repeated failure and the pressure of privations. We 
hear of nothing on all sides but drunkenness, pillage, 
and indiscipline. General Noel, who commands at 
Mont Val^rien, demands the immediate institution 
of a court-martial in his fortress. "Yesterday," he 
writes, "some marauders, belonging for the most 
part to the Mobile, crossed my out-posts and went 
to Rueil to get drunk (se sodler, the strongest word 
he could well employ), and destroy property. Others, 
to the number of about 300, went to Nanterre, 
where they sacked the houses. Five of these 
wretches have been arrested, and I hope prompt 
justice will be dealt out to them. I have given 
orders that everj" person found crossing the lines 
shall be fired on without pity, and pillagera making 
a show of resistance shall be immediately executed 
. . . ." All this dates far back already in the 
history of the siege ; the Francs-tireurs and the 
Parisian Mobiles have been a centre of contagion 
from which the disorder has spread to the half- 
disciplined regiments of the Line. As for dmnken- 
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ness, it is universal; but this is explained by the 
severity of the weather and the want of food. 
Admiral de la Roncifere places drunkards in a post 
of danger for several nights, and thus effects a partial 
cure ; but no one else has succeeded like the Admiral 
in tempering severity with kindness. The oflScers 
are too lenient in serious matters, too fond of assert- 
ing their authority in trifles ; they worry their men 
with small penalties, and never shoot them. Capital 
punishment has become a myth since Chatillon. 
Only the other day a soldier, condemned to death for 
desertion in presence of the enemy, laughed in the 
President's face and observed that "he must be 
joking " (c'est pour rire) ; that fellow will, no doubt, 
be reprieved like the rest, and will shoot his oflScer 
the next time he goes into action. 

General Clement Thomas's report on the disgraceful 
conduct of the Belleville battalion at the outposts 
is the first ofiicial recognition of the real state of 
things in the ranks of the National Guard. M. 
Lamp^ri^re, who commands this battalion, gives the 
following description of it: "The elements from 
which this battalion is formed, and its indiscipline, 
have rendered it completely unmanageable. The 
incompetency of part of the oflScers and non-com- 
missioned oflScers is amongst the chief causes of our 
disorganisation. Formed without reference to the 
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acknowledged rules of the National Guard, the 
battalion of Belleville has shown itself unworthy of 
the privileges it has obtained, and is only a bad 
example for the troops with which it comes in 
contact. Most of the men have refused to serve. 
I therefore demand that the battalion be brought 
back to Paris and dissolved. I also have the honour 
to tender my resignation of its command, finding it 
impossible as an honourable man, and an old non- 
commissioned oflBcer in the regular army, to renaain 
any longer at the head of such a troop. I intend to 
enter the ranks of the National Guard, as a private^ 
to purify myself from my too long contact with the 
Belleville riflemen." By the official account it 
appears that, on the night of the 28th of November, 
two companies of the battalion mistook each other 
for the enemy, and began a furious fusillade which 
resulted in the death of three of their number, and 
the general dispersion of the whole troop. Some 
sixty of the men made their way back to Paris, " to 
ascertain ** — so at least they said — " whether, during 
their absence, their wives had not been defrauded of 
the 75 centimes indemnity by the Government'* 
— like the " patriots " of whom we read in the 
history of the Great Revolution, who refused to 
leave Paris and march against the Piiis^ians until 
they had dealt justice to all traitors at hom^ 
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Flourens is accused of having usurped the command 
of the battalion during Major Lamp^rifere's absence 
from the outposts, and his arrest has accordingly 
been decided upon. Poor Flourens 1 It is only six 
y-ears since he lectured at the College de France ; 
and little did we dream at the time that he would 
one day exchange the black swallow-tail, in which 
he looked so wise and professorial, for the four 
silver galons and high-topped boots which Belle- 
ville admired on the tapis vert of the council- 
chamber at the H6tel de Ville, when, on that 
memorable 31st of October, he put himself, figura- 
tively, in the breach and defended Jules Favre's 
life from the fury of his own charming Flourens- 
opolites. But then, " tiohs avona change tout cela" : 
our Kepublic of the Fourth of September is a great 
historic masquerade, in which everyone turns up 
as in the fifth act of a comedy. What has become 
of Gambetta, who perorated at the Caf^ de Madrid, 
and in all the coflfee-houses of the " Latin Quarter," 
from eight o'clock to midnight on the theme of the 
Revolution, until the worthy liTrionadier would 
gently exhort him to transfer himself and his tri- 
bune* into the street, " because the Cafe shuts at 
midnight, and the gavfona must have their rest." 
Meanwhile Madame, enthroned behind her counter, 
was drowsily nodding to the well-cadenced periods 
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of the future Dictator of France. Georges Cavalier, 
alias " Pipe-en-Bois " — a sobriquet suggested by the 
peculiarities of his physiognomy, in which by some 
trick of nature, eyes, nose, and mouth seem at war 
with each other, and a faithful reproduction of 
which would make the fortune of a briar-root pipe- 
manufacturer, — Pipe-en-Bois sat at L^n Gambetta's 
elbow, imbibing beer and political theories, and for 
his reward has been removed by balloon to the 
provinces, as a half or quarter of an Under-Secretaiy 
of State, to pii)e to the rural populations. Now, 
all these Bohemians caracole on requisitioned horses, 
attended by a couple of orderlies, whose duty con- 
sists, I believe, in fetching their master s pipe, when- 
ever he has forgotten it at his favourite cafd Our 
friend Flourens belongs to a higher class than these 
unsuccessful Bohemians of the Boulevard press, 
having enjoyed under that distinguished physio- 
logist. Dr. Claude Bernard, the advantages of a 
thorough scientific training, which enabled him to 
fill more or less competently for a twelvemonth his 
father's professorial chair at the College de France : 
only his natural tendencies led him to discover the 
doctrine of the B.epublic Democratic and Social in 
the facts of physiology, and his lectures, unlike his 
father's, who vivisected rabbits, consisted in a vivi- 
section of the Jesuits. The Jesuits, as was to be 
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expected, proved less patient than the rabbits, and 
the result was that at the opening of the next 
scholastic year M. Qustave's services were dispensed 
with by the Minister of Public Instructioa — In 
taking this decision his Excellency M. Duruy had 
evidently ignored the wishes of the " Conference du 
Lundi." The "Conference du Lundi" was a kind 
of essay-club that met on Mondays — hence its 
name — counting amongst its members Qustave and 
his brother Emile, Gustavo's junior in age, but 
senior in experience and knowledge of the world. * 
Emile was a budding Councillor of State. There 

were also A , the metaphysical XJtopist, who 

now reveals at the Salle de la Redoute the powers 
of an orator ; Erne, afterwai-ds of the Maraeillaiae; 
a number of journalists, sonnet-wiiters, a couple of 
painters and musical composers. All of us had 
taken a pledge to revolutionize the art, literature, 
politics and philosophy of our age, and we had 
agreed to found a Review for the propagation of 
our opinions. We were met at the fii-st step by 
the financial difficulty ; and we searched amongst 

our acquaintance for a "capitalist." P had an 

apartment all to himself on the second floor in the 
Rue de Rivoli, received letters from fashionable 
actresses, smoked good cigars, and was supposed 
to enjoy an annual income of some 10,000 francs : 



Digitized by 



Google 



226 INSIDE FARIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 

P was a capitalist, and for a time we cherished 

the fond delusion that we had found in him the 
patron of our Review. P fSted the " Con- 
ference " weekly with refreshments in his rooms, 
we smoked his cigai-s, the poets admired each 
other's verses, the painters invited the Society 
• to their studios, the unedited many proposed im- 
possible subscriptions for the publication of their 
works ; and finally, the Conference, to prove its own 
mortality, ate its funeral dinner in a restaurant near 
the Boulevard du Temple. To return to Flourens : 
dismissed by the Minister, he applied to the Em- 
peror, but, failing to obtain redress, he threw him- 
self into the arms of the Socialists, then left for 
Crete to study war — Cretan war— and received the 
baptism of fire in a cause supposed to be republican. 
Garibaldi set the example some thirty years ago. 
After many wanderings in Crete and journeys to 
and fro to Athens, Flourens returned at last to 
Paris with a staff of revolutionists who had accom- 
panied him in his expedition. One of these, a man 
named Ballot, wrote a history of the Cretan war, 
and figured last July in the state-trial at Blois, 
where on conclusive evidence he was proved to be 
a suborned agent of the police, whom Flourens had 
trusted with secret funds for another police agent, 
the notorious Beaury, the deserter, accused of 
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conspiring against the Emperor's life. At the time 
Flourens returned to Paris, the Socialist party, 
encouraged by the signs of speedy dissolution every 
day more apparent in the policy of the Empire, 
was struggling into organization, mainly under the 
influence of the International Society, composed of 
working men, such as Tolain, the "Ciseleur," fhe 
real head of the movement; Varlin, the book- 
binder, &c. It has been my fortune to watch 
during a whole twelvemonth the patient efforts 
of these men at self education : a strange sight, 
indeed, to see them poring over the Latin declen- 
sions and conjugations, and endeavouring to master 
the difl&culties of the irregular verbs with an in- 
dustry and an ingenuity which, employed in some 
other undertaking more congenial to their tastes 
and mental habits, would drive into fits the prosaic 
humdrum bourgeois with his cant about the igno- 
rance of the working-classes, attributing to want of 
proper education what is, on the contrary, the result 
of educated ambition. Such were the leaders of the 
so-called Socialist Party, which for the first time was 
organized by men of its own class, and therefore 
acquired more cohesion than it had ever obtained 
credit for under the leadership of Louis Blanc and 
his friends of 184f8, — men who distinctly belong to 
the bourgeoisie, who know nothing about the work- 
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ing classes, and only use them as a bugbear to 
frighten parliamentary opponents. The European 
progress of the International Society, while it enlarged 
the experience of its French representatives, mdened 
also their sphere of action, supplied them with that 
powerful instrument of continuous and universal agi- 
tation — money ; and thus by their agency Socialism 
advanced from the stage of secret societies, isolated 
from each other and neutralized by the police, to the 
infinitely more dangerous stage of an universal League 
of Labour, which can only develope and increase in 
strength and in power, until some day it will crush 
all the monarchies of Europe. The Empire under- 
stood its enemy, endeavoured to nip it in the bud 
by prosecutions for supposed offences against the 
laws which prohibited secret societies, as well as by 
a system of timely concessions : by a law that sanc- 
tioned strikes, and by a still more lavish expenditure 
on public works that gave employment to the great 
influx of labourers from the country. But this was a 
mere hand-to-mouth policy, the aprhs moi le Deluge 
of the Empire. 

Such were the signs of the future in French politics 
when Flourens returned from Crete; nor was he 
long in Paris before he became the centre of a group 
of fanatics, leagued with whom he presided at dif- 
ferent electoral meetings in the spring of 1869, and 
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was imprisoned for his vehement support of the most 
" irreconcileable " candidates. From the depths of 
his prison he spoke to his followers of barricades 
and cartridges ; and his first act on quitting his cell 
at Mazas was to challenge to mortal combat M. Paul 
de CassagnaCy who had made light of the personal 
bravery of democratic heroes. Paul ran Qustave 
through the chest, and Belleville rejoiced in the 
discovery of a leader who could meet on ienns of 
mortal combat such a redoubtable master of fence as 
Cassagnac, the musketeer of the Empress. In Janu- 
aiy, at the time of the disturbances which attended 
Victor Noir*s funeral, Flourens revealed his supe- 
riority as a man of action. Bochefort shook his pen 
at the Tuileries, and called the people to arms : when 
the moment came, he fainted, and spent the precious 
hours of action in an apothecary's shop. Flourens 
endeavoured to bring the people with the corpse 
down the Avenue of the Champs Elys(Ses ; and that 
his enterprise was not so delirious as his craven- 
hearted coadjutors began to think it when personal 
danger had to be faced, has been proved by subse- 
quent events, especially by the vote of the army in 
the Pl^iscite of May, which clearly showed that the 
Line regiments could not be depended upon to repress 
a popular insurrection. The firmness which Flourens 
displayed at the critical moment, enhanced his 
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prestige in Belleville and La Villette, which had at 
last discovered their leader. The barricades (X 
February, raised by him on the night of Rochefort's 
arrest, have been very much ridiculed ; but it is a 
significant fact, that the Imperial Government only 
trusted the Municipal Guard against Flourens and 
his followers, and that the Line regiments were parked 
in the garden of the Luxembourg, with the gates 
closed to preserve their loyalty from the popular 
infection. Flourens was well aware of all this hol- 
lowness in the discipline of the Imperial army, and 
took advantage of it to foment rebellion ; he had 
reporters in each barrack, and detailed in a special 
column of the Marseillaise the grievances of anony- 
mous linesmen and chasseurs, drafted by the War 
Office into African penitentiaries. Thus, by the 
prestige of personal energy, Flourens acquired, in 
Paris, the recognized position of an insurrectionary 
general, a man of the same type as Garibaldi, and 
other filibusters, conspicuous for their courage and 
gullibility. After the Revolution of the 4th of Sep- 
tember, he was elected by a battalion of the National 
Guard at Belleville, and he assumed the command 
of five battalions; whereupon he breveted himself 
their "Major." 

Dismissed by the Government on the 1st November, 
he left off soldiering, and was returned as " Adjoint " 
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to the mayoralty of Belleville by the vote ; and sincei 
* the H6tel de Ville's interference with the municipal 
liberties of his Arrondissement, he has been a wan- 
derer without any military or poUtical statua The 
other day he accompanied to the outposts the bat- 
talion of Belleville free-shooters, " Flourens' Own/* 
this time as a private ; but if every colonel had a 
Flourens in his regiment, he would soon find his 
commission hardly worth that of a corporal From 
the outposts he wrote to the Combat a letter which 
gives Belleville's own version of Belleville's conduct in 
presence of the enemy, and which F^Hx Pyat inserts 
under the title 



•' FUNERAL OF THE BELLEVILLE FREE-SHOOTERS KILLED 

AT MAISONS-ALFORT, BY THE PRUSSIANS, 

ON THE 27th OF NOVEMBER. 

" We baro juat accompanied them to the Charonne cemetery,* where 
ire bade tbem a last farewell. Tbey have fallen, three of them, for the 
Republic ; the eldest was only twenty-nine. But a few days ago I saw 
them full of life, of health, and of youth ; full of hope in the final 
triumph of the Great Universal Republic, Democratic and Social. 
They died as brave men, struck in the chest, after fighting for nine 
hours, four hundred Frenchmen against fifteen hundred Saxons. The 
battalion of Belleville sharp-shooters was sent on Friday, 25th, to the 
outposts of Maisons Alfort, where it relieved the Mobiles of the Cdte 



• ** Le Cimeti^re de Charonne : " no doubt that of the " Pfere La- 
chaise," — a Jesuit, by the way, and confessor to his Majesty Louis 
Quatorze ; therefore, no son of Belleville can repose in ground sullied 
by a Jesuilf 8 name 1 
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d'Or. They wer* at once despatched to Cr^teil, where they kept up on 
Saturday and the whole of the ensuing ni^ht a sharp fusillade vi^fi 
the enemy. No food ; and the musketry fire continued : the men htd 
nothing to eat till four o'clock on Sunday afternoon. It was an isolated 
post, with no hope of succour ; the fort lay far off, and farther still 
wore any friendly troops. Yet not one of onr men looked behind him," 
[but oh ! Gustave, what of the sixty-one who bolted and went home 
with *' arms and baggage,*' as CUment Thomas has it ?] : *' they had 
to defend the Republic, and no life is thrown away in the Republic's 
serrice, even were it sacriiiced in some disastrous Bourget under the 
orders of an incapable general. Every Republican who falls in our 
cause bequeaths a legacy of heroism : his blood exalts us, his blood 
redeems us from the long Imperial turpitudes and the opprobrium of 
despotism. Sergeant Richard, who came to relieve the sharp-shooters 
of the 2nd Company, endeavoured to get his men under shelter— [no 
easy task with warriors who enjoy being under fire] — * Sergeant,* they 
said, ' you are exposing yourself too much.' The Saxon bullets whistled 
as thick as hail around him. ' Never mind,' replied the sergeant. Pre- 
sently he fell ; a ball had struck him dead, and we have buried him 
to-day. Corporal Altenhoven and private Steff fell also. We left them 
lying side by side in the same grave, those three dear friends. Five 
other of their comrades were wounded. Poor Richard, bom at Hetz, 
was a pupil at the School of Fine Arts. A studious, intelligent, kind 
and gentle youth, he has joined the thousands of young, heroic, gentle 
victims of Bonaparte's mad fury and Bismarck's fearful ambition. 
Alas ! dear friends, we shall see you no more. You were our joy, our 
hope, our happiness ; so bravely, so devotedly did you work, burning 
with the generous ardour of youth for the future of mankind ; and you 
hoped to see that Republic for which you have sacrificed your lives— 
that Republic, great and sublime, which is to free all nations from their 
tyrants, the Prussians from their YTilliam, as the French from their 
Napoleon, and to weld all peoples of the earth into one vast brother- 
hood ; a republic in which Right and Duty shall be secured, in which 
woman and child, and all creatures of bondage shall be raised from 
their degradation, which shall dispel ignorance and found happiness on 
equality. This Republic you will not see ; but we who have not yet, 
like you, fulfilled our task, let us all swear by your noble remains to 
have neither peace nor rest till we have founded our Democratic and 
Social Republic ; let us swear to avenge you by making men oven of 
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those slaves of Prassian despotism who have killed you, their true 
hrethren. Tliis is Republican revenge. Peace in tlie Republic to all 
who have the true heart of a man, and death to all tyrants ! 

•*GUSTAVE FLOURENS.- 

Poor deluded and deluding Flourens ! is all I can find 
in my heart to say, after reading this effusion. And 
this is the price of popularity at Belleville ! Flourens 
knew perfectly well that all this fusillade simply 
arose out of a panic, and that the three poor young 
fellows were the victims of their comrades* pol- 
troonery : yet what a beautiful legend he has framed 
for Belleville out of his own imagination. I pity 
Harry Hotspur, condemned to act the trumpeter to 
Sir John Falstaff ; need I say that Falstaff swallows 
with a complacency truly refreshing to witness, the 
doses of admiration all day long administered by the 
press and the Government. These very same Belle- 
villites, whom M. Clement Thomas disarms for 
cowardice, were only the other day extolled to the 
skies, with honourable mention in the Order of the 
Day, the first moment they put their foot in the 
tretiches, for the very same exploit which has since 
branded them with infamy. But we live under a 
Government that has always cringed to the mob, and 
dressed it up in all the cardinal virtues, treating 
it as a frightened child treats a mastiff which he 
pampers with chicken-bones and all sorts of dainties. 
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stroking down his shaggy sides, and when the 
monster growls, "Good bow- wow," lisps the child; 
" dear bow-wow, be good, and don't eat me." 
Such a comparison, however trivial, can hardly give 
the faintest idea of the state of infancy into which 
Jules Favre, in spite of his great beard, has fallen by 
the weakness and vanity of his character. 

M. Blanqui*s paper, the Patrie en Dangrer, will cease to 
appear to-morrow, for want of funds, and of course he 
does not take a pleasant view of the situation. Blanqui 
has been all along, from the first, the Jeremiah of the 
siege, and he takes leave of the Parisians with bitter 
imprecations on their blindness and frivolity. A 
pity Blanqui did not live in the days of Hezekiah, 
" who trusted in that broken reed," — diplomacy : he 
would have written in verse, and his lamentations 
would have descended to the remotest posterity. As 
it is, his prose, printed on whitey-brown paper, will 
be used, this time next year, to wrap up snuff at the 
tobacconist's, and Jeremiah Blanqui will console him- 
self with half-a-pint of porter in Leicester Square, 
unless a paternal government may have sent him to 
study the climate of Cayenne, 

My friends of the Federal Chamber hold with Blanqui 
and the Clubs that, if private stores were energeti- 
cally requisitioned, Paris would be provisioned for fufl 
two months more. By their account, which I believe 
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to a certain extent to be true, the gi-ocers have con- 
cealed large stores in private houses, and even in 
ambulance-vans; thus, an ambulance carriage was 
found the other day to contain a whole batch of 
Yorkshire hams, the property of some sand-the-sugar 

. d outrance patriot. If the ambulances kill eighty 
per cent, of the wounded, they are made a good 
thing of by the living. Do you wish to escape 
service in the field ? Join an ambulance. Ai-e you 
anxious to keep your feet warm on the fender, and 
to eat beef-steaks every day of the siege? Enlist 
in an ambulance. All you have to do is to let the 
wounded die, as they do fast enough as soon as they 
get into the Grand Hotel 

Thursday, 8th December. — The snow lies thick on the 
ground ; Moblots and Guardsmen are making what 
cheer they can, and carving out snow heads and busts 
of Badinguet, Bismarck, and William. I saw one of 
Badinguet, on the boulevard, which bore a close 
resemblance to the original ; the pointed moustachios 
and parrot-beak nose were the most eflfective traits of 
the caricature, and had been studied with Parisian 
malice. In the Rue de la Paix, some four or five war 
battalions were being reviewed as usual by Clement 
Thomas. As I passed by, I was reading a number of 
the Comhat, which, by the way, has become rather 
dull since F^ix Pyat has left off abusing the Govem- 
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ment in his racy, virulent stylo. A National shouted 
out to me to clear the way, and his comrades jeer- 
ingly observed that I was reading the Combat, which 
did not seem at all popular with those loyal Spiders 
of the Faubourg St Honord There was a great 
circle round one of them, who sang, con Tnolio brio, 
the " Volunteer's Song," a feeble plagiarism of the 
Marseillaise, which seems to have supplanted the 
immortal hymn of Rouget de Lisle. The singer was 
a fat, lusty-lunged fellow, who must have been in his 
day the admiration of some cafe chantarU, for he 
waved his arms majestically at the end of each 
couplet, smiling and smirking to his audience. An 
old gentleman looked on in son'ow, and audibly 
lamented the obstinacy of the Parisians. "Mon 
Dieu ! what is there to be done ? Risk another 
sortie, which will cost as many lives, and do as little 
good as the last : yet every man is talking of a sortie 
en masse. Possibly the bad weather, and the sloppy 
state of the roads, are a hindrance for the present ; 
but when it shall have come oflF, what shall we be the 
gainers by it ? We shall have lost ten thousand 
men more, as at Champigny. The Government 
itself admits the loss of six thousand — say it is ten 
thousand in round numbers ; we shall make it 
twenty thousand at the next aflfair, and Parjs will be 
in the same position as before. The people are 
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becoming obstinate, they are getting callous to the sight 
of blood, to privations, famine, death, and .all the 
horrors, and we won't yield, simply out of spite — ^we 
will not allow that we are beaten." Luckily for the 

defence of Paris, our old friend Dr. X puts a very 

different face on the matter. He lives, or rather I 
should say vegetates, in a state of beatified optimism, 
untroubled by the slightest consciousness of failure. 
This morning he showed me the Official Journal with 
an air of triumph. "Well,*' said he, rubbing his 
hands, " have you seen the military report ? We 
have only lost six thousand men ; la beUe affaire, 
when the Prussians must have lost at least double 
that number ! Seven or eight more sorties like that, 
and the siege of Paris will be raised." I listened 
gravely, for it would have been a crime to differ 
from his learned opinion. But this is not the least 
infliction of the siege, to have to acquiesce in such 
pompous humbug. 

Friday, 9th December, — So Trochu proposes an 
exchange of prisoners to Von Moltke ! No doubt he 
is without news of Qambetta, who never writes 
unless he has something pleasant to communicate, 
for not a pigeon has he sent us since the 30th of 
November. I am willing to believe that pigeons 
refuse to travel in such inclement weather, and 
possibly there is a sense of patriotism in them that 
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makes them object to be the bearers of bad news. 
In the absence of positive and complete information, 
General Trochu is, perhaps, anxious to avail himself of 
Von Moltke's offer in another form, and under preteit 
of an exchange of prisoners, he is sending officers to 
converse with the Prussian staff. Von Moltke, on 
the other hand, will be only too glad to accept the 
proposed exchange, and he will send us in prisoners 
from the Army of the Loire. The forts are very 
active at night ; this morning a well-sustained can- 
nonade is being kept up on the south. The weather 
is cold and dismal. The snow lies thicker than ever 
on the roofs of the houses, and on the broad avenues. 
I have not even the courage to go out ; I am getting 
tired of the siege, and I stay in bed for want of fuel 
all the morning. Puss trots about gloomily, and 
yawns in a melancholy way, as if he thought the 
siege was going to be a long one. The poor beast 
has not known the taste of milk since September, 
and is glad to pick up stale crusts of bread, which he 
never would have looked at in the days of bis pros- 
perity. Every third or fourth day he devours the 
best half of my ration of horaeflesh, and then recovers 
sufficient spirits to frisk about the room in his most 
playful manner. If he knew how often he is thought 
of by the people downstairs, as fricasseed rabbit! 
All his brethren have disappeared from the neigh- 
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bouring rooft, where they held their midnight orgies; 
and he is left, like the last rose of summer, all pmr- 
ing alone, to propagate his kind, unless .... l^ut 
this is a thought too horrible to entertain. We have 
frequent family disputes about the prospects of the 
siege ; confinement and low rations make us quarrel- 
some. My father insists that we shall be blocked up 
here till the middle of March, by which time we 
shall be living on three ounces of bread a day; 
Gambetta will be announcing fresh victories of the 
French Eepublic from some mountain fastness in the 
Pyrenees. The Parisians will be expecting at every 
moment the approach of a victorious army, and the 
forts will kill two Prussians per diem, until the final 
extinction in detail of the German armies. It is 
impossible to arrive at an exact notion of the amount 
of flour in store, but I heard not more than a fort- 
night ago, from a friend who is likely to know some- 
thing about it, that at that time already the quantity 
supplied by the mills barely sufficed for our daily 
consumption, and certain acts of the Government 
suggest certain inferences. Putting all together, I 
should not think that the stock of flour can last 
beyond the 10th January. 

SuTiday, 11th December. — "Que pensez-vous des pigeons 
Prussiens?" is the question in everybody's mouth, 
and the orthodox reply is : " Je les prends pour des 
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canards.'* The pigeons bring news that Rouen and 
Amiens are occupied by the Prussians, who are also 
marching on Tours. The Government profess to 
believe that the winged messengei*s have been sent 
in by the enemy, alleging that the despatches are 
worded in an incoherent Germanic style. We have 
examined them, as Rabelais has it, with a double pair 
of spectacles, " k grand renfort de besides," and have 
failed to detect the slightest trace of " Germanism," 
except, perhaps, in the epithet of "les diables** 
applied to the Prussians ; and even this is not Ger- 
man in idiom, though somewhat unfrench in senti- 
ment at such a crisis. The clerks at the Telegraph 
Office have identified the pigeons as the very same 
ones that were sent by a balloon which fell a month 
ago into the hands of the Prussians. Be that as it may, 
the news they bring must be substantially correct. 

Such is the opinion, at least, of M. L a lawyer, 

who is on intimate terms with most of the members 
of the Government The other day he met M. 
Ernest Picard under the arcades of the Rue de RivoU, 
a few hours after the publication of Von Moltke's 
letter. Picard looked intensely sad, and they both 
began by tacit consent to talk about the weather, or 
the equivalent commonplace of French conversation, 
viz., family matters. They walked together for some 
ten minutes, and parted without the remotest allusion 
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having been made on either side to politics. M. Pieard 
is in great grief because his colleagues refused 
to accept Count Moltke's offer: he has all along 
<MMiBidered resistance hopeless ; and so did his col-i 
leagues on the evening of the 4th of September, 
when M. Gr^vy put the case clearly before them at a 
meeting of the deputies of the Left. 

But the clearest head amongst them wag Pieard, who 
has persistently declared in favour of negotiation, 
and has endeavoured, by throwing out occasional 
hints of an armistice in his paper, the JSlecteur Libre, 
to lull the public mind into a more reasonable mood. 
The other day, at the council held to discuss Moltke's 
proposal, Pieard was for accepting, nor was his the only 
dissentient voice in the deliberations of the Govern- 
ment. The sentimental Jules Simon has evidently 
been won over to the policy of his practical-minded 
colleague, for he admitted in the presence of M. L . . . 
at his oflSce, that the Prussian proposal had not been 
" unanimously " rejected, as the proclamation stated, 
thereby implying that he himself sided with the 
minority. Jules Simon is very sad. I myself can 
vouch for that, for I meet him regularly every day 
walking up the Rue Bellechasse, or crossing the Pont 
de la Concorde, on his way to the Ministry of Public 
Instruction. No private coach, not even e^ fiacre, for 
Jules Simon is a philosopher, and has written a book 
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about Duty, and like all our Immortals, except Jules 
Favre, who keeps a carriage, he goes on foot, borne 
down by]the weight of his immortality. M. Emmanuel 
Arago, another of the Eleven, is often met on the 
Boulevard des Capucines ; for Paris, the rend/ezvcm 
of nations, is become a provincial city, in which the 
same faces always greet one at the same comers, 
and provoke the same remarks as in some gossiping 
University town. 

The gloom of these men of the H6tel de Ville follows 
them everywhere; they look as if they came from 
some funeral and were on their way to another. 
Their speeches are well-turned compliments of con- 
dolence, their acts are funeral orations. Meanwhile, 
Louis Blanc is weaving chaplets of immortelles and 
garlands of heroic legends, which he will call history, 
and publish in two octavo volumes, calf-bound, 
destined some day to reward the best rhetorical 
amplification in the Sorbonne of 1970. Trochu's 
Will is still at his solicitor's ; let not History open 
that Will, lest it undeceive the world upon many 
points unfavourable to our heroism. At any rate, it 
is some consolation to think that, if the worst comes, 
we have a Government of undertakers ready to 
mourn over us gratis, bury us, and stereotype our 
fame on tablets of marble and bronze. For the pre- 
sent, I strongly suspect them of an intention to 
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ration our bread. M. Jules Ferry prohibits the manu* 
facturing of biscuits and fancy-bread ; this looks 
like a preparatory measure for curtailing our allow- 
ance of flour. Disquieting rumours are afloat, and 
have produced a regular panic at the bakers. I had 
the curiosity to step into half-a-dozen bakeries in the 
central parts of the town and was told that all their 
bread had been earned off early in the morning by 
the people of the faubourgs. In the neighbourhood 
of the quartier Montmartre, I saw queues of revolu- 
tionary hags, whose weird faces gave one a glimpse 
of the Furies of the Guillotine in 1794. National 
Guardsmen, posted at the doors to prevent a forcible 
irruption of the beldames, assured me in whispers, 
as a positive fact, that in three days' time the bread 
was to be rationed at the rate of a pound a day for 
each grown-up person. A pound a day is what few 
of us eat in ordinary times, but the siege has made 
us grow very fond of our bread, especially as it is 
anything but buttered on both sides. The working- 
classes consume at least double that quantity ; the 
soldier's ration is over a pound and a half, without 
counting biscuit. To calm our fears, we are told it is 
not com that is wanting, but the mills to grind it in 
suflScient quantity for our daily consumption. Still 
it is a hard thing for us to swallow, and the news 
brought in by yesterday's pigeons is a bad relish to 
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a pound of bread. Gambetta*s and Diicrot's inaction 
begin to tell on the moral of the people, they are 
falling into a state of languor. 

Tuesday, 13th December. — The weather is simply 
disgusting ; the melted snow, mud, and rain, make 
Paris hideous. I stayed at home all yesterday, and 
whiled away the long dreary hours with M. Thieis's 
History of the Revolution. How diflTerently it reads 
by the light of present events ! M. Thiers strikes 
me as the only Frenchman who has seen clearly the 
Revolution as it was, and has translated his ideas 
of it into a terse diplomatic style, which you cannot 
read as you run. He writes under the perpetual 
apprehension of wounding the nervous vanity of his 
countrymen. Incedo per cineres dolpsoa seems to 
be his motto in his treatment of the more disgrace- 
ful sides of the Revolution; and much of his meaning 
would escape one who had not learnt to weigh the 
force of his expressions by the experience on a large 
scale of French character as afforded by the present 
war. In his accounts of Revolutionary scenes I 
recognise the Paris of 1870 ; they stand the test of 
experiment which makes other histories dissolve into 
mere flimsy bombast After all, Paris was in 1793 
very much as we see it now, with one great exception, 
— that its working classes have been tamed and 
enervated by luxuries at that time unknown. Tlie 
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Empire has glutted them with the refuse of the rich. 
High wages, fine squares to saunter in, great alcazars 
with rouged women to educate their sense of beauty, 
Theresas to howl for their musical entertainment, — 
all these cheap luxuries of civilized Imperial life 
have made of the Parisian workman a simple 
repetition in the blouse, of what the little boulevard 
fop is in his modish waistcoats. I sometimes hear 
a regret expressed by Revolutionists of the St. Just 
type, that a guillotine was not set up in the Place de 
la Concorde at the outset of the siege. The absence 
of this instrument of terror in the Republic of the 
4th of September is rather a sign of degeneracy 
than of progress. The populace has been too much 
saturated with pleasure to have the nerve for guil- 
lotining ; it will scratch, tear, and lacerate with the 
venomous ferocity of puny degenerate creatures. 
The guillotine, with all its atrocity, was a symbol of 
strength : and there is not one man amongst the 
fanatical leaders at present within our walls with 
faith enough in himself or in his followers to have 
recourse to such desperate means of coercion. But 
perhaps in dwelling on the past, I am doing injustice 
to the present ; the truth is, that I have willingly 
forgotten it these last few days ; for the history of 
human events, like the adventures of a journey, 
has only a retrospective interest. All I can see 
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now is that slowly and surely famine is approaching. 
The Government has been greatly alarmed by Sun- 
day's bi-ead-panic, and it has drawn up as usual a 
proclamation to quiet the people's fears. We are 
solemnly assured that our bread will not be rationed ; 
but this does not prove that the Government had 
not, the other day, the intention of rationing it. 
I believe that they simply wished to feel our pulse 
before deciding to take the step, and found us not 
yet ripe for it. The Si^le, whose banker, M. Cer- 
nuschi, is a kind of confidential agent of this Govern- 
ment, endeavours to comfort us by an " expos^ de la 
situation " from the semi-official point of view, and 
informs us that we have fifty-thousand quintals of 
flour and an " immense quantity of wheat." It is true 
that there is a deficiency of mills to grind it ; those 
now at work turn out four thousand quintals per 
diem (the daily consumption of Paris is stated at 
six thousand five hundred), and with the new mills 
that are being constructed the supply will be raised 
to seven thousand quintals a day. Urgo everything 
is for the best in the best of worlds ; yet, a few 
columns further, this very same Siicle eloquently 
adjures us to sacrifice the "favourites of the fire- 
side/' and economise their bread to prolong our 
own resistance. Sacrifice my cat ! No, Puss, I 
will see the Siicle further, before I refuse to share 
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'with you my last slice of horseflesh, and my last 
crust. 

What most surprises me, is the facility with which 
people believe in " immense stores " of wheat, just 
as at the beginning of the siege they believed in 
immense stores of flour : one would have thought 
that the first belief having proved false would have 
carried away with it the second. But Paris hopes 
against hope, like a patient in the last stage of con- 
sumption. I know not of any phase of mind that 
so exactly corresponds to the present fretful, peevish, 
dejected and yet hopeful state, in which the Parisians 
have lived for the last few days. 

The affair of the Belleville sharp-shooters does not 
seem quite so clear as it did at first : and the letter 
of apology which their ex-commandant Lamp^rifere 
has just written to the Combat, only proves— if it 
proves anything, — ^that there is not much to choose 
between him and his men. The sharp-shooters, 
disarmed by Clement Thomas, held a meeting, and 
invited *' Delegates '* to attend from the other bat- 
talions, whose indirect testimony had been used 
against them by the authorities. The word " Dele- 
gates" looks very fine on paper, but there are enough 
rascals in every battalion of the National Guards to 
constitute an adequate representation of the whole 
for the purposes of Belleville. These delegates, 
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summoned to give their opinion as to the honourable 
conduct of the Bellevillites in presence of the 
enemy, agreed all to sign a paper, which conferred 
on them plenaiy absolution. Arthur de Fonvielle, 
commander of the 147th battalion of La Villette, 
protested against the allegation reproduced in the 
general's report, and according to which his men 
had tskken such a violent disgust to their Belleville 
comrades that they had insisted on being separated 
from them by barricades at the outposts. The sharp- 
shooters summoned their own ex-commander to 
attend their meeting, and this invitation having been 
followed up with threats by some of their party, the 
President recommended the assembly to receive the 
culprit with the calm that befitted brave men vindi- 
cating their honour. Apparently the comnnander 
objected to a " calm " reception, for he did not appear 
at the meeting, but wrote his letter to the Combat, 
in which he retracted all the charges he had brought 
against his men. Lamp^rike is an old exile, and as 
such had been received by Flourens with open arms ; 
the greatest harmony seemed to prevail between 
them for the last two days at the outposts. Obliged 
to absent himself from his post at Crdteil, the major 
asked Flourens in a friendly manner to replace him 
for a while in his command, and, on taking leave, 
he threw on his shoulders, in presence of the men. 
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his own military cloak, with the four silver stripes 
that indicate the rank of commandant ; then rode 
off to head-quarters with his report already prepared 
in which he denounced Flourens for having usurped 
the insignia of command. Flourens, with his usual 
gullibility, fell into the snare, and gave an excellent 
opportunity to the Government for carrying out its 
long delayed purposes against him : his name is now 
associated with the discreditable conduct of the 
Belleville battalion, and his person is under the lock 
and key of M. Jules Favre, in retaliation for the 
31st October. 

Such is at least Belleville's version of the case ; and I 
must confess that it acquires consistency when com- 
pared with the self-conflicting explanations of Major 
Lamp^rifere, endorsed at head quarters. 

It seems that Belleville and BatignoUes were left 
without bread on Sunday morning, and that it 
was the overplus of their famished population 
which, pouring down on the central parts of the 
town, exhausted our own supply. Belleville scents 
" treachery " in this, and believes, or affects to 
believe, that the Government is wishing to goad it 
into rebellion, to create an opportunity for a little 
wholesome blood-letting. A dark plot, very dark, 
indeed ; I suspect Belleville overrates the ingenuity 
of this Government : the simple fact is, we have 
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only just enough flour left to make both ends meet, 
and the means of transport at the disposal of the 
Central Maine are inadequate to secure the prompt 
distribution of their daily supply to the bakers on 
the inaccessible heights of Belleville. I found the 
door of the municipal building opposite the Hfitel 
de Ville blocked up by a motley crowd of citizens, 
whose clothes, besprinkled with flour, betokened 
their profession. This was the bakers' queu^, to 
whom Jules Ferry doles out their allowance day 
by day. Each man amongst them seemed to suspect 
his neighbour of an illicit connection with the 
authorities which allowed him to pass before his 
turn, and was most loud in his denunciations of 
privilege. We heard their bellowing from the fourth 
story, where I was, with one of my friends " in the 
Administration," who explained to me the weak- 
nesses of that great municipality, which lives and 
moves and has its being in M. Jules Ferry. This 
personage rose to celebrity by a smart pamphlet 
against Baron Haussmann and his flnancial accounts, 
"les Comptes fantastiques de M. Haussmann," and 
now he lords it like a Turk in Baron Haussmann's 
arm-chair. "Sultan" Ferry is a tall knob-nosed 
person, who writes a small scrimpy hand; the 
contrast of his stature and his hand-writing reveals 
the man ; his best characteristic is a certain tight- 
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ness of grip, which might have qualified him for the 
vocation of a gendarme, and which is a great 

• requisite in the post he occupies, or rather, I should 
say, fills, at the Central Mayoralty of the H6tel de 
ViUe. 

Thursday yloth Bece'/nher. — A well-sustained cannonade, 
"une canonnade bien nourrie" — better "nourrie** 
than ourselves, was kept up all through the after- 
noon at various points of the southern and western 
front. Everybody is now talking of a great aortie, in 
which Vinoy, who has succeeded to Ducrot's popu- 
laiity, is to play the principal part. The strategists 
of the boulevard will have it that Monsieur Vinoy is 
lying in wait in the hollows under the guns of Mont 
Val^rien, with pontoon-bridges in readiness to be 
thrown at a moment's notice over the Seine, and 
100,000 men waiting for the signal to dash through 
the thin Prussian line between Bezons and Chatou. 
There is not much to chronicle except another pro- 
clamation of the Government, intended to remove 
the lingering apprehensions of the most timorous 
with reference to the rationing of the bread. We 
are told for the hundredth time that we are an 
heroic people, of which we never had a doubt: 

. only — ^there's the rub — we must not be squeamish, 
and must make up our minds to eat black bread. 
Black bread is excellent! "the peasants eat no 
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other," and I dare say, would not, if they could. It 
is very wholesome for the constitution, contains, 
indeed, 15 per cent, of bran, which is not quite so 
nourishing as Hour, and will admit of Heaven knows 
how much grit and sand to make up weight; but 
the Government offera it, with consummate coolness, 
as an improved substitute for our Parisian pain blanc. 
How cautiously, and with what tact, our medicine is 
sugared for ns ! 

I saw this afternoon some two or three hundred unaimed 
linesmen, belonging to a dozen different regiments, 
whom a lieutenant of gendarmes was taking to the 
Fort of Vincennes. They halted on the quay by the 
Esplanade des Invalides, while a smart-looking ser- 
geant marshalled them in squads according to their 
regimental numbers. Their appearance was squalid 
and miserable in the extreme ; they seemed lost to 
all sense of shame, and submitted most philosophi- 
cally to their public degradation. One of them 
explained to me that, in ordinary times, he would 
have been sentenced to at least three months* im- 
prisonment, whereas, on account of the siege, he 
would only spend a fortnight at Vincennes. I 
inquired what had been his offence, and was vilely 
told by him that he had been " found drinking with 
a Mobile.** Some of his older comrades were endea- 
vouring to get round their sergeant, and obtain leave, 
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under various pretexts, to go alone to the Fort ; but 
the man with the stripes *on his sleeve stroked his 
moustache, and looked good humouredly incredu- 
lous. I noticed amongst these lignards, who were 
simply deserters, a large proportion of men of the 
reserve ; this contingent, mobilized by the law of the 
10th August, seems to have greatly contributed 
"iowards the general demoralization of the army. 
Reci-uits can be taught to take pride in their military 
discipline ; but veterans, who have returned for some 
years to the habits of civilian life, can never unlearn 
their disgust for the routine of drill and the tyranny 
of the barracks. I had already remarked in July 
the unsoldierly spirit of the men on furlough recalled 
at a moment's notice to be drafted into skeleton 
regiments, when I stood for hours in the "Rue St. 
Dominique, opposite the War OflRce, watching the 
crowds that thronged round the door-way for the 
feuUle de route, so unpleasantly suggestive of a long 
journey without return. As they came back from 
the courtyard they would flash the fatal sheet in 
their comrades' eyes, with a nervous " Off to-night !" 
upon which comrades would look grave ; and I over- 
heard many an expression of condoling sympathy — 
" ce pauvre Jean-Claude! he was back in the village 
on leave, and had served his full time, all but three 
months : only fancy this unlucky war breaking out 
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just now, &c." This was the style of their remarks, 
with very little Marseillaise, and still less enthu- 
siasm. Tom from their village-homes, where they 
had already enjoyed a foretaste of deliverance from 
the hateful burdens of the conscription, that Moloch 
of the French peasantry, it was a pitiful sight to see 
them in their threadbare tunics with the half-filled 
knapsack, sauntering on the pavement by twos and 
threes, with none to befriend or look after them — 
a screw was loose at the War Office, and the feuille 
de route was not forthcoming at the proper time : 
hence two or three days' delay, and nights spent on 
the flagstones in front of the Hotel of His Excellency 
Marshal Leboeuf. Now and then, a good Samaritan 
would take them off to the wine-shop at the comer 
to drown their sorrows in a pint of "petit bleu." As 
for the War OflSce, it left them on the pavement, 
which, after all, was better than the grave-pits of 
Worth, Speicheren, and Gravelotte. 

Friday, IQth December, — I had a long walk last night 
on the quays with my old friend Jules Andrieu, of 
the Salle de la Bedoute, and this time I was more 
impressed with what I had heard from him than I 
had ever been during the whole siege. I was anxious 
to ascertain the real views of his party, and the line 
of conduct it was prepared to adopt since the defeat 
of Orleans and the failure of Ducrot's sortie on the 
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Mame; so I asked him if he believed in the over- 
throw of the present Government. Bat this he con- 
siders hardly probable, on account of the state of 
powerlessness to which the three heads of the Revo- 
lution, Blanqui, Delescluze, and Pyat are reduced. 
''Blanqui is a man of masterly genius, whose unfor- 
tunate estrangement from that Quixotic revolutionist, 
Axmand Barbfes, has cast suspicion on his character." 
Delescluze, he gave me to understand, plays an excel- 
lent second-fiddle, and theorises the acts of more 
enterprising men. With regard to Pyat, I found 
him less explicit, though he mentions his name with 
great admiration, but apparently conscious of some 
secret flaw. He summed up in these words: "We 
have now reached the stage in which individual 
action must be subordinate to the collective energy 
of groups; and these, instead of upsetting the Govern- 
ment of the H6tel de Ville, should rather ignore it, 
and do their own work themselves : each mayor, for 
instance, should exert himself in his own district, and 
come to an understanding with his colleagues in the 
Twenty Arrondissements. You remember what I 
told you some six years ago about the necessity of 
giving up parliamentary opposition and organising 
groups of Republicans in each arrondissement whom 
the final collapse of the Empire should find ready to 
take its place. The bane of the party is distrust and 
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disorganisation; yet our clubs are tending towanjs 
greater unity of purpose and are gaining every day 
in numbers and influence, while those of the Consti- 
tutional Liberals, Valentino and Folies-Beigferes, are 
simply becoming a rendezvous for police-agents and 
cocottea. As for our position with regard to the 
Government of the 4th September, we are placed 
between three hypotheses : — either it has hopelessly 
squandered the resources of the country, in which 
case emigration is oiir only alternative ; or it has not 
done enough, and it is for us to repair its omissions 
by independent action ; or else, it has done all that 
could be done, and in either hypothesis it would be a 
mistake to upset it." All this was elicited by my 
repeated questions, and betrays the hopelessness of 
our situation as viewed by the advanced Republican 
party. I firmly believe that if the revolutionary 
leaders really cared for power at this present moment, 
they would soon find an opportunity for dismissing 
M. Jules Favre and his incompetent colleagues ; but 
no doubt they have whispered amongst themselves 
the significant words " Too Late," — too late to assume 
the responsibility of power, when Famine is already 
knocking at the gates, and the last hope of succour 
from the provinces is vanished with the armies of the 
Loire, which, according to news at last received from 
Gambctta, is " sepai-ated," i.e., cut in two. The 
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Government, we are told, has left Tours for Bordeaux, 
" not to impede strategic movements I " 

Saturday, 17th December, — The V^AU, which has 
gained enough readers during the last month to 
appear in a full sheet, has begun to speak openly 
of surrender (negotiation is the word employed), and 
hints that our supply of flour is drawing to an 
end. Bat people will persist that we ai-e provisioned, 
as far as bread is concerned, for three or four months 

to come. At Madame la Comtesse D s, whose 

house is a great centre of Orleanism, it is positively 
affirmed, on the authority of no less a pei*sonag6 
than General Trochu himself, that our bread will 
last till the 15th Febiniary, and even till the month 

of March. I asked her cousin, Madame S , why 

the Government, if it really was in possession of 
such excellent intelligence, did not placard it all over 
the town, and advertise it in all the papers, " Oh, 
it must not be published," was the reply, " for the 
people might be discouraged if they knew they had 
so long a siege before them ; " and there is, perhaps, 
some truth in the remark. 

Dr. Alan Herbert thinks the siege is '^ very alow" 
and assures me that he never would have remained 
if he had foreseen its dulness. " Why ! we shall 
have nothing to say when we are back in England, 
except that we had no beefsteaks! I thought we 
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were going to be bombarded ; but we shan't have 
a single shell to speak of ! " But he is astonished at 
the amount of passive resistance displayed by the 
people. Europe never expected them to submit so 
tamely to hardships and privations ; but the Parisian:^ 
have never been yet properly understood outside of 
Paris. Their character is too subtle and complex, 
too feminine, in a word, to be explained by broad 
generalizations from history, and must be studied 
on the spot, hour by hour, like the changes oi a 
woman's temper; it is a combination of all the 
weaknesses, the waywardness, and caprice, with all 
the intermittent heroism, which are the fiiiit in 
woman of her keen susceptibility of emotion. Before 
the siege began, M. Henri de Pfene, the well-known 
journalist, put the question thus : " If Paris were to 
surrender, Paris would be ridiculous." Ridiculous — 
a word that weighs as much with Paris as it ever 
did with woman. The line of forts, and the moral 
energy of her commander, saved Paris from herself 
on the critical day of Ch&tillon, and verified in her 
case the proverb, " II n'y a que le 'premier pas qui 
C(yAte.'' This step once taken, Pai*is recovered from 
her panic, braced herself with the recollections of 
her traditional courage, and settled down in right 
earnest to the siege ; thenceforth her love of glory 
was strong enough to do the rest. She beheld 
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herself placed once more in the centre of the world's 
history ; her poets, artists, and great men vied with 
each other in caressing the most feminine fibres of 
her vanity. She coaxed and petted her sailors in 
the forts, her iron Joaephined, MayianneSi and 
Valeries that thundered from the bastions of Mont 
Valdrien ; these were the bull-dogs, the creatures of 
brute strength, to which woman clings in the hour 
of weakness and of peril ; behind them, Paris rallied 
from her swooning panics, her cold fits of dejection, 
shook off her feverish caprices, and the spring of 
feminine obstinacy recoiled, after each relapse, with 
a fresh impetus of heroism. On the other hand, 
the effects of famine and privations were greatly 
diminished by the practical Socialism which pre- 
vailed in such measures as the grant of a subsidy 
to the working classes, and the introduction of a 
maximum tariff, regulating the price of bread ; and 
the rationing of the meat was the extension of the 
ordinaiy regime of the poor to the rich. Queitea, 
short rations, hunger, and death are strange repub- 
licanizers of society, and never was the levelling 
instinct of the people so thoroughly gratified as by 
the siege. Ye aii^tos who have not fled across the 
water, enjoy with us your ounce of meat off your 
requisitioned carriage-horses ; take your gun, or 
your concierge will denounce you ; fall in the ranks, 
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and do the bidding of your captain ^'ho made the 
boots you walk in. And thou, Polyte of Belleville, 
with thy twin " Guguste " of Montmartre, swagger 
it bravely in the streets, incarnate saviour and 
regenerator of mankind; march to the sound of 
drum and trumpet, sing thyself hoarse with Mourir 
pour la Fatine, Each day is holiday to thee ; thou 
makest seven " Mondays *' * of the week, regaling 
thy comrades with too much punch when their 
duty calls them to the outposts, or thyself with 
*' glorias" f and absinthe after the nightly labours of 
the club. 'Tis " Sesame '* in the most sacred pre- 
cincts for Polyte and Guguste — "Sesame" at Hfltel 
de Ville, when Poljrte rapped at Jules Favre's 
and Trochu's door, and signified his pleasure to the 
Government by delegates of his own choosing. 
Up with ye, idlers and " feignants,'* traitors and 
Badinguets of the Louvre, bestir yourselves, and 
take heed ye don't betray us. Ah ! 'tis a brave 
and mighty thing to feel oneself the centre of the 
universe 

True, there were enough ai^toa and traitors left to feel 
the want of theatres and ca/i&. One by one, the 
theatres re-opened under the usual pretext of 

• " Faire lundi," a phrase of the Faubourgs for prolonging the 
festivities of Sunday. 

t *' Qloriay" a beverage composed of coffee, brandy, and sugai. 
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charity, and the coflfee - houses, closed by M. de ^ 
Kdratry at half-past ten, are now tolerated till 
midnight. The political club is occasionally a source 
of amusement, and at all times a convenient place 
to spend the long cheerless evenings for those who 
have no fireside of their own, and cannot afford the 
luxury of a cafS, In time of peace, the Sorbonne 
lecture-room and the public librai-ies were the 
winter-providence of Bohemia, which at present 
crowds in casinos, Valentinoa, and Foliea-Bergires, 

A propos of clubs, I have just returned from a meeting 
held at the Salle de la Redoute, in Rue Jean- 
Jacques Rousseau. This club is led by ardent Revo- 
lutionists, and the Government is soundly rated there 
every night. Citizen Gaillard, the valiant shoe- 
maker who provoked Paul de Cassagnac to mortal 
combat, opened the ball with violent invective. Fold- 
ing his ai-ms deliberately on his chest, " Citoyens,'' 
he began, " the Government is betraying us. How 
often have we been told to wait patiently till the 
Prussian lines were forced ! We have waited ; and 
what is our reward ? Why ; that the country has 
been laid waste for forty leagues around our city, 
and that the promised troupe is become imprac- 
ticable, because, even should our army succeed in the 
attempt to force its way through the enemy's lines, 
it must inevitably be starved in the Prussian desert 
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that surrounds our walls. Citizens, do you at last per- 
ceive that the Government is simply leading you, 
step by step, to surrender and infamy ? . . . " He 
continued for at least a quarter of an hour in this 
strain, and wound up with a peroration which 
brought down the house, then suddenly disappeared 
from the tribune, and resumed his place amongst 
his compeers on the platform. With slow and timid 
step came shuffling forward a mild spectacled person, 
wliose gait and gesture betokened at the first glance 
an apologist of the Hotel de Ville ; this was Citizen 
Casimir Henricy, a wolf amongst the Iambs of his 
Folies Bevghrea, where he usually presided, a lamb 
amongst the wolves of the Salle de la Redoute : — 
an abbreviation of human misery, a butt for the 
malevolence of his fellow-creatures ; to crown all, he 
was afflicted with hoarseness, and his voice ci-acked 
in its shrill soprano effort to dominate the tumult of 
the assembly. His speech was a defence of Trochu, 
so able that it covered the unfortunate Governor 
with ridicule. Heaven save him from his friends! 
The mere mention of his name raised cheers of 
ineffable irony, and murmurs of indignation amongst 
the women, who, true to the instincts of their sex, 
evince a more unrelenting spirit than the men. 
Some really clever speeches were made, urging on 
the people a policy of desperate resistance, and were 
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enthusiastically applauded by the audience, whose 
passions seemed to be idealised and softened by the 
charm of oratory. At last appeared an inventor 
with a bomb of his own invention. The inventor, 
was a little man with sparkling ferret eyes and a 
long grey sorcerer*s beard ; the bomb was an eighteen- 
inch cylinder, divided into several compartments, 
with a close resemblance to an overgrown Bologna 
sausage or a piece of the trans-Atlantic cable. Its 
parent handled it fondly, and turned it round and 
round on the table to make a full exhibition of 
its beauties ; whereat an involuntary shudder ran 
through the crowd, and the Nationals crouched low 
on their benches — " What if it were to go off? " 
The inventor proceeds to explain that his bomb 
explodes like a cracker on touching the soil, and 
whizzes about right and left, at two feet above the 
ground, in a wonderful zigzag fashion, with a peculiar 
gift for finding out the places where the Prussians 
may lie concealed and " mowing them down " like 
hay. Here was then an engine which could procure 
deliverance at the speediest and cheapest rate ; yet 
how had the inventor and the invention been 
received by Messieurs of the H6tel de Ville ? " They 
told me, 'Go and make your experiments at Vin- 
cennes.' I go to Vincennes, and find the ground 
always occupied by somebody or something ; — 'tis 
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* Come another day ' — an excuse with which patriots 
are put off I therefore propose to the Republican 
League to raise a subscription of a thousand francs 
for my experiments ; — I must have a thousand francs 
at least. And the experiments over, we shall cany 
our bomb to the Government, and put the question 
to them, 'Do you wish to mow the Prussians down 1 
answer. Yes or No/ And if they don*t, why we 
shall mow them .... ha, ha, ha ! " and be laughed 
at his own wit. The President adopted the ** baby '* 
in the name of the League, which consented to be 
its nurse, and required the parent to name it. 
"Well," said the inventor, scratching his bead, "you 
may call it the — Mower ; oui, le Favxilieur ! " 

A gi*eat sensation was produced by a citizen, wbo 
unravelled there and then before us the mysteries 
of a deep-laid plot, machinated by the Jesuits who 
have taken Trochu and all the generals into their 
pay. Everything that is done here and in the 
country is concerted with a view to surrender : the 
Republic will be quashed between the Prussians 
and the Reaction ; and the Jesuits will restore a 
monarchy. " No doubt we shall succeed in defend- 
ing Paris, — we are determined ; but then you don't 
know the Jesuits, — they will turn our success to their 
own advantage. If we hold out here till we are 
saved by the provinces, you can understand that the 
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Rurals will make their own terms, and K^ratry will 
bring a king in his wake. Therefore, I say, Paris 
must owe her deliverance to her own unaided self." 

The meeting soon broke up, and we all went home 
with the usual serenity and good humour of a 
French assembly that has been tickled with fine 
speeches. Workmen crowded round my friend 
Andrieu to congratulate him on his speech, which 
had been the success of the evening. One of 
them confided to me that the speaking was much 
better at the Salle de la Redoute than at any other 
club. " I have been in many a reunion publique, 
and have nowhere found speakers who knew their 
public better. I should like to know, tout de meme, 
what the Government thinks of all this : they must 
have their ears well stuffed with cotton not to hear 
it ; it faut qu*il ait un fameux coton dans lea oreilles 
pour ne pas V entendre!* 

I stopped on my way home at the Caf^ de Madrid, 
where I found a number of my friends engrossed in 
the discussion of Ledru Rollin's republican manifesto. 
They were equipped in the uniform of the war 
battalions, with red scarfs girded round their loins, 
and were under orders to start next day in the 
direction of Bourget, where the battle is to come 
oflF. But it is clear that the siege is a mere accident 
in their existence ; indeed, the war itself is an -episode 
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in the history of Besieged Paris. Surrounded as 
they are by the cannon of the Prussians, their pre- 
occupation is to revise the catechism of republican 
policy. The real drama is being played inside to 
the accompaniment of the thunder of the forts. In 
the midst of our discussion, a reporter steps in with 
the latest on-dit from the boulevard: — *' 15,000 
Prussians have been taken. The news is not yet 
oflScially confirmed, maia ga ae dit sur le boulevard!" 
This is our usual cordial before going to bed — ^the 
sleeping-draught which composes us to rest, "the 
cotton with which we stuff our ears" against un- 
pleasant noises — ^the night-cap of our illusions. 
Good-night, Paris, and may the hosts of Sennacherib 
vanish like a moraing dream. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

CHRISTMAS. 

Tuesday Night, 20{h December, — Dinner this evening, 
for the first time since the siege, at a restaurant. I 
went with my friend, the lawyer, M. L., to the *' Cafd 
Gaillon,'* in the neighbourhood of the Rue de la 
Paix. Nobody makes a mystery now-a-days of what 
he eats ; so I shall say that we dined off a basin of 
soup, a slice of roast beef with fried potatoes, Sifriture 
of gudgeon — four gudgeons for each of us — ^plus a 
dish of French beans; preserved apricots for dessert, 
and coffee. The beef was so excellent of its kind, 
that I felt convinced, it must be mule ; but Germain 
swore " by the ashes of all he held dearest, that it 
was beef;" and my friend assured me that there 
were means, more or less legitimate, of procuring this 
unknown viand, and that he himself possessed a 
week's supply of it in his cellar. I was particularly 
struck with the Englified appearance of the place ; 
each table had its own occupant, who kept himself 
apart from the rest, and British silence prevailed 
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throughout the ^tablissement Would you form a notion 
of the real aspect of Paris during the siege?— it looks 
almost as dull as London. 

A gentleman of the old school came and sat down at 
the table next us, in spite of my friend's charitable 
intimation that there was a draught which might give 

him a cold. " He's a bore," whispered M. L ; 

and we were soon treated by him to a long tirade 
on Prussian robbery and exactions — a tirade evi- 
dently plagiarised from Count Chaudordy's diplomatic 
circular. He spoke, too, of a plebiscite in contempla- 
tion by the Government, on the question of continubg 
the defence. I should not mention this rumour if it 
did not coincide with assertions made the other night 
in the clubs, about certain voting-papers already pre- 
pared at the National Press. Already certain voices 
are heard, like in the first fortnight of November, dis- 
creetly urging the wisdom of capitulation. M. L , 

for instance, believes that if the Piiissians once ob- 
tained the military satisfaction of an entry into Paris, 
they would become more reasonable in their demands. 
But such expressions as these only fall from the lips of 
the rich, whom peace would restore to that Sybarite 
pillow on which this generation had fondly hoped to 
dream away the brief hours of existence ; wliile to 
the poor it must be fraught with ruin and distress, 
or, at least, it will be a return to the slavery of 
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mechaDical labour from which they have been eman* 
cipated by the siege. No wonder, then, that having 
had a taste of Utopia and of heroic ideals, they are 
loth to replace themselves under that routine of 
drudgery which is, no doubt, their portion in every 
sound system of Political Economy. We spoke of 
the truly admirable docility with which they submit 
to their hardships. " I fear this will end in a great 
outburst," observed my friend. " The Parisians are 
so sudden in all their acts ; and the more they have 
restrained themselves up till now, the more fierce, 
when the moment comes, will bo the outbreak of 
their fury." I see that we ai*e greatly pitied in 
England for eating aalmis of rats ; but this is a mere 
caricature of our real miseries. Cast a scrutinising 
glance amongst families whose modest habits revealed 
the dignity of poverty, and examine the death-lists 
— for only the death-lists know their secrets : hun- 
dreds die of " pneumonia " — so the doctors call it — 
who were ashamed to stand in a queue at a muni- 
cipal cantine. Only to-day, M. L . . . . saw in a 
couilyard two ladies, thickly veiled, who sang from 
door to door for halfpence. The world will ignore all 
this quiet dying and suffering, and will stare at some 
fashionable menu of a rat-dinner which a Special 
Correspondent enjoyed in the company of some 
half-dozen celebrities. It is a gay time for some : 
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champagne has not turned sour from the continual 
cannonade; and cocottes have not lost their taste for 
suppers and cancan, kept up till the early hours of 
dawn, when Sardanapalus gallops off to the outposts 
and is brought back in the evening with his thigh 
smashed by a shell. Our gay ladies are not exclusive 
in their favours. Count de Solms, first sewetary 
to the Prussian Embassy, has paid a visit to Paris, 
in disguise, of course, and has kept up a corre- 
spondence across the lines with Mile. F . . ., of the 
Opera. Too many women have been left in Paris 
as well in some hdtels of the Faubourg St. Ger- 
main as in some boudoirs of the Quartier Br^a, 
for General Trochu and his staff to keep their 
secrets long. To-morrow's sortie is directed against 
Bourget ; a staff-oflScer confided it to his wife ; and 
what a wife knows, the world is not long in dis- 
covering. 

As I came along the boulevards towards midnight, I 
found traces of great libations, in which the war- 
battalions had been indulging to prepare themselves 
for the fight. An Oxonian, passing by the Cafi^ 
Riche, might have thought himself back in High 
Street on the night of a "bump-supper," or perhaps 
in the Haymarket after the University Eace. Mean- 
time, a long file of ambulances with the sinister 
redcross was creeping up the Rue du Faubourg 
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Montmartre ; but this side of the picture is concealed, 
as much as possible, from the troops. 

Wednesday Morning, 2l8t December. — The brisk can- 
nonade which I hear. in the direction of Mont Val^- 
rien informs me that we are treated to another sortie 
— the sortie oflScially announced by the closing of the 
gates on Monday, and the object of which, according 
to Madame X., is to take possession of the village of 
Bourget. Judging from the direction of the sound, 
the battle must be engaged on a vast perimeter 
from Mont Valdrien in the west to Nogent in the 
east. But, if the Prussian generals have good spies, 
they can hardly be mistaken as to the real point of 
attack. Are these sorties simply intended to amuse 
the Parisians, and while away the time, until Diplo- 
macy can intervene, like the seconds in a duel, with 
the cant phrase, "Now, gentlemen, put up your 
swords ; you have done enough for honour " ? For 
my own part, I cannot help thinking that our capitu- 
lation will be a parallel to Donna Julia's, who, 

" Saying she would ne'er consent, consented.'* 

Thursday Evening, 22nd December. — Cold intense. I 
prefer to lie in bed, fuel being so scarce, and to forget 
the siege over M. Thiers's ** History of the Revolu- 
tion." I see that General Schmitz apologises for the 
failure of yesterday's sortie, and Jules Fa\Te puts in 



Digitized by 



Google 



272 INSIDE FARIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 

a word of praise about our cannons. Our cannons, 
indeed, for we have bought them with our half-pence ; 
and they do look so elegant, so bright, I think we 
shall hardly consent to part with them 1 There 
seems, by all accounts, to have been a great com- 
motion in the town, caused by the bad news from 
Bourget, and the general impression that things are 
going wrong at head-quarters. Trochu is in a state 
of collapse since Orleans and Champigny. Ducrot, 
ever since his fatal promise of the 28th November, 
seems to those who approach him "as one under 
sentence of death," haunted by a fixed idea which 
paralyses his faculties ; hQ feels that he has lost his 
moral ascendancy, conquered at such a price, and has 
been told to his face by a general of division that 
" his pen was longer than his sword." The discipline 
of the army reflects the dissensions of its chiefs. 
Yesterday, the Mobiles of the Cote d'Or refused to 
advance, asking if it was for the Republic or the 
Commune they were made to fight?— and this military 
stnke required the most delicate management on the 
part of the officers, who had to give their word that 
the regiment would not be engaged in the first line, 
but kept in the rear as a reserve. The cry of ** Vive 
la Commune!" has again been raised in certain parts 
of the town, and, if I am correctly informed, in front 
of the Th^dtre Fran9ais by the Palais Royal. 



Digitized by 



Google 



IX.] CHRISTMAS, 273 

Friday Evening, 23rdt. — To-day, ashamed of my indo- 
lence, I took my " courage with both hands," as we 
say here, and climbed the heights of Montmartre, 
whose frozen gutters form diminutive glaciers on the 
steep slopes of the narrow winding Rue Lepic. From 
the summit of the hill above the Place St. PieiTe, I 
enjoyed a magnificent view of the country north-east 
of Paris. On my left was St. Denis, with its forts 
emerging from the inundation of La Crould ; in front, 
the ill-fated Bourget — a long white wall, with a 
background of trees, and behind them a few zigzag 
lines which might be the gables of the houses. 
Further still, and on the left, the village of Dugny, 
a patch of black with a few white spots. Beyond 
. these nothing but a flat naked plain, whose vast 
angle seemed to my unmilitary eye to open wide 
the gates of deliverance between the heights of St. 
Denis, on our extreme left, and those of Bondy, on 
our right. Aye, but there was Bourget, that obstinate 
Bourget, in the gap. Was it for this reason that 
Fort de I'Est, earthworks in front of Aubervilliers and 
Drancy, and armour-plated vans rushing up and 
down the Soissons Eailway, were pouring volleys of 
shot and shell into the devoted village, which remained 
mute and impassible, as if indifferent to its fate ? 
The crowd watched eagerly for each cannon-flash, 
and theorised about trench, sap, and assault "At 
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last/* said a critic, rubbing his hands, "our generals 
have understood their work ; they are going to cany 
the Prussian positions, one after the other, by a 
regular siege, as they ought to have done long ago : 
however, all's well that ends well ; Us ontjini par oA 
ils devaient commeiicer, and we've enough bread and 
powder to give them time for their work." Eye- 
glasses were freely passed from hand to hand, with 
which we spied the movements of dark mysterious 
masses in the rear of Bourget. The conversation 
flowed free and unrestrained : — no ceremony amongst 
strangers, no need of introduction in a Parisian group, 
especially at such a time as this, when each man 
recognises a friend in his neighbom- ; for a kind of 
quarantine intimacy has grown up between us, knit 
together as we are by confinement and misfortune. 
What a relief from the dulncss of a siege to be shut 
up, at least, in such humanized company ! So these 
"Athenians'' whiled away the afternoon on the bleak 
hill of Montmartre in pleasant sociable converse, which 
reduces for an interval the horrors and miseries of 
this anxious existence to human and civilised propor- 
tions — chasing their butterfly hopes, and weaving the 
charmed tissue of illusion. 

All was bustle on the Place St. Pierre below. The 
" citizen-soldiers" had disgraced themselves at Avron, 
and the runaways met with such a warm reception 
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from their viragos of Montmartre, that they almost 
wished themselves back under the fire of the Saxon 
batteries. 

Saturday, 'Zith. — Treachery at Mont Valdrien. It would 
seem that a French doctor has been detected at that 
fortress in a regular correspondence with the enemy ; 
so, at least, I hear on good authority. Nor is this the 
only case of treason which I have heard positively 
asserted. A friend in the fifth battalion of Parisian 
Mobiles, quartered at Issy, informs me that, during 
the first days of the siege, guns were found spiked 
overnight on the bastions of the fort: the matter 
was carefully hushed up, for fear of alarming the 
public mind at such a critical period, but a watch 
was set on the movements of the Israelite members 
of the battalion and the masons employed at the 
bastions. 

Sunday, 2otK. — A " meny Christmas,*' which we agree 
to call a "happy" one: happiness is a term that 
contains a fund of quiet, resigned contentment. 
Lay in stores of resignation ; for there is little else 
to feed or cheer one, with the thermometer at 10 
degrees Centigrade below freezing-point, and whirl- 
winds of gritty dust that choke you in the streets. 
General Schmitz says very little, in his reports, of 
the war, but keeps us well informed as to the state 
of the weather, which has put a stop to all work in 

T 2 
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the trenches. As for the Prussians, I suspect they 
are simply keeping sentry, leaving Field-Marshal 
Frost to do their work. 

The modest little English church in the Avenue Mar- 
boeuf was hung with Christmas holly, as on former 
years, and a larger congregation than usual, some 
eighty persons, assembled there this morning; The 
English colony speaks of roast beef and plum 
pudding, sniffs from afar the good cheer of Albion, 
grumbles at Bismarck, turas up its nose at elephant* 
and moralizes more wisely about the siege than a 
leader in the Tiines, The German view of it is 
represented in all its grimness by an article quoted 
at length from the Silesian Gazette, in to-day's 
Official Journal, The Gazette speaks of the " PSY- 
CHOLOGICAL MOMENT," in which the long- 
deferred bombardment will work its dii-e eflFects. We 
had forgotten all about professors and Psychology, 
but I foresee the word will soon be in fashion on the 
boulevards. " Eveiything is ready for the bombard- 
ment/^ writes a Conespondent from Versailles to the 
Daily Telegraph, " and I have full reason to believe 
that it will begin on the 19th." These repeated 
warnings, I confess, leave me somewhat incredulous. 
The Prussians have persistently preserved a policy 
of inaction towards us, which must ultimately starve 
us into surrender. Why, then, depart from it when 
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famine is so close at hand ; why force the half- opened 
door ? Besides, the bombardment could only be 
partial so long as they ai*e not in possession of at 
least two or three forts ; and three months of siege, 
though they have relaxed the spring of active energy, 
have seasoned the Parisians for passive endurance, 
and blunted the vital instinct which struggles against 
death. 

Monday, 26tk — The truth must out at last, and we 
leam this morning that the army has retreated from 
its advanced positions, of which so much was made 
some two or three days ago. No less than 5000 
cases of frost-bite — so it is privately reported at 
the Central Hospital Administration — have occurred 
amongst the troops. The army is utterly demoralized, 
and has lost all confidence in Trochu ; the generals 
have lost all confidence in themselves. M. de Maud*- 
huy, who commands Vinoy's best division, is said 
to have stated the case thus before his men : — 
"We are twenty-five feet deep in the — ^mud, and 
we shall never get out of it — Nous aommes d vingt- 
cinq pieds dans la m , . . ., et nous n'en sortirona 
jamais.^* An official said this afternoon in my pre- 
sence, at the Hotel de Ville, that "our supply of 
flour is greater than is generally credited. Jules 
Ferry's secretary, who hands in to him a daily 
report of the exact amount of provisions in store. 
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with a duplicate for General Trochu, assured me 
to-day that the quantity of requisitioned wheat and 
flour* has surpassed all expectation, and that we are 
provisioned till the end of next month." 

Wednesday, 2Sth. — About eight o'clock yesterday 
morning we were startled by an unusual rap— rap — 
rap— of artillery in the far east, which made us 
think at first that a sortie was going on at Avron. 
No ; this was the bombardment, the first attack of 
the German artillery against the defences of Paris. 
Those formidable siege batteries which had been so 
much talked of that at last we refused to believe 
in them, now spoke in no ambiguous tones. Jules 
Favre makes response with a proclamation, warns 
the people of Paris that the attack on Avron is but 
a prelude to a general bombardment His words 
look ominous on the walls : — " It is the Krupp gun ; 
they have cannons that carry two leagues and a half 
— and what is the Government about ? " Such was 
the talk in a group of gossipers that huddled round 
a placard in the Rue Bellechasse, one of the many 
streets in our quiet neighbourhood exposed to the 
Krupp of ChS,tillon. "What is the Government 
about ? " " The Government 1 '* — said a gentleman 
dressed in a suit of solemn official black ; " don't you 

* A requisition took place at this time of stores of grain that had 
not been previously declared. 
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see that the Government is tahing 'measures pour 
contre-battre Vartillerie pimssienne: the Govern- 
ment has no need to tell you what measures it is 
taking." .... This and much more ; but my father, 
recognizing in the speaker an old acquaintance — an 
exile met in Italy — ^taps him on the shoulder ; and 
the flow of eloquence ceases. " Mon cher ami," he 
whispers, "we're in a confounded mess; but it's 
no use telling these people." He told us that he 
was connected with the Provision Department, and 
offered his assistance in his official capacity. "We 
must keep heart," said he ; " by the i5th of next 
month we shall have a million of men under arms, 
and it is not long to wait." 

My mother and I went on " our siege-walk " towards 
the Faubourg St. Antoine, as far as the Place du 
Tr6ne, and then turned to the left up the Boulevard 
de Charonne. Scarcely a vestige remained of the 
young saplings that peopled this outer line of boule- 
vards, except here and there a stump with the bars 
of the iron fence that protected the tree lying 
wrenched and twisted on the soil. Further on, huge 
tninks lay prostrate, around which swarmed an 
eager crowd of women and children, hacking with 
their puny hatchets at the twigs and bark. A 
few tall elms, which still deiSed the efforts of the 
people, were being sawn at their base, while all the 
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time clusters of gamins were preying on the branches : 
—one moment more, and the tree might totter on its 
trunk, and hurl its Gavroches on to their mother 
earth. All Belleville had turned out into the streets, 
and swarmed in ant-like procession, divina vis 
populi, each one bearing away his poition of the 
spoil, branch, log. faggot, sweepings of small twig^s 
shovelled into aprons and pinafores — a desperate 
struggle for existence. Hard by was the cemetery of 
Pfere la Chaise, with its ample garden of tombs 
spread on the steep flanks of mountainous Charonne. 
As we went slowly up the steps which lead to the 
mortuary chapel on the summit, the muffled sound of 
distant guns fell like a dirge on our ears — ^so low, so 
mournful, so deadened by the snow that lay thick on 
the intervening ridge of Montreuil, that it seemed to 
come from another world. We paused awhile to 
look into a long wide trench which the diggers were 
carrying through the eastern slope of the hill, while 
at the other end, three by three, the coffins were 
being piled, and a thin layer of 'earth gradually veiled 
them from our sight. Sorrowing relatives gazed 
tearfully at the closely packed fosse commune^ 
crushing its dead in such tight embrace. "Never 
mind," quoth a grave-digger, who recked not of the 
agonies of the tomb, " there's room enough for all of 
'em — 11 y adela place pour tout le moiide; allez" 
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A few yards further on we joined a crowd of tele- 
scope-gazers, who were straining their eyes to no 
purpose at the dark mass of heights which concealed 
the Saxon batteries. A soldier of the 3oth regiment 
was telling of the fight at Champigny, where the 
mitrailleuses had done such brave work ; and he 
declared that Paris was impregnable. " If we only 
had provisions, we could hold out ten months longer." 
His comrade was less confident, and spoke with awe 
of the Prussian Krupp. Middle-aged bourgeois were 
deploring the scenes of pillage we had just witnessed. 
" It's a hard thing indeed to die for want of fire," 
reasoned a warmly clad and comfortable-looking 
Spicier; but pillage is a serious matter, and once 
begun, you don't know where it may not end. Hum ! 
— Republic is all very good ; but if their idea of it 
is pillage, that won't do for me'* 

On our way home by the prison of La Roquette, we 
came to a timber-yard which the people had cleared 
out that morning. They were now disputing the 
last few planks of a cart-shed. We asked a National 
Quardsman and a woman standing by us in the 
crowd how the day had passed in their arrondisse- 
ment, and were told that the timber-yard had been 
emptied, a few hours ago: "The owner was a 
grasping speculator, an accapareur, who hoarded up 
his wood to make a market of the misery of the people ; 
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so the people helped themselves to hLs wood." Just 
then appeared a detachmeut of National Guards, 
preceded by a tri-coloured gentleman. " That's Mon- 
sieur Mottu, our Mayor;" and the woman looked 
on complacently, while Monsieur le Maire advanced 
to the shed, shaking hands right and left with the 
people, and appearing to recommend that things 
should be done decently and in order, presiding, 
as it were, over an equitable distribution of the 
plunder. 

Thursday, 29th, — The National Guard is at all times 
fond of musical display, but I never heard its music 
louder than to-day, as I passed up the Hue de Rivoli. 
Surely there is something in the wind, thought I, 
and on Place de THdtel de Ville the matter was 
explained : a war battalion had just returned from 
the outposts with the news that Avron was evacuated. 
Great was the concern of the people : the Nationals 
themselves, the bearers of the news, made light 
of it, to our great astonishment "We have left 
Avron," they said, " but what of it ? we did very well 
to leave it." " Leave it to the Prussians ? " indig- 
nantly cries a grey-beard. " Ah ! bah ! you*re an 
alainaist. The Prussians cannot occupy Avron, 
commanded as it is by the guns of Rosny; it is 
simply neutral ground, and I give you my word 
Avron is a position of no importance." " Mon cher 
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Monsieur," observes a cynic, who shall be nameless, 
" is not that the case with all positions ? — ^they are 
important while they are held, and cease to be so 
when they are lost." The Nationals were soon 
marched ofif with great bustle, loud flourish of 
trumpet, and beating of drums ; the groups thick- 
ened in the square, and Babeldom prevailed. A 
patriot tears and stamps, shrieks that "the heavy 
naval guns are still at Avron," shakes his fist at 
contradictors; but a friend pats him on the back, 
and explains that, although the infantry has been 
removed from the plateau, the artillery has been left 
there to bombard the Prussians. " Ha, ha ! " cries 
a merry little man, with a round face, " I shouldn't 
like to be in their shoes : Rosny is warming them 
well." But a prowling faubourien protested with 
dogged reiteration that Avron was bel et Men net- 
toye (cleared out), artillery and all, except two naval 
guns abandoned to the Prussians. " It's a lie : look 
at his red hair — he's been in at least fifty groups : 
seize him, ofif with him to the guard-house." The 
red-haired gentleman slunk ofif, followed by a dozen 
respectabilities, who muttered something between 
their teeth about traitors and alarmists. 

Coming back from the Plateau of Belleville, where I 
spent the evening in watching the bombardment of 
Fort Rosny, I fell upon a couple of gendarmes 
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escorting a prisoner, the first live Prussian I have 
seen face to face during this war. The gendarmes 
had stopped opposite a tobacconist's, to let their 
prisoner take a light from a civilian. He was a tail, 

• square-shouldered fellow, more like a sailor than a 
soldier. I could not help staring at him, as lilliput 
did at Gulliver, and involuntarily exclaimed, " Cest 
un Prussien!" He turned round, grinning most 
amiably, and saluted me with a " Ponchour, Monsi^, 
eh ponchour. Ya, Brussien ;" took a look round at 
the buildings, and puflFed contentedly at his meer- 
schaum. 

Friday, SOth, — My mother and sister have so often 
begged me to take them to Belleville, that I at last 
consented, and took them there to-day. I knew that 
Lord LyoDS had warned his countrywomen of the 
danger of remaining in such a place as Paris during 
the siege. Lord Lyons acted upon his own advice ; 
but the " roughs " of Belleville, however bloodthirsty 
they may be, are very civil to strangers. We found 
the Place de THotel de Ville occupied by the 
Bretons, in prevision of another 31st October. This 
time the troops are readj' to use their arms against 
the people, in resentment of the rejection of the 
armistice, which they attribute to the Revolutionary 
Party. 

We sought for bread in Belleville and found none. 
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The loDg walk had shai-pened our appetite, and there 
was nothing to satisfy it except a musty cake of 
gingerbread, which we discovered at a little stall. 
All the bakeries we passed by in the Rue de Belle- 
ville were closed. On the shutters we read, " Ferm£, 
FAUTE DE LIVRAISON DE FARINE." No flour had been 
supplied; and Belleville had to fetch its bread in 
the central quarters of the town. The streets were 
quiet ; the people, harmless and unoflFending, made 
way politely for the ladies on the pavement. All we 
had to complain of was the slipperiness of the streets 
and the rude blasts of the" north-east wind which 
swept the plateau of Belleville. We had come, like 
many others, to see, and saw nothing except the 
woody heights of Raincy, Gagny, and Montfermeil — 
Montfermeil where Victor Hugo's Cosette spent her 
childhood with that model family of Th^nardiers. 
The plateau on which we stood is a promontory, with 
a precipitous descent on the northern side facing the 
plain of St. Denis, the rampart bulging round it as 
it swells eastward— a defiant excrescence of Revolu- 
tionary Belleville. Far down in the plain below, the 
view plunges. on the tower and battlements of Vin- 
cennes, with its dark mass of wood and the snow- 
white plain of St. Maur. On our extreme right the 
sweep of the southern hills encircling Paris from Ivry 
to Montretout ; behind us the city, lost in the funnel- 
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shaped valley of the Seine. Look at Paris crouchmg 
at the feet of its faubourgs, Montrouge, Vaugiiard, 
Clichy, Montmartre, La Villette, Chaumont, Belle- 
ville, Charonne, girt with a circle of a million Sans 
Culottes ; and recall the threat — no empty threat— 
of a " Descent of the Faubourgs.*' 

There was a lull in the cannonade, and disappointed 
sight-seers were propoundiDg their own views of the 
bombardment. Said one, " The Prussians bom- 
bard, — it is a feint to cover their retreat." Others 
conjectured that the enemy was anxious to mask his 
movements, and detach reinforcements to the help of 
Frederick Charles defeated by Chanzy. The most 
ingenious, — ^therefore the most Parisian, explanation 
was a feint All the world knows that we are bom 
strategists. Have we not invented that pretty 
phrase about Chanzy playing with Mecklembourg 
like a cat with a mouse?— only I am afraid that 
Chanzy was not the cat, and Mecklembourg not the 
mouse. 

A violent snowstorm forced us to " retreat in good 
order," and take shelter in a poor little inn by the 
way-side. My mother shuddered at the sight of 
mine host, a sturdy weather-beaten sire, resting his 
gouty leg on a chair by the stove and smoking his 
short clay pipe in grim republican silence, while our 
hostess comes tripping forward with an apronful of 
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chips, and rakes the dying embers. The old man 
bids his wife produce the cordial of Raspail, saying, 
with grave courtesy, "Mesdames, I recommend 
Easpail. He is a great man, and if we had but half 
a dozen like him'* .... he sighed — "a pity Baspail 
is so old, and his poor head quite gone, il ale coco * 
iris U86- — ^ah ! if he had some ' coco ' left ! '* This 
was a good introduction to the subject of war and 
politics. He was quite easy in his mind as to the 
bombardment. " The cannonade," he said, " is over ; 
the batteries have been stormed, and they are now 
at work with the bayonet." This he delivered with 
the composure of a veteran, and relapsed into silence ; 
then stroked his leg, and broke out again — "Oui, 
oui, they have got it; they are nettoy^s!' .... 
We left the poor old man soothing his gout with 
this reflection, and I think we shall remember 
pleasantly the poor little inn by the plateau of 
Belleville. 

An able writer in the Temps puts the question direct 
to the Government, " What is to be done with the 
army of 200,000 men formed in Paris during the 
siege ? This, our last resource, if the city is com- 
pelled to surrender, must at any cost be saved from 
our ruin to prolong the resistance of the country in 
some more favourable quarter. Let the Government 
* *'Coco:*' faubourg slang for "head." 
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speak out boldly and declare, without hesitation, 
what means it possesses, and whether it can afford 
to wait for our deliverance by the provincial 
armies." The Temps has "belled the cat/' and 
its article is inserted ia almost every paper ; so, 
nolens volens, the Government must open its mouth 
to-morrow. 

Saturday, Slst December. — The Go vemment /ia« opened 
its mouth with a wordy and ambiguous proclama- 
tion from the pen of General Trochu. The Governor 
seems to ignore the validity of the objections urged 
against his temporizing policy ; for he meets them 
with the classical tirade which we thought Ollivier, 
Palikao, and the ex-Empress had worn threadbare, — 
about the necessity of union and concord amongst 
citizens : the usual argument with which a Govern- 
ment in extremis supports its demand for carte 
blanche to commit its last blunder. Better for 
France, better for the Empire itself, if it had been 
upset on the 9th August, after Worth, than on the 
4th September after Sedan ! General Trochu's resig- 
nation was expected, and, accordingly, his new 
literary attempt has met with a very cold recep- 
tion. The spun-out metaphors about "the senti- 
ments of reciprocal confidence " and " the sheaf," or 
"faisceau " of our " unanimity," raised a great titter 
on the boulevards : the **faisceau '* is about as 
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unfortunate as the "plan," which afiforded so much 
meiTiment in October : — 

'* Je sais le plan de Trochu. 
Plan, plan, plan, plan, plan ! 
Mon Dieu ! quel bean plan ! 
Je sais le plan de Trochu : 
Grace k lui, rien n*est perdu. 

Quand sur du beau papier blanc 

II eut ^crit son atfaire, 

II alia porter son plan 

Chez Maitre Ducloux, notaire. 

C'est ]k qu'est V plan de Trochu. 
Plan, plan, plan, plan, plan. 
Mon Dieu ! quel beau plan I 
Cest ]k qu'est 1* plan de Trochu ! 
Grdce k lui, rien n'est perdu.** 
&c. &c. &c. 

Trochu flatly contradicts the rumours of dissension 
between the members of the Government. Qui 
a' excuse, s^accvse : the official denial of a fact seems 
the most eflfective method for establishing its truth. 

The greybeards of the Caf^ de Madrid are very despond- 
ing. G , the veteran conspirator, tracked in his 

youth from club to club by the police of His 
** Majesty '* Louis Philippe, squeezed my hand with 
more than his usual energy, while he gave vent to 
the pent-up sorrows of his heart. "The end is 
coming ! " he said ; " and yet I cannot believe it. Is 
there no honour left in the hearts of Frenchmen ? 
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No, we must pitch this (Jovemment out of the win- 
dow." The' caf^ was cramfull of people, and conver- 
sation clattered with the dominoes. "Who shall 
succeed Trochu in the Governorship ? — ^there is 
Admiral Saisset, who discovered Avron ; just lost by 
Vinoy ; — ^there's La Roncifere, the right man in the 
right place at St. Denis. Try the admirals, since 
the generals have broken down." .... The listeners 
were too thoroughly outnumbered by the talkers for 
the conversation to be anything but desultory, and 
suddenly it hiing fire from having blazed too rapidly 
at first. A little man, who had patiently waited for 
the company to talk itself out, stepped then from his 
comer, and took up a central position at our table. 
A wiry, clever little creature, the very soul and 
essence of a Parisian, with a play of impish mimicry 
in the twitches of his close-shaven comedian face. 
His person, a puckered up elastic ball of humanity, 
which had bounced up and down the asphalt of the 
Boulevard Montmartre for the last fifteen or twenty 
years. " What do you want," cries he, " of a Gover- 
nor of Paris ? A Jack-of-all-trades like Trochu— a 
wee-bit of a general, a slice of a Minister of War, 
with a spice of the Prefect of Police and a dash of 

the Home Secretary Tell you what : in '48, 

at the Club de TEcole de Medecine, somebody started 
that great joke of proposing Barbfes for the Gover- 
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norship of Paris ; and only fancy — ^the whimpering 
gandches * were actually going to vote it, when a 
gamin bounced up on his bench and sang out, 
'Governor of Paris! We don't want a Governor; 
it*8 we as governs, — c'eat nous qui gouveme.' And 
his fake concord did more than the wisest speech to 
quash Barbfes and the governorship together." A 
general laugh ran through the cafe, and dispelled the 
previous gloom. The speaker took advantage of the 
effect he had produced to sum up, for the benefit of 
the company, his own views of the situation. " We 
are better off for food than we imagined. I have 
just heard that our bread will last till the end. of 
February ; but we must, by all means, get rid of 
Trochu's staff, and purge the Government of those 
two meddling foreigners, Bibescot and Cemuschi, 
who have got everything imder their control." .... 
He alluded to the widely-spread, and not wholly 
unfounded, suspicion which will attach to the staff at 
the Louvre, so long as it has not satisfactorily ex- 
plained certain ugly coincidences connected with the 
sorties — ^and I would here remark, en passant, that 
the staff-officers are, for the most part, young men 
of fortune whose promotion mainly depends on the 
number of Jesuits and Jesuitesses of the Faubourg 

* " Ganache :*' a solemn Pecksniff, 
t A Moldavian Prince on Trochu's staff. 

V 2 
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St. Germain whom they can enlist in their interests— 
that this class of society longs, in secret, for the end 
of the war, is in a state of more or less open revolt 
with the capital, and would be a consenting witness 
to a capitulation that would humiliate the Republic 

Here a diversion was created by the return of our 
friends in the war-battalions, who had been absent 
on outpost duty for the last ten days. They were at 
once surrounded, and received a regular ovation. 
The honours of last week's campaign are awarded to 
the National Guard ; not undeservedly, I believe, 
though the conduct of certain battalions was " not 
all that could be desired." Still, the civic force 
seems to have acquired more steadiness, its brag 
has been sobered, and its self-reliance strengthened. 
Physical fatigue and discipline combined have given 
a healthy tone to their minds and muscles; they 
have been "rusticated" to the outposts, and the 
country air has done much to calm that highly- 
wrought nervous excitement which makes them so 
dangerous to Governments. They were all merrily 
recounting their campaigning experiences — how they 
feasted on cabbage — ^which made our mouths water 
— spent nights in the open fields " under the beauti- 
ful stars," — d la belle ^toile, — fired at posts which 
they had mistaken for Prussians, and ran in Indian 
files for exercise to keep themselves warm. All this 
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interspersed with badinage and chaff There was 
Peyrouton, for instance, one of the chiefs of the revo- 
lutionary party, a tall, thin, nervous, pigeon-breasted 
young man, whose appearance in the trenches was 
thus caricatured by one of his comrades: — "Pey- 
routon, crouching with his finger on the trigger of 
his rifle, looked like a chassepot at the end of a 
sardine, or a sardine at the end of a chassepot." 
Commandant Coumet, who sat opposite, was called 
upon, amidst much laughter, to corroborate the fact. 

The picturesque medley of uniforms, with the play of 
light Parisian banter, was at times suggestive of a 
scene at a fancy-ball, or of some heroic military 
drama in process of rehearsal for the stage boards of 
the Ch^telet. After all, what is the siege itself but 
a solemn military pageant of which Parisians are 
thfe victims and the dupes ? As for poor G— — , he 
remained inconsolable in his comer, deploring " the 
fatal mistake committed by Flourens on the 31st 
October, when he urged the members of the Govern- 
ment to resign, instead of sending them off at once 
to the pi-ison of Mazas. Flourens spoilt everything 
on that occasion by his mania for parading." "And 
your friend Blanqui," I asked, " what did he do ? " 
'* Dear old Blanqui I He simply walked into the next 
room, took a seat and was hard at work, while the 
others were speechifying." 
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Near the Madeleine I learn that Chanzy and Faidherbe 
have been victorious ; so says at least Jules Favre, 
though he does not vouch "oflScially " for the fact; 
but he repeats it to the Council of Mayors, whose op- 
position is becoming dangerous for his Government. 

New Year's Bay, — ^A day of bonbons, rocking-horses, 
pop-guns, sausages, rat-patties, outlandish gifts of all 
descriptions with which we endeavoured to keep up 
the illusion of the Jour de VAn. The Government 
contributes its share to the general fund of gaiety (?) 
— three ounces and a half of preserved meat, a 
handful of coflfee-grains unparched, a few dried 
kidney-beans, a pound of broken rice, with a cake of 
chocolate. Enjoy your Jour de VAn, Parisians, and 
fatten yourselves up for the Ejupp of Chatillon. 
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CHAPTER X. 

BOMBAIIDMENT. 

Thursday, 5th January, 1871. — The last few nights 
have been disturbed by cannonading in the direction 
of the south, and ominous explosions on the slope of 
Ghatillon. This morning at sunrise, the great con- 
cert has begun, and the din and roar of cannon is 
simply deafening. I went out in the afternoon to 
see what I could. On most countenances I noticed 
a vague expression of anxiety — less clatter of con- 
versation than usual amongst the groups. At Rue 
de Vanves, near Vaugirard, a few symptoms of panic 
were perceptible. I met a knot of Guardsmen hurry- 
ing down the street, who shouted to me that " the 
bombardment had begun." I was rather surprised, 
and asked them if it was not the cannon of the forts 
we heard, "You'll soon find out your mistake," 
cries one, " if you go any further. Tis the famous 
Krupp gun at work, and I have just seen an old 
woman's, head blown off by a shell at the Yanves 
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Gate.*' I walked up the street as far as the rampart, 
and found a crowd of some two or three thousand 
persons on the embankment of the Versailles Rail- 
way. They had come out to see, and saw nothing ; 
but ran to and fro, climbed over walls and garden- 
fences, scrambled up the slope of the embankment, 
laughed, quarrelled and enjoyed themselves, tumbled 
in their efforts to out-climb each other, abused the 
sentries who warned them off the bastions : in fact, 
behaved like a crowd of holiday-makers at the Crystal 
Palace. I soon got tired of remaining with them, and 
asked for a ticket at the Vanves Station for Auteuil; 
but was told that the trains were stopped on that 
pari of the line, '^because the Prussians fired on 
them." I made my way on foot through the district 
of Vaugirard, keeping close under the embankment 
of the Chernvn-de-Fer de Ceinture, or Paris " Metro- 
politan," for the sake of shelter. At last I reached 
the Auteuil Viaduct, but — so dense was the crowd — 
I could hardly get a glimpse of the Prussian batteries 
on the ten*ace of Meudon. The wind had shifted to 
the south-west, and rolled down upon us from the 
hills clouds of fog and cannon-smoke, through which 
flashed at every second the lurid light of the Krupps. 
The rampart, some fifty paces in front of us, was 
completely deserted. Its heavy naval guns were 
ready primed, pointing in the direction of Meudon, 
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and every now and then a gunner would run along 
the bastions to discharge his piece. This did not 
seem, however, to draw the fire of the Prussian bat- 
teries, which, as far as I could make out, were con- 
centrating their efiforts on the fort of Issy, though at 
times they sent a few shells on the Point du Jour, 
one of which carried away the front of a wine-shop 
on the Route de Versailles, and smashed the thigh of 
a workman. He was carried past on a stretcher, but 
our sight-seers were not to be intimidated ; and they 
crowded round each gap in the viaduct with una- 
bated curiosity. A violent hailstorm compelled us 
at last to retreat, and partially extinguished the 
cannonade. I turned homewards, not quite sure 
whether I have witnessed a bombardment, but people 
say "the bombardment has begun." However, I 
shall find out all about it in the evening papers. 

Friday Morning, 6th January, — Yes, it is " the bom- 
bardment.*' An hour ago, while I was in bed, I 
heard a loud crash at the back of our house and the 
sudden rush of a crowd gathering together close 
under my windows. A carter was loudly cursing his 
horse. Said I to myself, " This must be an obus." 
Presently I heard a whizz, but no explosion ensued. 
Our English maid came rushing upstairs from the 
baker's, and the first words she addressed to my 
mother were, "Please, ma'am, I've seen the first 
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BOMB that's fallen into Paris/* evidently very proud 
of having been an eyewitness of this historical fact 
The shell has buried itself in the earth by the new 
church of St. Fran5ois Xavier, at a hundred yards 
from our house ; and judging from the direction of 
the hole, it must have been aimed at the Invalides, 
though it has fallen some three hundred yards short 
of the mark. It has not been followed up since by 
any others, and it seems as if the Prussians were only 
trying the range. A splendid target is the gilt dome 
of the Invalides, and we are prepared to be well 
peppered in our avenue. Our house is the comer 
one between the Avenue de Villars and the Rue 
d'Estr^es, protected on the right by the houses of the 
Avenue de Breteuil, but exposed in the centre where 
St. Fran9ois Xavier affords insufficient shelter. 

Friday JEvening. — We have had a splendid day of 
thaw and sunshine, most tempting for a ''si^e 
walk,'* and I took my mother and sister "to see the 
bombardment.*' First we paid our respects to this 
morning's visitor by the church. We found the hole, 
a yard long and a yard deep ; but the iron splinters 
had been plundered by the gamins, who were offer- 
ing them for five sous a piece. We crossed the 
Champ de Mars, witnessed jfrom tlie Trocadero 
heights the artillery duel between forts Vanves and 
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Issy and cloud-capt Chatillon with its wreaths and 
garlands of white smoke ; then continued our pro- 
menade through Passy to the Porte de la Muette. 
The walk behind the ramparts from this gate to the 
railway viaduct of Auteuil is one of the pleasantest 
and sunniest which the west end of Paris can afford : 
villas, Pompadour chfl,teaux, " Bagatelles," parks, gar- 
dens form one continuous mass of verdure, relieved 
by delicate white architectural lines — ^you recognize 
the Paris of Rossini. Suddenly the ground slopes 
downwards by the station of Auteuil, and the sweep 
of hills from Meudon to St. Cloud appears as in a 
picture. On this valley poured the shells of the 
Prussian batteries, established half way up the hill 
from Prince Napoleon's ch&teau of Meudon to the 
Park of St. Cloud. At first we heard a distant sound 
like the hissing of a rocket, which grew louder as.we 
neared the Seine. We kept close under the em- 
bankment, secure from the projectiles that whizzed 
unceasingly over our heads at the rate of perhaps a 
dozen a minute. The bridge itself across the Seine 
was deserted, for the shells came whistling through 
the arches and battering large holes in the brick 
masonry which protected the empty spaces. We 
dodged them through the streets of Auteuil, seeking 
the shelter of the houses, until we reached the 
river, midway between the Viaduct and the bridge of 



Digitized by 



Google 



300 INSIDE PARIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 

Grenelle. A crowd had gathered on the banks to. 
watch the effects of the shells on the Viaduct ; every 
now and then one of the missiles skimmed as it were 
the parapet, and came plunging with a hiss, as 
of red-hot iron, amongst the floating blocks of ice 
beneath our feet. A flotilla of gun-boats, partly 
sheltered from the enemy's fire by the piles of the 
bridge, was steaming up the river to a safer place of 
retreat I am very sorry I have no horrors to relate. 
All we saw and heard was a whizz, a cloud of smoke, 
or a splutter of stones and earth as an occasional 
bomb struck the parapet of the bridge. To the mere 
looker-on, there was nothing to convey the sense of 
personal danger. The Pont de Qrenelle was lined 
with sight-seers, each of them anxious for his "five 
sous peep" at the Prussians. We remained there 
till sunset, enjoying the sight and the observations 
of the people. I should hardly think, from what I 
heard, that the "Psychological Moment" had arrived. 
The sun was setting behind the ridge of Sfevres, 
fringing the crests with fiery orange, while on the 
dark violet foregi'ound of woody slope floated the 
white flecks of cannon-smoke amid the deadened 
roar of thunder — a fine ideal picture set to music, a 
harmony of dying colours that blended delicately 
with the image of death. The thoughtless crowd 
sauntered in Sunday-fashion along the quays, perhaps 
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unconsciously attracfted by the charm of the weather 
and the beauty of the sight. 

Saturday 7th.— A few shells disturbed my rest last 
night, for I am not yet quite familiarised with 
the sound. Rain has set in, and the streets look 
dreary and deserted : on the boulevards are symp- 
toms of uneasiness — few ladies are seen out of 
doors, conversation is quick and hurried, coflfee- 
houses are empty. The bombardment has evidently 
taken Parisians by surprise, and shaken their con- 
fidence in the eflSciency of their system of defence ; 
it reverses the position of assailant and assailed, and 
this is a great moral blow, especially with a people of 
their character. They bombard, therefore they have 
the game in their own hands, is the conclusion 
which forces itself upon the Parisian mind. General 
Trochu has deemed it necessary to assure us that 
"the Governor of Paris will not capitulate," but this 
only betrays the secret turn of his thoughts, which 
centre on capitulation. I should not be surprised if 
Trochu, as a Catholic, had a touch of casuistry in his 
composition, and his words, read with the proper 
emphasis, would signify, " The Government, not the 
Governor, will capitulate." Paris murmurs, half- 
satisfied with this Sibylline declaration, yet turns a 
deaf ear to the warnings of a group of energetic 
men, whose red placard appeared last Thursday on 
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the walls, summoning the citizens to appoint a Com- 
mune. Such is the state of utter prostration into 
which the people have fallen, partly by physical 
suflFering and exhaustion, partly by the enervating 
system of falsehood under which the men of the 
4th September have sheltered their own incapacity 
—the people are incapable of any resolution, which 
might either save them at the eleventh hour, or — ^if, 
as I believe, they are already past all hope of salva- 
tion — might rouse their energies for some nobler 
end than a capitulation patiently waited for by the 
Government, and connived at by the army. 

Sunday, Sth. — The bombardment raged with increased 
violence during the night in our immediate neigh- 
bourhood. At half-past three this morning, a shell 
struck our house, and the explosion, not unnaturally, 
disturbed the rest of all the inmates. My father 
rushed into my room, and found me half-awake, 
unconscious of what had really happened. AH I 
could remember was a great, mournful, rushing 
sound as of a hurricane, heard distinctly in my 
sleep, — ^but no explosion. I dressed, packed up 
some valuables in a carpet-bag, secured my poor 
terrified cat, and joined the rest of the family in the 
drawing-room, where I found a cloud of gunpowder 
smoke. A heap of eai'th, soot and rubbish choked 
up the fireplace, and the carpet and furniture 
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were covered with dust. My mother and sister had 
already recovered their sang-froid, but Puss lost 
his completely upon sniffing the gimpowder, and 
dashed wildly about the room : for him, at least, it 
was clear the Psychological Moment had arrived. 
The English maid, at first stunned and stupified 
by the explosion, was now briskly moving about with 
matches and faggots to light a fire in the parlour 
and prepare the family coflFee. I accompanied 
my father upstairs to ascertain the extent of the 
damage. On reaching the fifth story, we found 

M. L , the architect, with his wife and' son, gazing 

silently at the relics of what had been their saloUy 
but was now a heap of rubbish and plaster. The 
shell had opened a great chasm in the roof, above 
the mirror which surmounted the chimney-piece, 
and the rafters hung downwards round the hole. 
The floor was pierced in half-a-dozen places, and 
splinters of the shell were embedded in the walls. 
One of these, two pounds at least in weighty had 
crashed through the panel of the door leading to 
Mademoiselle's bed-room, and glancing off the wall 
had pitched under her bed, where the poor child lay 
in the last stage of typhus-fever. Her mother, after 
attending to the sufferer, and satisfying herself as to 
the safety of the rest of her family, was dolefully 
raking out from the heaps of rubbish her shattered 
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china vases, flower stands, albums, and favourite knick- 
knacks, wringing her hands and vowing vengeance 
against the roi Ouillaume, with cries of " Ah, mon 
salon, mon pauvre salon, the Barbarians have de- 
stroyed thee." 

We attempted to console the poor lady by reminding 
her of the child's miraculous escape ; but it was im- 
possible to divert her thoughts for any length of time 
from her subject of distress. The family made pre- 
parations to remove at once to the third story, 
vacated by its tenants on the first day of bom- 
bardment. We left them and gathered round our 
fireside, where we spent the rest of the night, 
sipping cofiee, and listening to the shells that 
whistled in our neighbourhood. Puss crouched on 
my sister's lap, starting at each fresh explosion ; at 
last, in a sudden fit of madness, the poor beast 
dashed furiously against the windows, and after 
scouring through the room, ran under a bed and 
there lay concealed till the afternoon, refusing food, 
and suspicious of our attentions. At daybreak, the 
Commissaire de Police came, attended by two 
officials, to inspect the premises, and a zealous 
"knight of the red cross " enquired at the door for 
the killed and wounded. The house soon filled with 
strangers eager for their piece of the shell, and the 
inmates were ruthlessly stripped of the best part of 
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their curiosities. M. L ■ succeeded, however, in 
preserving the base of the projectile, which had 
remained entire, and measured fifteen centimetres — 
about six inches in diameter. The bombardpaent 
ceased towards sunrise, but is at present (3 p.m.) 
raging at Vaugirard and Grenelle, where I have 
just been watching from the roof dense columns 
of brown smoke lit up with a red lurid glare of 
flame. M. Cail's factory has been already struck 
by several projectiles, one of which killed or maimed 
fourteen horses in the stables. I hear, the Latin 
Quarter is much damaged; but my curiosity does 
not tempt me out of doors to see what I can witness 
from my windows. 

Monday, 9th. — ^Bombardment still fiercer ; but we are 
getting used to it. The shells begin to cover all the 
southern districts, from Grenelle to the Jardin des 
Plantes, and will soon threaten our friends, the R . . . s, 
whom my sister visits every Monday. Mile. B ... is a 
' charming Revolutionist, in whose heart Gambetta 
has wrought great ravages ; and she confided to my 
sister that we could desire no more heroic end than 
to be smashed to atoms in our beds before to-morrow 
morning by the Prussian bombs. Everybody is 
delighted, or affects to be so, with the news from 
the provinces, consisting of Havas' telegrams and 
extracts of Gambetta's despatches, which the Govern- 
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ment has placarded on the walls. My friend A , . . . 
understands that the drift of our rulers is simply to 
paciiy the people and tide them over the foe- 
liminaries of capitulation. But Paris, like a patient 
in whom all vital power of reaction has been 
exhausted, pillows her head on vain hopes of 
deliverance, and will not listen to the voice of 
those who summon her to the policy of despair. 

Nnlla saliis victis nisi desperare salutem. 

Tuesday Night, lOiJi. — Contrary to our anticipations, 
last night passed off quietly enough ; but now again 
Ch&tillon has opened upon us with a vengeance. 
The shells come in volleys of four, at intervals of 
five minutes. I heard one crash just now into the 
wall of a coach-shed close under my window, and 
puss upset my inkstand on the counterpana I 
muffle up the poor beast to deaden the sound for 
him, and continue writing, convinced that each 
missile I hear whistling past is for — my neighbour, 
though at times an ugly presentiment steals over 
me, suggesting that I may not finish the sentence 
I have begun. 

WedneBday Morning, Uth. — My father called me firom 

. my bed to his room last night, and we eat up for 

•ome two or three hours — sleep was out of the 

question — smoking and counting the shells; paying 
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occasional visits to my mother, whom my sister was 
bravely endeavouring to comfort. My mother had 
shown great coolness on Sunday morning, when the 
shell struck the fifth story of our house ; but now 
it turns out that she was under the impression at 
the time that the shells " tumbled " perpendicularly 
on the roof, and she imagined that our second 
story was comparatively safe. A sight she saw 
yesterday afternoon at Eue Vanneau put an end 
to her illusions : this was a great gap in a one- 
storied house which a shell had completely traversed, 
killing an old woman in her bed, and this modified 
all her ideas about the " perpendicular " descent of 
the obua. She then remembered that our house, 
forming, as I have already said, the comer of the 
Avenue de Villars, presents on that side a bare wall 
to the bombarding batteries. However, she was 
somewhat reassured, on hearing this morning from 

M. L , who now occupies the third story, that 

as many as four or five hundred bombs have fallen 
overnight in our neighbourhood, without loss of life 
in our avenue or any damage to our house. We 
should remove to safer quarters, but in doing so 
we should only be flying from the danger of bom- 
bardment to the greater one of starvation. Our 
scanty stock of provisions is so exhausted 'that we 
depend for subsistence on our rations : so many 

X 2 
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families have already removed from the bombarded 
districts to the central parts of the town, and the 
allowance of food is so closely calculated for each 
arrondisaeinieiity that the fugitives will run the risk 
of losing their portions. The mayor of our district 
entreats all his people to " remain at their posts," 
and stigmatizes migration as " desertion," betraying 
the difficulties created by the bombardment for 
municipal administration. In fact, I should think, 
from all I have witnessed, that the direct eflFecte of 
the bombardment are not its worst, and that if it 
spreads northwards and eastwards to the densely 
peopled suburbs of Montmartre, La Chapelle, La 
Villette, and Belleville, it will thoroughly disorganise 
all municipal government, create dearth and famine 
in the heart of the city, while unavailable stores 
of food will be destroyed or wasted in the fau^ 
bourgs. On the other hand, the life in cellars and 
sewers, to which the population of the wretched 
slums of Montrouge and the Quartier Moufietard 
has been reduced, aggravates a hundred-fold in 
their case the miseries of the siege, degrades and 
brutifies them, till all moral energy is crushed, 
and only the animal pajssiveness remains. This is 
the " Psychological Moment " in which a brave and 
haughty people submits to surrender, like an ox to 
the butcher's knife. 
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Saturday 14ith. — Cela va mal, is the phrase which 
everybody repeats on our side of the Seine ; the 
people on the other side are as careless of what 
happens on the rive gauche as if it happened at 
Pekin. The typical Parisian of the Boulevards struts 
complacently between the New Opera and the 
Madeleine listening to the distant sound of cannon, 
and evidently well satisfied with this bombardment 
by proxy. He has been very brave throughout the 
siege, has joined most vehemently in the common 
cry against capitulation : que voulez-vous ? he has 
been shut up with the desperadoes of the fau- 
bourgs, and, finding himself amongst wolves, he has 
"howled," as the French proverb has it, "with the 
wolves:" now, he can claim the honour of having 
submitted to bombardment To hear him speak so 
lightly of the shells that burst some three miles oflf, 
you would fancy yourself in the presence of a hero ; 
all the time he is rejoicing in his inner heart at 
this pretence of a bombardment, which, like a scratch 
in a duel, makes a brave man to all the w^orld of 
the veriest poltroon that ever walked the Boulevard. 
" Honour is satisfied :" a great deal is expressed in 
a particular shake of the hand, a nod, a delicate 
innuendo, and all those forms of social reticence by 
which a highly refined and corrupt society relieves 
itself of its base and cowardly sentiments without 
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appearing base and cowardly to a superficial observer. 
Capitulation will soon restore order, with all its 
shams and hoUowness, — ^that is, a despotism which 
will pander to the vices of the moneyed classes, 
deliver them from Belleville by grape shot, and 
from the Prussians by self-humiliation, and restore 
for another period of twenty years the life of sel- 
fishness and Sybaritism, the prelude in France of a 
social earthquake, in which the whole nation may 
some day be swallowed up, and disappear, like 
Sodom and Gomorrha, from the face of Europe. I 
must say that the working classes, against whom 
I was prejudiced at the commencement of the 
siege, have gradually risen in my opinion during 
these last two months of suffering to which they 
have so cheerfully submitted. Perhaps their vices 
were more skin deep than those of the bour^ 
geoisie, and they have been to some extent dis- 
ciplined by misfortune and by the consciousness 
of a genuine determination to defend their city; 
but they are essentially unsteady, disorganized, 
impetuous, and they have been quacked ever since 
the Great Revolution of '93, till their case has 
become well-nigh hopeless. In them, however, 
I fancy I can recognize some germs of life which 
Fortune may develope for the salvation of France, 
while the rest of French society is a corpse, for 
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which the only remedy is lime, to airest putre- 
faction. 

The end is drawing near : famine is doing its work ; 
we have queues at the bakers, for the bread is 
partially rationed, and a panic has set in. The 
mortality amongst children is fearful : at every step 
you meet an undertaker cariying a little deal coflSn ; 
adults are conveyed to the cemetery in hand-carts. 
Only one horse is allowed by decree of Government 
for the most sumptuous funerals, the sable steeds 
having been requisitioned for the meat-market, to- 
gether with the Cuirassiers* chargers. 

Monday, 16th. — I am tired of chronicling the casual- 
ties of the days and nights as they pass. The stage 
which we have now reached in the history of the 
siege resembles very much the closing scene in a 
tragedy, when a general rustle in the audience 
announces that the interest in the drama is ex- 
hausted, and that the actor may deliver himself of 
his last tirade to the bare walls. Perhaps I may 
be colouring the external aspect of things with my 
purely pereonal impressions, for the Parisians are 
not true to their character, if they do not still cling 
to the hope of a miraculous deliverance; but the 
fact is, I have seen very little of them lately, the 
bombardment compelling me to spend my evenings 
with the family at home. This ceremony begins 
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regularly towards seven or eight o'clock, while we 
are sitting round the dying embers of our fire; 
we retire to bed, and to i-est if possible : a certain 
number of houses are damaged, an astonishingly 
small number of people killed, and the general 
result is a certain languor and depression in the 
morning — the effect of sleeplessness. Last night, a 
great many shells exploded in or about our avenue ; 
two houses over the way were damaged, and 10,000 
francs worth of marble ornaments destroyed in a 
workshop next door. But the prospect of possible 
starvation is fraught with such unknown terror that 
it renders us quite callous to the dangers of bom- 
bardment ; besides, in spite of soberer reason, we 
are become possessed with the fatalistic conviction, 
at the root of all militaiy courage, that peril of a 
certain kind once faced secures us from all future 
eventiualities of the same specific chai*acter. 

Thursday, 19th, — ^This morning we were thrown into 
consternation by the news that our miserable black 
bread was rationed at the rate of 300 grammes, or 
10 ounces, per diem for each person. I ran oflF to 
the baker^s, to find dooi-s and shutters inexorably 
closed ; at last I gained admittance by a side-door 
round the comer, and — shall I confess it ? — obtained 
a pound of flour by bribery. " Courage,'' said the 
baker's wife, with a smile of triumph, "there are 
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great things doing : Ghanzy is at twelve leagues' dis- 
tance; we have taken Meiidon and Montretout at 
the point of the bayonet ; and, — ^bear up a while, we 
shall soon be revictualled." I strolled on through 
the streets, glanced at the Government's proclama- 
tions, which told the old tale of a heroic effort to be 
made by the army and the National Guard ; and the 
bombardment having suddenly discontinued since 
nine in the morning, I inferred that the battle had 
begun. We went to see what we could of it from the 
Trocad^ro. A dense fog overhung the valley between 
Mont Valdrien on the French side and the heights 
of Montretout and La Jonch^re on the Prussian. All 
we could distinguish was the incessant roll of can- 
nonade and musketry ; and towards four o'clock, the 
redoubled fire from the bastions of Mont Val^rien 
gave intimation of the usual " retreat in good order," 
protected by the artillery of the forts. However, 
Paris is prepared to believe in a success, and the 
spirit of the people is again revived. 

Next day appeared the melancholy despatch of 
General Trochu, announcing a repulse, and one still 
more melancholy, in which he spoke of an armistice 
of forty-eight hours necessary for the burying of the 
dead and the transfer of the wounded. This last 
despatch, which I have good reason to believe was 



Digitized by 



Google 



314 INSIDE FABIS DURING THE SIEGE, [chap. 

never intended for publication, and was only commu- 
nicated to the Mayors by the inadvertency of an official, 
threw Paris into a state of complete prostration. The 
blow was followed up by a telegram from Count Chau- 
dordy, the Under-Secretary for Foreign Affisdrs, who 
informed us of the disastrous defeats sustained by the 
armies of General Chanzy. What was our situation ? 
Trochu had virtually abdicated by appointing a pro 
tern, substitute at the Louvre, and shutting himself up 
in the fortress of Mont Val^rien; Jules Favre was 
engaged in breaking to the people, little by little, the 
news of irreparable disaster, and pulling to pieces the 
fabric of falsehood reared by his own hands ; but the 
people rebelled too late against the truth, and the out- 
break of the 22nd January was the last feeble death- 
throe of their agony. I need not recapitulate the 
events of that day, except to caution the reader against 
placing implicit confidence in the official version of 
what took place on that Sunday afternoon at the Hdtel 
de Ville. A report was spread in the aimy by the 
generals, that rioters of the National Guard had come 
down in arms from their faubourgs to demand capitula- 
tion! The Government easily mastered this ^ettfe, 
and took advantage of it to divert the attention of the 
people from the delicate questions it was preparing to 
handle at Versailles. After long, tumultuous discus- 
sions with the Mayors, and councils of war which evapo- 
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irated in talk, M. Jules Favre set out on his visit to 
Count Bismarck, on Monday, the 23rd January. That 
same day he indited the following letter to Gambetta, 
a letter which, besides throwing a new light on the 
internal dissensions of the Government, denied in 
General Trochu's proclamation of the 30th December, 
betrays Jules Favre's secret anxiety lest the Dictator of 
Bordeaux should denounce the " treason *' of his 
Parisian colleagues, as he had denounced the " felony " 
of Bazaine at Metz, — and the pusillanimous spirit in 
which M. Favre approached the supreme crisis of his 
country's agony : — 

JULES FAVRE TO GAMBETTA. 

'* The great drama, my dear friend, is drawing to a close ; and nothing 
can avert its fatal consummation. "We have received no news since 
your despatch of the 16th, and wo feel that all hope of succour from the 
Provinces is at an end. But Paris refuses to accept the cruel truth. 
. . . . After the melancholy events of the 19th, Paris looked for a 
speedy retrieval of defeat, and manifested with hourly increasing irrita- 
tion' its anger against General Trochu. I have already told you how on 
several oeeasions I insisted on his withdrawal from command^ and how 
the opposition of the majority of the Council had alone overruled my 
intentions. Picard was my only supporter ; but, after the affair of the 
19th, M. Trochu's persistent retention of command became a serious 
danger. I made ineffectual attempts to press vigorous measures on my 
friends, and bring the general to a resolution. 

*' The whole of Friday, the 20th, was spent in this conflicting state ; 
next day the symptoms increased in gravity, and in the evening the 
Mayors, at the meeting of the Government, declared in plain language 
to M. Trochu, that ho could no longer remain at the head of the army. 
I have forgotten to mention that, on the previous evening, I had called 
a meeting of the Mayors ; they sat five hours, and the question of the 
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defence was snbmittcd and discussed. M. Trochu declared that farther 
resistanoo was impossible, and that he was ready to yield his post to 
any officer holding a contrary opinion. On Saturday we convoked the 
most enterprising generals ; we put to them the same questions, and 
received from all the same answers. 

"In the evening I informed the Mayors how matters stood ; and their 
unanimous opinion, with two or three exceptions, was that M. Trochu 
should resign his command, hut retain the Governorship of Paris and 
the Presidency of the Council. They left at half-past twelve, and our 
deliberation began. M. Trochu had patiently submitted to the hanh 
language addressed to him, and showed great calmness ; but he was 
equally firm in his refusal to resign, recommended the Goveniment to 
appoint a substitute, refused to retain any other of his functions except 
that of member of the Government, and declined the Presidency. 
Thereupon ensued a long, confused, and stonny discussion. First, we 
had to consider whether a substitute should be appointed, and whom 
we should appoint. A month ago, I proposed General Yinoy, who, not 
without long hesitation, was at lost accepted, and we nominated him at 
once without consulting him. It was throe o'clock in the morning ; 
and just then wo received the news that Mazas had been forced, and 
Flourens, with other political offenders, set at liberty. This was only 
the prelude to more serious disturbances. 

" Yesterday, the agitation of Paris was immense. A factious band 
of men endeavoured to take advantage of it for an armed attack on 
the H6tcl de Yille ; and their criminal aggression was the result of a 
conspiracy ; for they had previously occupied the windows of the houses 
opposite the H6tel de Yille, and from thence fired on the building. 
The fusillade lasted for about halfan-hour. The National Guard and 
the regular troops dispersed the rioters. .... But the danger 
is considerable and imminent 

** I do not enter into particulars about our resolutions; vx have taken 

noTie* But something must be done. And I insist on this point : 

is it necessary for me to stipulate that we shall not treat for peace ? 
We shall only treat for Paris : as for France, we do not claim any other 
right for ourselves than the right of calling a National Assembly, all 
other questions being reserved ? For this, an anuistice would be neces- 
sary : it would also benefit you, and should be accepted. 

* Yet, that very same day, M. Jules FaVre proceeded to Yeraailles. 
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"In two days' timo the truth mnst at any cost be told to Paris, which 
remains in ignorance, feeding on its own illasions, and eager to continue 
the struggle. It will be a fearful and most perilous crisis, and I do 
not know how we shall get through it 

" My heart is broken, my dear friend. I never could foresee that 
such a disaster was in store for the end of my life ; and I hardly know 
whether I shall live through this ordeal. If I do, I shall never be 
consoled. At least, my aim would be to preserve for my country insti- 
tutions that would permit of its profiting by these portentous calamities 
and would effect its regeneration. But this, too, is a dream ; still, we 
may attempt to realise it. We are all of us very unhappy ; but we do 
not think of recriminating, and we think recrimination against ourselves 
equally unjust and impolitic. 

** I embrace you, 

"JULES FAVRE.'' 

"Taeis, Jan, 2Zrd, 1871." 

Three days later, Jules Favre's visit to Versailles was 
no secret in the capital. Full particulai-s of Chanzy's 
defeats were communicated to the public through the 
Official Journal All was finished — and Paris heaved 
a deep sigh of relief. Some bubbles of the chaotic 
storm which lurked in her depths rose indeed to the 
surface : there was pent-up wrath and fury ; but pos- 
sibly starvation had done its work ; for Paris lay, during 
the fortnight which followed the capitulation, in a state 
of impotent torpor ; then, partially reviving from her 
lethargy in the Red Elections of the 12th Februaiy, 
she sent, torpedo-like, a thrill of horror through the 
countrj^ On that day the curtain rose on the second 
drama of the Trilogy of France and Paris, revealing, as 
in the rifts of a lightning-cloud, the xmse^n though 
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not unsuspected mystery veiled, for five long months, 
by the Prussian circle of investment from the gaze of 
the outer world. While I write, the second drama has 
been just concluded by fire and sword : M. Thiers has 
realized the dream of his life — a victorious campaign, 
which he has clothed in more eloquent language than 
the triumphs of Austerlitz and Jena. The National 
Assembly has bequeathed to France Chaos and uni- 
versal ruin, with a death-struggle in the next genera- 
tion that will this time convulse to its very centre the 
fabric of the European world ; and the old siege-cry 
of Paris will again go forth — La C!ommune OU LA 
MORT. 
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"MON <3HEE AMI,* 

'* Quoique tr^s-fatigu^ et enyahi par le spleen, je 
me suifl mis sL TceuYre. J'ai pense que votre oeuvre gagnerait de 
la valeur morale, et que yotre besogne serait dimiiiu6e, si, sous 
forme de t^moignage, yous publiiez telles quelles mes lucubra- 
tions sur les sujets conyenus. Ainsi, sans prendre la respon- 
Babilit6 de mes id^es, mais en disant que, youlant 6tre impartial, 
yous n'ayez trouy6 rien de mieux que de demander a un rdpub- 
licain de Paris son ayis g^ndral sur le Parti, et ses opinions 
personnelles sur le 31 Octobre et le 22 Janyier, yous proc^eriez, 
d, mon ayis, politiquement et loyalement, et m^me tr^s-anglaise- 
ment : car les t^moignages sent trds-prises de I'autre odte de la 
Manche. Encore trois feuillets et Tartide surrorganisation (Hsez 
ef^M>rganisation) du parti est achey^. Les autres seront beau* 

* Before leaving Paris in the beginning of February, I asked my friend 
for a few notes on matters relating to the Organisation of the Republican 
Party, with which he was personally acquainted. Though suffering from 
intense depression, both moral and physical, he spared neither time nor 
labour, and sent me the elaborate and exhaustive account which I here 
insert, and which I have freely used for the composition of these' pagte. 
The reader will find here pourtrayed, by one who took a leading part in the 
Communal Bevolution, the principal personages that have lately appeared 
on the scene of French politics. I should have translated my friend's 
sketch, but despaired of my powers to do justice, in a translation, to the 
id omatic verve and origmality of his style. 
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coup plus courts, mais yous reconnattrez, comme des amis, 
d*opinions diyerses a qui je les ai montrdes, la largeur et Tim- 
partialite de ces pages trds-calmes et tr^s-pr^cises. 

'* Dites-moi bien firanchement si cette combinaison yous con- 

yient, afin que j'aie a Touyrage le coeur ndoessaire 

•* Je yous serre la main, 

** JULES ANDETEU." 

"Paris, « 15 ifari, 1871." 



DE L'ORGANISATION DU PAETI EfiPUBUCAIN, DE 
SEPTEMBEE, 1870, A MAES, 1871, 

Tin a-priori pour commencer. Par quoi commencerait-on, 



Depuis que le parlementarisme eziste, le parti opposant ne 
peut jamais dtre organist. Car les forces yiyes de oe parti sent 
absorb^es par Topposition parlementaire. Les deputes de Paris, 
depuis Jules Fayre jusqu*i Eochefort, dtaient aussi nccessaires 
4 TEmpire que la resistance est n^cessaire en mdcanique a 
Faction. L*Empire tombant de lui-mdme par la force des choses, 
Topinion s'est toum^e yers les d^put6s de Paris; et oeux-d, 
gat6s par les toumois du parlementarisme, impcrialisds par leor 
mode mdmo de combattre FEmpire jusque et y compris les 
faux serments, ceux-ci n*ont pas pu sauyer la E^pubHque et la 
France ciyilement plus que ne Fa pu faire militairement Fann6e 
fran9ai6e gkUe par la conqu^te de FAlg^rie, par Findisdpline 
africaine, par la sauyagerie de la guerre des rues, et par Findis- 
cipline plus grande encore de la paix imp6riale qui est la 
consequence necessaire de la Victoire des Eues. 

L*affaire de La Yillette a prouyc^, ayant la ch(ite de FEmpire, 
deux choses : 

1° que le parti Eepublicain n'^tait pas organist, puisqu'a la 
suite des premiers d^sastres, il n'a pas, en faisant tomber 
FEmpire, pr6yenu Sddan, Metz, et Paris. 

£<* quo les deputes de Paris, qui ayaient rdy^ un commence- 
ment d'actioD, ont recul<S deyant Facte. Camille P^letan m*an- 
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non^ait un mouvement insuirectionel g6n^ral pour ravant- 
reille. Les d^putc^s d© Paris ont donne un contre-ordre que le 
parti Blanquiste n'a i)a8 re9U, ou mioux voulu recevoir. Gam- 
betta, OD reniant a la tribune la 16gitiniit6 de cette r^ volte, en 
doublant Falikao, Gambetta roniait tout simplement une com- 
plicity et mentait, mais il n'en est pas chiche de mensonges. 

Le 4 Septembre, en dehors des faits connus, il y a eu toute 
tme collection de paroles, de silences, de compromis, d'actes, de 
tralusons qui, moins r^pandus, ^clairent Thistoire de ce jour 
fameux et non grand, par la raison que Thistoire veritable ne se 
trouye jamais dans les manuels i Tusage de ce Dauphin ridicule 
qu'on appelle le Yulgaire, et qu*on divinise sous le nom de 
Peuple, quitte k le salir et i I'^gorger ensuite sous le nom de 
Populace, quand le tour est jou^. 

(a) Une reunion, dont Gr^vy faisait partie ayec les deputes 
de Paris, fait voir dair dans la b^tise vaniteuse de ces histrions. 
Tous ^taient d*accord que la resistance ^tait impossible. Gr<§vy 
dit que des rc^publicains ne devaient pas endosser la responsa- 
bilit^ de la faillite imp^riale. Ces messieurs de Paris pens^rent 
avoir la dext^rit^, la souplesse n^cessaires pour faire la fiaiUite, 
et obtenir ce concordat qu^on appelle le pouvoir. Gr^vy pensa 
comme un sceptique, mais, conformant ses actes k sa pens^e, 
agit bien en se tenant coi. Mais eux, les Hommes de la Gauche, 
qu'en penser ? 

(6) Ges messieurs de la Gauche ne voulaient pas prodamer 
la Bepublique avec Yc^sinier qui occupait la tribune du Corps 
Legislatif. La B(^publique a M prodamde sur la Place de la 
Concorde. Gambetta proposa d' aller k THdtel de Ville, pour 
6tre plus k Taise pour d^lib^rer. Cost lui, lui tout seul aveo 
ses amis, dans une pidce a part, qui a nomm^ Etienne Arago 
Maire de Paris, et K^ratry Prefet de Police. 

(c) Eochefort, en ce moment d^livrd de Ste P61agie, entourc^, 
comme toujours, d'amis maladroits, re9oit de ces messieurs le 
baiser et Tacoolade Lamourette. II remit a demain la chose 
serieuse, Torganisation municipale appelle la Commune. Cdte 
Commtme fut promise jwxr tous ces messieurs, Ce fut \k le soue- 
entendu de la joumee, le pacte tacite, par suite duquel Ibs i-dpub- 

Y 
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licains quifirent leQuatre Septembre laifisdrent au pouvoir oeax 
qui on deYaient profiler. Ge demain n'aniYa pas, et ne pouyait 
pas arriyer. 

(d) Le 4 Sept., au Soir, Pkco de la Corderie, au si^ge de 
TAfisociation Internationale et des Federations Ouyri^ree, 
Leyerdays parla d'affichos a apposer pour oonyoquer les dlec- 
teurs a la nomination de cetto Commune, de oette municipality. 
On ne Tentendit pas. On remit a plus tard. 

Le lendemain, il reyint k la charge. Ce jour-U, par son 
refns d'entendre et de comprendre, TABsociation Internationale 
perdit la B^publique. On parla de faire un manifeste-^es 
paroles toujours ! 

Tolain, qui prdaidait le 4 au soir, Place de la Corderie, me 
dit: ** Mon cher ami, nous void mr le chemin de la BSpuUique 
Universelle, ou de Cayenne ! " 

(c) Trochu fit gardor le Louyre et les Tuileries par la gen- 
darmerie. On dit alors que les d*0rl6ans y etaient caches. £t 
tout demi^rcment, d' Angleterre yenait Faffirmation positiye que, 
le 4, il jouait k la fois TEmpire le matin, la Bepubliquo I'apr^- 
midi, ayec les d'Orldans pr^sens et consentans. 

Je reprends mon a 'priori', 

Yoici les phases par Icsquolles passe, dans les fausses r6yolii~ 
tions de 48 ou de 70, en France ou ailleurs, le parti dit B^yolu- 
tionnaire. 1°. H n'est pas organist, et ne F^tant pas, il ne 
sait pas, il ne pent pas s'impoBer. II laisse done perdre ces 
premieres joum6es si pr^cieuses qui, pordues, s'ecoulent comme 
des minutes, et dont les minutes, bien employees, auraient Tim- 
portance de semaines, de mois et d^ann^es.— 2^ La B^actioii, 
toujours unie, — car elle repose sor Finter^t brut, sur Facquis, 
Bur le passe, sur tout ce qu'il y a d'inertie dans Fhomme, la 
Enaction s'agite dans Fombre, puis au grand jour, et enfin t6- 
ussit tme ou plusieurs contro-joum6es. — 3°. La d6&dte organise 
un pen lo parti. On se tasse im peu les uns sur les autres ; en 
se yoyant unis, on se croit organis6s. Immense errenr ! — 4®. 
Le parti agit par des manifestes, quand la force pourrait enoore 
tout sauyer. — 6°. Car c'est uji drame en cinq actes— , ses illu- 
sions et sa rage grandissant ensemble, il tente une ou plusieurs 
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actions jusqu'd d^sastre complet, quand tout est perdu, quand 
les hommes sages sont rentrds chez euz, quand il ne reste plus, 
pour guider la tourbe qu'il y a toujours dans les causes saintes, 
aussi bien celle de Jdsus que celle de St. Just, quand il ne reste 
plus que des Fous, des Fourbes et des Iscariotes. 

L* a priori exposd, voyons les Fails. 

Quels dtaient, au 4 Sept., les dl6mens du Farti ? 

Je les dnum^re d'abord. (A.) Les Avocats dits ou se disant 
BdpubHcains. (B.) Le Joumalisme B^pubHcain FormaHste. 
(C.) Le Joumalisme BdpublicainBadical. (D.) Lesrestesdes 
Ciomitds Electoraux, d'oii la deputation de Paris dtait sortie. 
(£.) Les Clubs Eadicaux. (F.) L' Association Litemationale. 
(Q-.) Les Clubs Ddpartementauz. 

Si npus ayons oublie quelque chose, nous le yerrons bien. Au 
reste, il y a des oublis yolontaires. Ainsi, c'est k dessein que je 
laisse de c6t<^ les Maires de Paris ; car on ne pent en parler 
qu'apr^s Tanalyse des dldmens du parti, dont les Maires eux- 
m^mes sont issus. 

(A.) Aimez-yousrayocat? On en a mis partout. Le journal, 
Le BSveil, publia la liste des ayooats, membres du gouyeme- 
ment, ministres, pr^ets, sous-prdfets, administrateurs. Jules 
Ferry et G^ambetta ayaient placd tout leur monde. On ne se 
figure pas, en Angleterre, ce que c'est que TAyocat ; et on ne se 
fait pas peut-6tre une id6e exacte du Liberal, du Bdpublicain 
Formaliste et du Badical. L'ayocat fran9ais n'est pas m^me 
jurisconsulte. Tout est specialise. Le jurisconsulte a un 
cabinet oil il attend le consultant. L'ayocat est un parlour. 
Jules Fayre et Picard sont connus au Palais pour leur ignorance 
des lois. Le premier plaide les diyorces ; le second recite et 
babille des afiDaires que d'autres que lui out dtudides. J'ai 
connu et m4me eduqu6 beaucoup de jeunes ayocats : ils sont 
aussi forts en philosophie que Jules Fayre, leur grand mattre, 
dont le discours i TAcaddmie est restd un module de ridicule et 
de coq-d-r^e. lis sont incapables d'obtenir de Taccusd qu'ils 
ddfendent, du client qu'ils prot^gent, un expose net des faits; 
il8 ne plaident jamaia au fond ; ils sont les yictimes des incidens 
d'audience en attendant qu'ils en jouent ; ils apprennent i la 
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hate, verbalement, one question quelconque, teclmique, em- 
brouiU^e, comme celle d'une prise de brevets ; mais jamais an 
grand jamais, ils n'en garderont une notion juste de ce brevet, 
de cette invention, de ce fait scientifique. Quelques-uns ac- 
qui^rent une sorte de o^lebrite par le £Edt de pouvoir tout ap- 
prendre, et de savoir tout oublier. 

L'avocat est et reste avocat ; il ne redevient jamais bomme. 
n ne faut pas oublier que le Leblond, qui a ^t^ le complice du 
gouvemement dans la longue et ill6gale detention des accuses 
du 31 Octobre, (maintenant acquittes par un consoil de guerre) 
est le mSme Leblond que le farouche d^fenseur de Delesclnze. 
Delescluze s'est fort 6tonnd de ce changement ; mais, oomme 
tant d*autres, ce vieillard est un naif. Les devoirs professionnels, 
n'est-ce pas le contraire du devoir? Entre la magistrature, 
qui rend des arrdts et des services au pouvoir, et le 'Barreau, 
p6pini^re d'hommes politiques, n'existe-t-il pas le mSme pacte 
qu'entre tout gouvemement representatif et toute opposition ? 

Oambetta partit en ballon avec le fid^e Spuller, exemple 
choisi entre mille des nullites du Barreau fiatalement appel^ a 
figurer en seconde ligne au pouvoir. Car quel avocat specialiste, 
ayant une itude — car les cabinets des avocals eiont maintenant 
des Etudes — quel avocat achaland^ se serait contents du second 
r61e ? On a done des proportions de ce genre, — Oambetta : 
Spuller : : Ferry .*. Etienne B^quet. Ainsi, on a beaucoup blague 
Oambetta d' avoir transport^ en province, comme demi ou quart 
de Secr(^taire d'Etat, O^orges Cavalier, plus et trop connu sous 
le sumom de ' Pipe-en-Bois,' que lui donna Jules Yallds i la 
premiere representation d'Henriette Mar^chal. Eh bien! sur 
rhonneur, je I'affirme, Oeorges Cavalier dont personne plus que 
moi ne connatt les ridicules, est un g6nie pr^s des myrmidons 
Spuller et B^quet. Mais il n*a pas Tob^sitfi * Plon-Plonienne ' 
du premier, et Tirr^prochable feiux-col du second. L'avocat 
politique est plus liberal que r^publicain, et s'il est ou se croit 
r^publicain, fatalement il se trouve ^tre plus formaliste que 
radical. 

D'abord, ddfinissons le Liberal ; c'est un avorton issu du flanc 
bourgeois de la B^volution de 89, qui entend par liberty le 
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privilege de jouir du statu quo social, du coUdge, des diplomes, 
des itmnimitds de sa caste, des bdndfices rdels caches sous les 
illnsions democratiques du regime reprdsentatif : Cktuche qui 
se ferme aux Coups d'Etat, mais qui, apr^s les ayoir laissd faire, 
so rouyre quand les Coups d'Etat promettent les libertds de 
Janyier 1869. C'est Emille Ollivier avant, c'est Ernest Picard 
apr^s. C*est Fesprit yoltairieu dans tout son emp&tement 
bourgeois, c'est le perpdtuement de ce cri de toutes les causes 
qui yont mouiir : Apree moij la fin du monde. 

Le Bdpublicain Formaliste yeut la Bdpublique, et croit k la 
puissance magique des proclamations, des exergues gray^s sur 
les muraHles. La Bdpublique d'abord, on cbongera les rouages 
:ipr^. Les anciens rouages de la centralisation imp^riale ou 
monarchique n'dtant pas changes ram^nent Fancien 6tat de 
cboses. Sur la fin de leurs jours, les B6publicains Forznalistes 
font comme Qrdyy ; ils deyiennent superstitieux en fait de 
puissance du changement d'etiquettes, jusqu' a jouer pour rien 
le role des Dupin. 

Les Bdpublicains Badicaux, conceyant une reorganisation 
politique conjointement k une organisation socialeP — II n'en 
existe encore, il faut le dire, qu'i T^tat de fdtus, que sous 
forme d'aspirations et de besoins. Y pensez-yous? II faut 
Science et Conscience pour rdaliser le programme. Or la France 
a appris sL hair les sayans, et a blaguer les hommes de deyoir. 

(B.) Le Joumalisme Bepublicain Formaliste dtait represente 
par le Siede et VAvenir National. Quelques personnes son- 
geraient, ayec le gros et le niais du public, k y joindre le Temps. 
Or, il y a longtemps que de source s<ire on sait que Targent 
orleaniste, par le canal d'Hdbrard, alimente la feuille de 
Xefftzer, qui n*est du reste pas si simple qu'il est gros, et 
dont, par un paradoxe physiologique, la formule psycbologique 
est celle-ci : ** moddrdment de yertu, de sayoir et de sincdritd, 
exprime en langage froid et lourd.'* Apr^s un nombre suffisant 
de rcfiigerations internes par la bi^o, dans une brasserie plus 
germanique qu'alsacienne, on arriye a comprendre la yaleur 
n^nupbardesque dudit Nefitzer. Le Siede ayait eu, ayant 
Sept. 1870, des Taube de cette illustre ann^e, sa petite con- 
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Yulsioii interne. Un 61dment soi-disant jeune, represents par le 

yieuz et grave jeune homme Tenot, par le beau diseur de 

sonnets d'autrefois, par Tap^tre de TEvangile artistique selon 

Oourbet, par Pintime ami de Gambetta» par Castagnary pour 

tout dire, ayait, en gardant le toujours jeune Louis Jourdan, 

^Tinc^ l-andenne et HaTinique redaction. Quand rinvestisse- 

mont arriya, le Siede, — ^boutiqui^rement, pour servir les abonnes 

de province, politiquement, pour pr6ner Gambetta, — ^laissa le 

menu fretin.r^diger la feuille de Paris, et Tetat-major ^m- 

heUisa en province. Mais tout oela passait au nez et i la barbe 

du Oonseil de Famille du journal des Hommes du Quatre 

Septembre : des banquiers de rafiGaire. Or, pour tout remettie 

en bon ordre, se trouvait Ik Tostentateur italien, Hbre-^changiste, 

doonomiste de Tecole J. B. Say, Henri Cemuschi, qui sait donner 

deux fois 100,000 francs au Ck)mite anti-plebiscitaire du 8 mai, 

et qui refuse 200 francs a la veuve de son premier prdteur de 

fonds, parceque tout le monde saura le premier fait et ignorers 

le second. Henri Cernuschi, dont le secretaire etait ce Gustave 

Cbaudey, anden ex^cuteur testamentaire de P. J. Proudhon, 

tr^nait ^ I'Hdtel de Yille ; c'^tait Thomme fort, salu^ par Fran- 

cisque Sarcey, embrass^ par Jules Ferry. Le Siede de Paris 

fut done bien vite remis k laxaison par la foule des actionnaires, 

manias par Cernuschi, qui n*a pas son pareil dans ces sortes 

d'assembldes. Le Steele de Province gamhettimit ; la Eepublique 

et la France ne s'en portaient que plus mal. Celui de Paris 

avait beau recevoir les critiques militaires de Jean Brunet, et 

inscrire en t^te de chaque num^ro les fibres paroles de Jules 

Favre : " PIEIIEE . . . POUOE ..." H n'en subissait 

pas moins cette loi, qu'un journal, qui a foumi au pouvoir ses 

baiUeurs de fonds et son conseil de surveillance, est surveilld et 

mat^ par ce pouvoir. Aujourd'hui, la jeune redaction, dont 

Girardin se moquait tant a Torigine, n'est plus, et a merite par 

sa naivete les ironiques mercuriales de cet antique et toujours 

vert proxdndte de la plume. 

UAvenir NcUional avait plac6 i THotel de Ville tout son 
personnel depuis Floquet et Brisson, premiers tenors du pun- 
tanisme r^pubHcain dont il fit les a^joints au Mairo de Paris— 



Digitized by 



Google 



APPENDIX, 327 



qui ^tait encore un de ces r^dacteurs, le trop vaudevilliste 
Etienne Arago— jusqu'au cuuinier du journal, Jules Mahias, 
qui devint Secretaire General de la Mairie de Paris. Peyrat, 
r^dacteur en chef, ne youlut rien Stre. C'utait le moyen, sans 
au^ droit i la popularity, d'etre un jour depute, et, se souven- 
ant des le9ons de son premier maltre, de pouvoir girardiniser le 
Parti. 

UAvenir National fut done une bouche close, pendant toute 
cette gabegie des Hommes de TH^tel de YiUe. S'il faisait 
quelque critique, c'etait pour pouvoir absoudre de leur ddloy- 
aut^, maintenant juridiquement constatce, Fayre, Ferry, 
Dorian, et Schoelcher, qui mentirent si bien au 31 Octobre* 
Mais les rddacteurs de VAvenir National^ Floquet, Brisson 
donndrent, cependant, leur demission: la Bodaction de M. 
Peyrat ne pout, pas plus que la femme de Cesar, etre suspectee. 
Etienne Arago ne donna pas sa demission, mais, comme 
compensation, re9ut de la Eepublique une mission pr^s du 
Pape, pour lui offrir Tasilo de la Corse. 

" Le Siede et VAvmir National auraient pu eclairer Topinion, 
mais qu'attendre de Formalistes ? 

(C.) Le Journalisme Eepublicain Eadical ^tait, au 4 Sept., 
represente par le Biveil, auquel, des le 6, se joignait la Patrie 
en Danger y organe de Blanqui, et quelques jours plustard le 
Comhat, journal de Felix Pyat. La Marseillaise fit une sortie 
maladroite dans la forme — car le signatairo etait Oluseret— juste 
au fond. Et le propridtaire du journal, M. Henri Bochefort, 
alors au pouvoir, dtrangla lui-meme son enfant. Les bourgeois 
pardonndrent beaucoup d M. Rocbefort, i cause de ce sacrifice, 
digne de Tantiquitd la plus juive ou la plus romaine. lis com- 
prirent bien que M. de Eochefort ayait les convenances et le 
bon ton d'un bomme bien dleve. 

A tout seigneur tout honneur: Delescluzo est le pontife du 
dogmatisme radical. Jadis, il fut le souffleur de cette outre 
qui s'appela Ledru-Eollin ; quand cette outre, ddmesurdment 
gonflde, se fendit pour etre plus a Taise, Delescluze cessa d*y 
souffler. Au Biveil, Delescluze avait troia apotres, Eazoua, 
Fr. Cournet et Ch. Quentin. Au Plebiscite de Noyembre, 
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Delescluze oommenya par conseiller rabstention, puis aban- 
donna cette thdorie trop haute pour lui, puis aprds le vote 
regretta de ne pas avoir conseill6 sa pratique. Quelques jours 
avant, quand F^lix Pyat aiiiion9a les pourparlers d'un offider 
sup^rieur de Bazaine pour livrer Metz, quand Pyat dedara 
tenir la nouvelle de Flourens, et que colui-ci affirma Tavoir 
appris de la bouche meme de Rochefort, et enfin que ce dernier 
nia son propos et crut se laver en salissant Pyat, Delescluze 
declara ne pas vouloir " tremper dans cette salet^." Par je ne 
sais quelle envie d*accaparer tout initiative, et par une jalousie 
qui le porte i ne pas soutenir celle qui vientd'autrui, Delescluze 
laissa le Combat seul aux prises avec la Enaction. On faillit 
assommer Pyat, qui devait, au 31 Octobre, 6tre porte en triomphe. 
Or, Pyat esquiva les gdmonies et Tapothdose. De m^me, lors du 
bruit qui courut que le bataillon de marche, dit " Tirailleurs 
de Belleville," avait lkch6 pied, — calomnie qui court encore, le 
journal de Pyat publia les proces-verbaux de Tenqu^te pro- 
voquee par les tirailleurs oux-mSmes, et Delescluze se tint coi. 
Ce n*est pas tout, Delescluze, envabi par un optimisme qui est 
dans la nature des hommos qui datent de 1830, parut soutenir 
Trochu jusqu'a Tavant-demier moment Quand tout fiit 
perdu ou livr^, Delescluze comprit Tinutilit^ du sacrifice qu'il 
avait fait de son opinion intime. 

n aurait rendu plus de services en affirmant le crStinisme^ 
maintenant populaire, de Trochu qui avait 6te prouve par des 
hommes oompdtens, qui avait etc ecrit en toutes lettres, apres 
preuves, par Blanqui. 

Soyons juste m^me et surtout pour Blanqui. Son joumaU 
paru au lendemain du Quatre Septembre, debuta par cinq 
articles du mattre, exposant la defense de Paris. Cette eerie 
d'articles, quoiqu'eman^s d'un homme conspud — tr^-in- 
justemente — ^frappa des militnires, et entre autres un offider 
sup^rieur d'^tat-major, qui proposa ce plan d. Trochu. Mais 
colui-ci, qui taxait Garibaldi de ** fou,*' ne devait tenir compte 
de pareillo communication. Ce plan ce rc^sume ainsi : expulsion 
des benches inutiles; remuer la terre, c'est a dire, guerre de 
polles autant que de canons; relier et d(^fendi-e la ligne de 
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forts par roccupatioxi des hauteurs ; utiliser tout^s les forces, en 
faisant de Paris uon-seulement une garnison et un camp, mais 
un atelier d*armement et d'habillement, mais un yaste contr<^o 
fortifiee, i la fois se defendant et se nounssant elle-mSme, tant 
par la libre entree de toutes provisions que par la dc^fense de 
tout le p^rimetre, si cultive et si productif, de toute sa banlieue. 

Blanqui, d^ja calomnie par cette ganache chauvine, — hdroique, 
je ne le nie pas, — appel^e Barb^s, Blanqui etait, par-dessus le 
marchd, mal entourd: les Blanquistes dtant fort inf(6rieurs a Blan- 
quL Mais, quand on connatt un pen son histoire, ne sait-on pas 
que toute epoque revoluiionnatre a eon houc emiasairej que laEeaction ' 
charge de toutes les iniquites, vraies ou supposees, d'Israel ? 
Si ce n'est pas Blanqui, c*est Pj'at. Et, en le supposant plus 
r^ellement vigilant et moins hargneux, c*est d, dire moins 
impuissant, c'etkt 6t6 Delescluze lui-m6me. A Rome, si le cri 
des oies n'eAt point 6td entendu, on eiit dgorgd les oies en los 
accusant de connivence avec Tennemi. 

Le seul defaut de Felix Pyat, qu*il reconnaitrait lui-m^me, 
c'est qu'il est vieux, c'est qu'il pr^che avec le style demode do 
1830, qu'il est un homme de plume, un artiste anivd a conce- 
voir Taction, incapable de Toxecuter; qu'il ne pent avoir 
d'autoritd qu*aprcs que ce qu'il a predit, sans avoir puissance de 
I'emp^cher, est arrived. C'est un Retrospeotif, ayant les visees 
de I'avenir et n'en pouvant construire la route. Cependant, 
quel progi*es accompli depuis ses huileuses elucubrations du 
Bappel, mais il a encore plus de nerfs que de nerf, H a les im- 
puissances de Tcpoque ; c'est 1^ son iuf6riorit<5. Illesait; o'est 
la sa supdriorite. ^ 

(D.) Les Sections de 69 avaient M, d'apr&s les iddes parle- 
mentaires, un reveil de I'opinion, et, en r6alit6, Paris venait de 
nommer ceux qui devaient logiquement le gouvemer d^s que 
I'Empire tomberait, et qui devaient, tout aussi logiquement, 
recommencer on I'empirant 1848. Quoi-qu'il en soit, a la ligue 
Bonapartiste-cldricale-libdrale on avait dd opposer une organi- 
sation quelconque. 11 s'6tait done formd des comitcs. IL ne 
faut pas oubli<ir que d'adversaires du gouvei^nement qu'ils 
etaient en 1863, Jules Favre, Carnot et Gamier-Pages s'etaient 
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trouvds, en 1869, veritablemant patronnes par ledit gouveme- 
ment, par le fait m^me que, dans les circonscriptions ^ectorales 
oCl Be pr^Bentaient ces p&les combattans, le ministro de Finte- 
rieur d'alors cmt inutile de soutenir des candidatures officieUes. 
On oomprend que les comit^s ^lectoraux de 69 araient iuTente 
autant de nuances du rouge que cette robuste couleur en pent 
supporter. On comprend encore que les seuls comit^s, dont le 
candidat ayait r^ussi en 1869, se trouyaient ayoir de rinfluenoe 
au 4 Sept., 1870, quand ce candidat venait a passer de depute, 
gouyemant. Les autres comit^s 6taient sans pouyoir, soit 
comme n'ayant pu faire r6ussir leur candidat, soit ayant et6 
l&ch6s par le candidat deyenu d^put<^ et passe gouyemant. Les 
comity de Belleyille ayaient, en effet, tr6s-peu de confiance en 
Gambetta, depuis qu'il ayait fait sa palinodie de Marseille, en 
69. Et ce n'est pas Tattitude ambigae de Gambetta gouyemant, 
qui pouyait amener Tentento entire Tami de Monsieur Lauiier 
et ses anciens commettans. De m^me, malgrS ses '' sous-sols," 
la conscience de H. Eochefort offrait peu de garanties de soHdite 
aux comit^s qui Tayaient soutenu centre Fayre au quartier des 
Eooles, et k ceux qui Tayaient fait ^lire au second tour de scratin 
dans la circonscription de Montmartre. Ces messieurs de 
THotel de Ville mirent d*ailleurs tres-yito le marche ^ la main 
aux comit^s qui nagueres receyoient d'oux tant de promesses 
et d'accolades. Donnant, donnant: soutenoz-nous, nous yous 
<^couterons ; sinon, non. L*H6tel de Ville se h^rissa de con- 
signes et d'huissiers des le quatri^me ou cinqui^me jour 
d*oooupation, pour que ces messieurs trayaillassent en paix, 
c'est k dire fassent debarrass^s de leurs anciens bienfaiteurs. 
1869 a done legu4 a 1870 des comitds impuissans et desorganis^s. 
En histoire, c'est pis que dans la fable : c'est le soliyeau lui- 
m^me qui deyient grue. La surprise n*en est que plus grande 
pour ces pauyres grenouilles qui se feront toujours croquer. 
Soliyeau sous TEmpire, M. Ernest Picard s'apprdte en mars 
1871, la paix conclue, a ^tre grue pour toutes les rainettos 
r^publicaines qui coasseront trop haut. Et c'est justice. Pour- 
quoi donner en 1870 la dictature k des soliyei^ux P Pourquoi, 
en 1869, ayoir rev^tu, par le yote, des fantomes de puissance ? 
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(E.) Les Comity mdcontens fonderent des Clubs. Les dubs 

qui, vers la fin de TEmpire, avaient coxmnencd la resistance, se 

rouyrirent. La Enaction n*eut que deux reunions publiques, 

celle de Valentino et celle des Folies-Berg^res, plus un club 

academique, oelui de la Porte St. Martin. Le club de la Porte 

St. Martin, malgr^ Batisbonne et Francisque Sarcey, forma 

ainsi que Valentino. Les Folies-Berg^res, k la fin transport^es 

au Casino, expirerent litt6ralenLent dans la fange policiere et 

dans le fomier des filles du quartier. Les r^ujiions publiques et 

les clubs r^publicains, radicaux ou exageres, eurent toujours 

plus de tenue, et essay^rent de se centraliser. Mais k cette 

centralisation se presenta un double obstacle. La critique 

^tant toujours plus facile que la creation, les orateurs qui, sous 

TEmpire, sufiSsaient a la t^cbe, ^puis^rent facilement leur 

repertoire sous la Bdpublique, quand au Destruam il fallait fioire 

suivre VAedificabo de la Bible. Et puis, le mort saisit toujours 

le Tif. En ce temps de n^potisme, qui nous a fait payer Gode- 

froy Cavaignac par Eugfene Cavaignao, le premier Gbimier- 

Fages par le second, si ridiculement ent^td de ses 45 centimes 

etc., — dans ce pays classique par excellence, qui veut des titres 

quand mSme, la premiere place fut aux anciens exiles, aux ex- 

presents et d^port^s, d, tons ceux qui ayaient fait leurs preuyes, 

et belas ! leur temps. Ce qui emp^cha la centralisation fut 

done la disette de jeimes et la pl^tbore de yieux ; ce fut le faux 

centre appeld Comite Central. Le parti fut perdu d, Tayanoe, 

non pas seulement parce qu'il n'ayait pas de tdte, mals parce 

qu*il 8*en crut une. En France^ on croit toujours que son voiain 

fait double besogne: les niais simples s*en reposent sur le 

Gouyemement, les niais plus compliques attendent tout 

d'hommes qui iront en prison pour eux, qui risqueront leur 

peau pour eux, et qui reoeyront la recompense de passer pour 

des pillards et des ambitieux. On allait au dub comme au 

spectade, comme au cafS, pour passer sa soiree. On yotait dix 

resolutions par soir, et le lendemain, il ne restait de tons ces 

beaux projets que quelques lignes de proc^a-yerbal, et le 

souvenir burlesque d'une ley^e confuse de bras. Cependant, il 

faut le dire, ce qui deyait ^tre fait pour sauyer Paris a ^te dit d 
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temps, des le 5, d^s le 6 Septembre. Mais ce n*a He que dit. 
C'est si simple de sortir d*une situation desesp^r^e; il sufElt 
d'aller tout droit. Nulla $alus .... cela a et^ dit en latin. — 
Arec le pouToir dont il disposait, le Comite Central aurait pu 
fairo beaucoup ; mab il a toujours caress^ Tesperance ridicule 
que le public se rendrait a rcvidenoe d'expos^s de piindpes, et 
que le Gouyemement recourrait finalement k lui, pour sortir de 
la situation. Mais, que diable, sortir de la situation, c*^tait 
pour MM. Fayre, Ferry et consorts, descendre du pouToir. On 
ne pent pas plus attendre d'abndgation de parlementaires im- 
pdriaux que d'beroisme d*une foulo agioteuse, mercantile et 
bavarde. Le Comity Central a laisse passer la premiere 
semaine, cette semaine pendant laquelle ces messieurs de 
rH6tel de YiUe s'attendaiont k 6tre flanquds k la porte par 
Pietri ou par son spectre, — la premiere quinzaine, quand il 
fallait d6j& en yenir i de gros mots, — ^le premier mois, quand 
les bourgeois dtaient reyenus de I'exaltation, melde de crainte, 
k rint(>rSt sordide, doubM d'insolence yis a yis de ces gens qui 
ne sayaient pas profiter de la yictoire. A Tinstigation de co 
Comite Central, le parti republicain, qui seul youlait et pouyait 
la defense, faisait des affiches rouges, dans lesquelles on in- 
diquait ces moyens connus de toutes les yilles assi<^g^ qui ne 
yeulent pas se rendre. — On dechirait les affiches, en disant que 
c'iStait le pillage qu'on demandait. — Ce parti bete faisait des 
demonstrations pacifiques comme celle du 8 Octobre; — et la 
Beaction comptait ses baionnettes et celles des mobiles bretons. 
Cependant, le ddsastre du Bourget et la nouyelle, officielle 
enfin, de la roddition de Metz amenaientje 31 Octobre. M^me 
k cette date si dloignce du 4 Sept., en ces temps de minutes- 
si^cles, le parti fut encore plus surpris que la Beaction, et la 
joum^e, gagn^e a deux heures du soir, etait perdue k cinqheures. 
(F.) Les fautes, commises yis k yia du parti r6publioain 
entier par le Comite Central, ont M faites d'une mani^re plus 
speciale, et par suite plus dommageable, par TAssociation 
Litomationale yis Ik yis de la fraction la plus importante da 
parti, la fraction ouyrifere. 
' L' Internationale, et les Federations issues d'elle, ont certes, 
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sous rEmpire, combattu un bon combat. C'^taient de solides 
debuts que ces proems successifs, que les membres en Yue 
soutenaient, et que des incounus, yenant prendre la place des 
emprisonn^s, continuaient ayec un courage et une connaissance 
approfondie des droits d*bomme et de citoyen, jusqu'ici nomin- 
alement accord^s, mais en r^alit^ refuses k Fouyrier. 

Mais, il &ut le dire, le temps n'est pas le seul facteur de la 
yie. Tous les petit$ poiswns ne devimnent pas grands, et ils ne font 
pas tous ^galement bonne mine dans la friture. Fbilosophiquo' 
ment, le temps est la plus crease de toutes les formules, quand 
il n'est pas la plus concrete. Peut-etre, k coup bUt mcme, 
I'Association Internationale ayait besoin de quelques ann^es de 
plus d'dlaboration pour pouyoir dinger la classe ouyriere au 
milieu des perils internes et extemes, que nous avait £aits 
rinyasion. Les ouyriers sent encore mineui^. De la confiance, 
ou mieux de TindiffiSrence bdate, ils sent p6iss^s, sans transition, 
tk la d^'fiance et k Tagitation, plus stdrile que rdellement actiye. 
1j& plupart d'entie ceux qui ont 6merg^ de la stagnation 
imp<^riale, ont h^rit^ des d^fauts de leur adyersaires, ayocats et 
patrons : formalisme et exclusiyisme. A cheyal, pendant une 
p^riode, sur la legalite, cbatouilleux sur le point de droit, ils se 
cabrent aux resistances, et enfourcbent le dada des grands mots 
et des resolutions extremes,— quitte, au 31 Octobre, h s'en 
aller, quand rien n'est fait, — au 22 Janyier, k 6tre cinq cents au 
lieu de cinquante mille. Et de cela, quand on a le temps 
deyant soi, il ne faut ni s'etonner ni se plaindre. lis m*ont 
toi:gours sembie ridicules, autant qu'impuissans, ces anti- 
esclayaglBtes de cabinet, qui, ddbarques k la Nouyelle Orleans, 
faisaient Pouah! en face du negre. Mais, si les classes 
opprimdes dtaient interessantes par elles-m^mes, il n*y aurait 
ni merite, ni ndcesaite k s'intdresser k elles. Attend-on que 
Tenfant b^gaie pour lui parler, et que Touyrier soit un sage et 
un docteur en blouse, pour declarer qu'il faut Tinstruire, et le 
ddcharger du b&t fdodal. En France, a Paris, on a toujoura 
sembie compter sur ce prodige. Eh bien, Touyrier essaie de se 
sauyer lui-m6me ; tantot, il change une seryitude pour une 
autre, tantot il rue k se casser les jambes. A cela rien d'cton- 
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nant, rien d*alannant m^me— quand on a le temps devani soi ; 
mais, quand la Fatalilx^ yient poser brutalement son dilemme 
shakespearien : Eire oubien n'^tre pas, la philosopliie est moins 
fEicile. En ^tant moins sectaire, moins dogmatique, plas pratique 
et plus radicale h la fois, FAssodation Internationale pouyait, 
en ce ^temps de suffirage uniyersel, imposer la loi du nombre 
qui, dans une yille assiegde, <^tait tout simplement Tint^et de 
la gdn^ralit^ et Fhonneur de tons. Pas plus que les autres 
^Idmens du parti, Tlntemationale n'a oompris le joint de la 
situation, qui est celui-ci, et que je yais dire : il fallait, 9ans 
mettre en avant aucune question sociale^ en se gardant hien de arm- 
mettre une telle /aute, mettre 4 T etude, soumettre & Popinion 
publique, proposer, ordonner toutes les mesures radicales que 
Tetat de siege comportait, et tout cela au nom exclusif du salut 
commun ; il fallait la Commune, la municipality ^lue, sans la 
dire rSvolutionnaire, puisque toute Tille assidg^, qui veut 
resistor jusqu'au bout, est r^yolutionnaire par n^oessit^. II 
fallait s'aboucber ayec tons patriotes, de quelque opinion que ce 
flit; il fallait ahdiquer toute prStention d* imposer a la province le 
gouvemement de la municipalitS de Paris.* Et yoil& : car le reste 
est compris dans cette yue d'ensemble. Mais TEmpire nous a 
appris i tirer chacun la couyerture, k mentir aux autres et a 
nous-m^mes, k grossir notre effectif, nos ressources, notre force, 
en un mot h. railler et i imiter le style de ses dep^hee et 
bulletins : TAssociation Internationale ne tenait pas dans sa 
main, comme elle le donnait k entendre, toute la population 
ouyri^re de Paris. Elle 6tait, de plus, diyis^ en elle-m^me — 
qu'on juge dee autres ^l^mens du parti : c'etait et c'est le plus 
actif et le plus sincere. 

(G.) Les Cluhe DSpartementaux se fond^rent aprfes rinyestisse- 
ment. Toute commimication entre Paris et la proyince 6tant 
impossible, c'est i dire se bomant ridiculement a Tenyoi du 
Journal Offidd de Paris a la proyince, et k quelques ^missaires 
postaux ou militaires de la proyince a Paris, les ballons ne 

* The reader will recognise in tliis last clause the enunciation of the 
cardinal point in the programme of the Communal Eeyolution of the IBth 
March. 
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servant qvL'h masquer une des clauses du plan notari^ de 
Trochu, celle-d — qtie Oambetta ne devait pas etre tenu au courant 
de ce gut ee paasait a Fari$, et que non seulement Parte, mats les 
auires memhres du Gouvernement, excepts lux et Picard, ignore^ 
raient les plus importantes dSpeches de Oamhetta, — ^pour cela, 
Trochu les gardait en poche — ^bref, Paris Isold de la proyinoe, 
on comprend que des republicains de province, ou en relation 
ordinaire aveo la province, durent penser k se grouper par 
expressions gdographiques, pour pouvoir, une fois le debloque- 
ment op4r(^, rdpandre et diffuser le verbe rdpublicain dans ces 
ddpartements restds monarchiques par torpeur et par education 
ddricale. L'id(^e des Clubs Ddpaxtementaux dtait done excel- 
lente; elle n'a pu donner aucun rdsultat appreciable, par la 
raison fort simple, que les meilleurs docteurs n'arrivent jamais 
en consultation que pour constater Vin aHiculo mortis du 
malade. Or, la province fran9aise 6tait, de par TEmpire et 
toutes les monarchies prdcedentes, plus malade que Paris. Le 
sentiment matemel est le dernier instinct qui reste aux femmes 
non encore tout-a-fait dechues. U en est de m^me du senti- 
ment patriotique pour les nations qui se ddcomposent. La 
province n*a pas m6me eu le sentiment patriotique ; elle vou- 
lait, non par tactique, mais par inertie vitale, elle voulait la 
paix ; c'est pour cela qu*elle a envoyd a TAssemblde de Bordeaux 
lescr&nes les plus chenus, les poitrines les plus catairheuses ; 
elle a votd, centre ses sjrmpathies, pour les nobles et les Idgiti- 
mistes ; c*est qu*elle a demand^ seulement a ses candidats une 
chose bien simple : voter la paix quand mSme, la paix k tout 
prix. On recommence 48 : au lieu de feire les Elections au 
lendemain du mouvement, on les fait, quand le mouvement 
expire, et qu'une reaction le recouvre comme un contre-flot, et 
le ddpasse. Les " habiles " font : les ** niais ** laissent faire. 

Maintenant qu'est dpuisee Tanalyse de ces 614mens du Parti : 
(A.) Avocats dits ou se disant republicains. (B.) Joumalisme 
BIpublicain Formaliste. (G.) Joumalisme E^publicain Eadical. 
(D.) Eestes des Comit^s Electoraux de 1869. (E.) Clubs Eadi- 
caux. (F.) Association Laternationale. (G.) Clubs Depaitemen- 
taux, — 11 nous faut les voir k Toeuvre dans leur entente, dans 
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lenrs conflits, dans leurs efforts de montagne acamchant de la 
souris Thiers, 

On ne prend que la ouil y a : c'est an axiome financier, Trai 
dans les ^poques critiques pour los questions politiques, et 
surtout nationales. Les Hommes du Quatre Septembre, qni 
accordaient les municipalit63 61ue8 un moment, pour les lefoser 
rheure d^apr^s, et qui gagnerent a ce petit manage le temps de 
se concilier T^paisse bourgeoisie, enfin remise de ses alarmes, — 
les Hommes du Quatre Septembre ne pouvaient, tout im- 
p^rialisi^s qu'ils fussent, conserver les maires bonapartistee de 
Paris. lis en nomm^rent d'office. Oii les prirent-ils ? — ^Force- 
ment, dans ce qui 6tait, dans ce qui yivait encore, dans les 
A6mens ^nonc^s plus haut. M. Tenaille-Saligny, maire du ler 
Arrondissement, ayocat et m^me ayocat k la Gour de Cassation, 
(categoric A). Floquet et Brisson, qu*on a^joignit au Maire de 
Paris, r^dacteurs de VAvenir National; Henri Martin, du Siicle, 
nomm6 maire de] Passy, o^ost la cat6gorie B. — ^Fran9ois Fayre, 
maire de Batignolles, ce joumaliste signant au ESveil : cat^rie 
D. fort (Sdulcoree, il est vrai, — car Fr. Favre a 6t6 administra- 
teur plus que mediocre, et plus mediocre encore a 6t^ son atti* 
tude politique en face d'un gouyemement, cachant toutes ses 
opt^rations, pour tout rdv^ler la veille d'un inevitable ddsastre, 
d*une faillite d^ji escompt^e. Eibeaucourt, maire du 7e, 
Eobiuet, maire du 6e, Bertillon, maire du de, appartenaient i la 
categoric D.^L* Association Internationale r^gnait arec Mottu au 
lie, et avecBonvalet au 3e, — categoric F. — Les Clubs Badicaux, 
(categoric £), ^taient, par les Comites de Vigilance ou de Dcifense 
ou d*Armement, qu'ils avaient formds dans chaque arrondisse- 
ment, en relation directe, etroite, et le plus souyent amicale ayec 
les maires respectifs. Chaque mairiey du 4 Se^, au 8, — ou tout 
au plus, — au 15 Odohrey 4tait une rSpuUique en miniature^ et 
quelques-unes ont fonctiojind tr^s-bien, i la satisfaction m6me 
des r^actionnaires, qui, en tant qu^administres, aiment la 
promptitude et la justice qu'ils reprouyent dans le gouyeme- 
ment. Si les hommes de THotel de Yille ayaient, au point de 
yue politique, re9U les suggestions des maires, au point de yue 
militaire, les ayis des comites scientifiques fonctionnant aux 
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maiiies; bI, en reprenant tme assiette qu'ils deyaient aux 
maires d'arrondissement, les Homines da Quatre Septembre 
n'avaient pas, au fur et i mesure, resserr^, limits, contrari^, 
contrecarr^ Taction des maires ; si, d'on autre cot^, ceux-ci 
ayaient press^, d^s fin Septembre, pour avoir des Elections 
municipales, ou s'ils ayaient compris Tesprit reyolutionnaire, 
c*est 4 dire s-ils s'etaient imposes, eux et leurs projets de r^orme 
r6publicaine et de dS/ense offensive, [au faible Maire de Paris, 
Etienne Arago, si beaucoup de ces honorables mais peu ^ner- 
giques fonctionnaires n'ayaient pas espdr4 soit dans le puiita- 
nisme ^triqu^ de Brisson, soit dans Togrerie — fort peu dangereuse 
an fond, de Eloquet, les adjoints d' Arago, si les maires de 
Paris ayaient somm6 le gouyemement de ce bomer au zdro 
reprdsentant les affaires g^n^rales (baUons et ddpdcbes) et s*ils 
ayaient pris leur d{l, la gestion de Paris, qu'ils deyaient nourrir et 
qu'ils deyaient ddfendre, tout se fdt ^yidemment pass^ autrement, 
sans d^sordre, sans Trente-et-Un Octobre. Un maire disait i Tau- 
teur de ces lignes : *' Yous yerrez ce que je ferai quand j'aurai 
la force, quand je serai 61u ; " — et celui qui 6crit maintenant aprfes 
les ^y^nements, mais non sans ayoir d^ji dit etredit tout ce qu'il 
cent maintenant, r^pondit a ce maire ; *^ quand on yeut 6tre elu, 
il faut agir comme si on ayait la force et la force yient. Citoyen 
Maire, yous ne serez pas 61u.*' En dehors de la bidrarchie telle 
que TEmpire Tayait 6tablie, on ne conceyait encore apres le 
4 Septembre que ddsordre, parce que Tordre veritable, la yraie 
diyision et organisation des pouyoirs, tout cela est inconnu de 
tons ceux qui se sont g&t^ la main, Tesprit et le coeur k faire la 
petite guerre, la guerre parlementaire i TEmpire, que Ton 
laissait ainsi Idgitimer son crime et qu'ainsi on ne pouyait 
renyerser que par d'autres faux serments. Les yingt maires, 
leurs quarante adjoints se laissaient dinger k rebours par 
Etienne Arago, et ses lieutenants Eloquet et Brisson. Et les 
maires sentaient bien aux mille petits faits de la yie adminis- 
tratiye, aux long^es conferences de rH6tel de YiUe, qu'on ne 
conduisait pas Paris £k la yictoire. Mais imperialisms, confon- 
dant le plebiscite captieux ayec I'appel au Peuple — simple et 
carr^ sur des questions nettes et yitales, ils n'ayaient pas 
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Taudace d*accomplir le devoir de crier haut ce que leur con- 
science leur murmurait : ** Peuple, on te trompe ....** 

En c^dant m^me aux premiers jonrs qui permettaient de 
8*imposer, en acceptant le terrain imperialiste, ces mairee, 
simples agens administratifs du gouvemement de i'H6tel de 
Yille, encoururent la disgrice de la population qui, n*entendant 
pas malice aux rouagos de rAdministration, accusait les maires 
d'etre la cause du peu de quantity de nourriture distribute, de 
la mauyaise <^toffe des vareuses, de Tenterrement des projets de 
defense, de la lenteur de rarmement, que sais-je f—de tout ; et 
les malheureux maires n'^taient que des oommis, et des commis 
non payes ; mais — o^ va se nicher le ddvouement ? 

A force d'appeler les membres du Grouyemement de la Defense 
Nationale tant^t Hommes du Quatre Septembre, tant6t Mes- 
sieurs de rH6tel de Ville, il conyient de dire comment le public 
si neryeux de Paris a expliqu6 la premiere appellation qu'ils se 
sont donnde, et pourquoi ce m6me public leur a donne les 
seconde et troisi^me.* 

* My friend's MS. ends here abruptly. Three days after this letter was 
despatched, the Revolution of the 18th March called him ofif from theory 
to action. Alas ! he was not destined to witness the triumph of his ideas. 
I have too much reason to fear that with many other noble and heroic 
victims, he has been foully murdered by the soldiers of General Mabquis 
DE Gallifet, sub-executioker to the Assembly of Versailles. 
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APPENDIX II.* 
FRENCH EEPUBLIC. 

LIBERTY— EQUALITY— FRATEENITY. 

COMMUNE OP PARIS. 
PROGRAMME. 

In the grievous and ghastly conflict which has once more 
covered Paris with the horrors of siege and bombardment, 
which sheds French blood, and which destroys with shot and 
shell our brethren, our wives, our children, it is necessary that 
public opinion should not be divided and that the national 
consciousness should be clear from doubt. It is necessary for 
Paris and the whole country to know what is the nature, the 
reason, the aim of the Revolution which is now in progress. 
It is necessary in short that the responsibility of the sorrows, 
of the suffering and of the ills of which we are the victims 
should fall upon those who, after having betrayed France and 
delivered up Paris to the foreigner, pursue with blind and cruel 
obstinacy the ruin of the capital in order to bury in the disaster 
of the Republic and of Liberty the double proof of their treachery 
and their crime. 

It is the duty of the Commune to affirm and to define the 
aspirations and desii-es of the people of Paris, stating precisely 
what is the meaning of the movement begun on the 18th of 
Marqh, which has been ignored, misunderstood, and misrepre- 
sented by the politicians who now sit at Versailles. 

Paris works and suffers once more, for all France, preparing 

* The Manifesto of the Commune to the People of England, translated 
(I believe) by F^lix Pyat himself, and printed at the **Imprimerie 
Natlonale." I reproduce it verbatim. 
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for it, by fighting and by sacrifice, intellectual, moral, admims- 
trative and economical regeneration, glory and prosperity. 

What is it that Paris claims ? 

The recognition and the consolidation of the Eepublic, the 
only form of government compatible with the rights of the 
people and with the regular and free deyelopment of society. 

The absolute self-goyemment of the Commime extended to 
every locality in France, and assuiing to each commune the 
integrity of its rights, and to every Frenchman the ftill exercise 
of his faculties and aptitudes as a man, a citizen and a worker. 

The self-government of the Commune will have no limits but 
the equal right of self-government which must be accorded to 
all the other communes entering into the contract and neoessaiily 
forming by their association the imity of France. 

The inherent rights of the Commune are: 

The voting of the communal budget of income and expendi- 
ture ; the assessment of taxes ; the direction of local services ; 
the organisation of the magistracy, of interior police and of 
public instruction; the administration of the property of the 
commune; the election either by choice or by competitiou, 
with the responsibility and the permanent right of control and 
of revocation of the magistrates and communal functionaries of 
every order. The absolute security of individual liberty, the 
liberty of conscience /md the liberty of work. The permanent 
interference of the citizens in the affairs of the commune by the 
free expression of their ideas, and the free defence of their in- 
terests, guarantees of safety being given to these manifestations 
by the commune which is alone charged with the duty of super- 
vising and of assuring the fi'ee and fair exercise of the right of 
meeting and of publication. The organisation of the town 
defences and of the National Guards who elect their chiefe and 
have alone to watch over and to maintain order in the city. 

Paris wishes for nothing more in the way of local guarantees, 
on the condition of course that the great Central Administration 
constituted by delegation from the federated communes shall be 
found to realise and to practise the same principles. 

But thanks to its self-government and profiting by its liberfy 
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of action, Paris reserves to itself the right of directing as it may 
deem fit such administratiye and eoonomical reforms as its popu- 
lation may demand, of creating institutions to develope and pro- 
pagate education, manufactures, free trade and credit, as -well 
as to uniYersalise power and property according to the necessi- 
ties of the hour, the wishes of those interested and the lessons 
furnished by experience. 

Our enemies deceive themselves or they deceive the country 
when they accuse Paris of wishing to impose its will or its 
supremacy upon the rest of the nation, and of pretending to a 
dictatorship which would be an outrage ux)on the independence 
and the sovereignty of the other communes. 

They deceive themselves or they deceive the country when 
they accuse Paris of seeking the destruction of the French unity 
constituted by the Bevolution amid the acclamations of our 
fathers who had gathered from all parts of old France to the F6te 
of the Federation. 

Unity, such as the Empire, the Monarchy and Parliamenta- 
rism have hitherto imposed it upon us, has been but a despotic, 
unintelligent, arbitrary and onerous centralisation. 

Political unity, such as Paris desires, is the voluntary associa- 
tion of every local initiative, the spontaneous and free concur- 
rence of all individual energies in one common aim, the well- 
being, the liberty, and the security of all. 

The Communal Eevolution, begun by the popular initiative of 
the 18th March, inaugurates a new era of experimental, positive, 
scientific politics. 

It is the end of the old governmental and clerical world of 
militarism, of professional politics, of political farming, of 
jobbery, of monopoly, of privileges, to which the people owe 
their bondage and the country its misfortunes and disasters. 

The struggle between Paris and Versailles is one of those 
which cannot end by an illusory compromise : the issue must 
not be doubtful. Victory, pursued with indomitable energy by 
the National Ghiard will remain with the idea and with right. ' 

We appeal to France. 

Informed that Paris in arms possesses as much calm as 
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bravery ; that she sustains order with as much energy as en- 
thusiasm; that she sacrifices herself with as much reason as 
heroism ; that she has taken up arms only through doTotion 
to the liberty and glory of all, let France put an end to this 
bloody conflict. 

It is for France to disarm Versailles by the solemn manifesta- 
tion of her irresistible will. 

Called to benefit by our conquests, let it declare itself one 
with us in our efforts ; let it be our ally in the struggle which 
cannot end but by the triumph of the communal idea or else ly the 
ruin of Paris, 

As for us, citizens of Paris, we have for our mission to achieve 
the modem revolution, the greatest and the most fruitful of all 
those which have illuminated history. 

Our duty is to fight and to conquer. 

THE COMMUNE OF PARIS. 

Apnl 19^, 1871. 



THE END. 
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Just ready, Cheap Edition, in One Vol. crown 8vo, 

THE WAR CORRESPONDENCE 

OF 

THE DAILY NEWS. 

EDITED WITH NOTES AND COMMENTS, FORMING A 

CONTINUOUS NARRATIVE OF THE WAR 

BETWEEN GERMANY AND FRANCE. 

With Maps. 

" We have already borne testimony to the value of the corre- 
spondence procured by the Daily News from the various points of 
interest. Its merit depended not only on its singular promptitude, 
but also on its inherent excellence as being at once clear, accurate and 
picturesque."— /V?// Mall Gazette, 

** The Special Correspondents of the Daily News have surpassed the 
efforts of all those employed by other journals. Their style, graphic 
and vivid, their spirit characterised by good taste, fairness, and good 
feeling." — J llustrated London News, 

"The Daily News has shown itself pre-eminent in the accuracy 
and value of every kind of intelligence with regard to the war." — 
Saturday Review, 

" The selection is made with great judgment and forms a com- 
pendious history of the struggle, and may safely be taken as a guide to 
future historians, and as a book of reference generally." — Globe, 
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In i6mo, roan, price 5s. 

THE SOLDIER'S POCKET-BOOK, 

By colonel SIR GARNET WOLSELEY, 

DEPUTY QUARTERMASTER-GENERAL IN CANADA. 



OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

The Times says : — ** Everybody feels that it is just what he wanted. 
It is full of valuable advice on all practical matters connected with 
soldiers' duties in time of war." 

The AihenMttn calls it — ** The very book every working soldier has 
long anxiously craved for." 

The DaUy Telegraph remarks :—** It is a book that ought to be in the 
hands of every soldier who wishes really to understand his profession." 

The Volunteer Service Gazette says :— ** This compact little book is 
positively crammed with information, and must be perfectly invaluable 
in the field. The greater part of its contents would be found equally 
useful by an officer, or even a non-commissioned officer of any force, 
Regular or Irregular, when on active service : and we strongly recom- 
mend its diligent perusal to Volunteers." 

New and Cheaper Edition, in One Vol. crown 8vo. 6s. 

THE SEVEN WEEKS' WAR: 

ITS ANTECEDENTS AND ITS INCIDENTS. 

By captain H. M. HOZIER, 

THE "times" CORRESPONDENT WITH THE PRUSSIAN ARMY. 

With Maps and Plans. 

" Captain Hozier added to the knowledge of military operations and 
of languages, which he had proved himself to possess, a ready and 
skilful pen, and excellent faculties of observation and description. All 
that he saw of the great events of the war — and he saw a laige sbaie of 
them— he describes in clear and vivid language."— ^/iwr^&y Review, 
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Bedford Street, Covent Garden, London. 

^/r//, 1871. 



Macmjllan 6- Co:s General Catalogue 
of Works in the Departments of History, 
Biography y Travels, Poetry, and Belles 
Lettres. With some short Account or 
Critical Notice concernitig eagh Book. 

SECTION I. 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, and TRAVELS. 
Baker (Sir Samuel W.).— the NILE tributaries of 

ABYSSINIA, and tlie Sword Hunters of the Hamran Arabs. 
By Sir Samuel W. Baker, M.A., F.R.G.S. With Maps and 
Illustrations. Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6;. 

.Sir Samuel Baker here describes twelve months^ exploration, during 
which Ju examined the rivers that are tributary to the Nile from Abyssinia, 
including tlte Atbara, Settite, Roy an. Salaam, Angrab, Rahad, Binder, 
and the Blue Nile. The interest attac/ted to these portions 0/ Africa differs 
entirely from that of the White Nile rt^ons, as the whole of Upper Egypt 
and Abyssinia is capable of development, and is inhabited by races having 
some degree of civilization; while Central Africa is peopled by a race 0/ 
savages, whose future is more problematical, 

THE ALBERT N^YANZA Great Basin of the Nile, and Explo- 
ration of the Nile Sources. New and Cheaper Edition, with 
Portraits, Maps, and Illustrations. Two vols, crown 8vo. I dr. 

*^ Bruce won the source of the Blue Nile; Speke and Grant won the 
Victoria source of the great White Nile; and I have been permitted to 
A. 2. A 
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Baker (Sir Samuel W.) {conHmud)— 

succeed in completing^ the Nile Sources by the discovery of the great 
reservoir of the equatorial waters^ the Albert Nyanza, from which the 
river issues as the etttire IVhite Nile." — Preface. 

NEW AND CHEAP EDITION OF THE ALBERT N'YANZA. 
I vol. crown 8vo. With Maps and Illustrations, fs. 6d. 

Barker (Lady).— station life in new Zealand. 

By Lady Bai&keB;. Second and Gieaper Edition. Globe 8to. 
3J. 6d. 

" These letters are the exact account of a ladyU experience of the brighter 
and less practical side of colonization. They record the expeditions^ ad- 
ventures^ and emergencies diversifying the daily life oj the wife of a New 
Zealand sheepfarmer ; and, as each was written white the novelty and 
excitement of the scenes it describes were fresh upon her, they may succeed 
in gtvmg here in England an adequate impression of the delight and free- 
dom of an existence so far retnoved from our own highly-wrought civiliMa- 
/wi.*'— Preface. 

" IVe have never read a more truthful or apleasanter little bookJ** 

ATHBNiCUM. 

Baxter (R. Dudley, M.A.).— THE taxation OF THE 
UNITED KINGDOM. By R. Dudley Baxter, M.A. 8va 

cloth, 4J. 6d. 

The First Part of this worh, originally read before the Statistical 
Society of London, deals with the Amount of Taxation; tlte Second Part, 
which now constitutes the fnain portion of the worh, is almost enUrdy mew, 
and embraces the important questions oJ Hating, of the relative Taxation 
of Land, Personalty, and hidustry, atid of the direct effect of Taxes upon 
Prices. The author trusts that the body of facts here collected may be of 
permanent value as a record of the past progress and present condition of 
the population of the United Kingdom, independently of the transitory 
circwnstances of its present Taxation. 

NATIONAL INCOME. With Coloured Diagrams. Svo. y. til. 

Part l.^Classiftcation of the Population, Upper, Middle, and Labour 
Classes. II.— Income of the United Kingdom. 

A painstaking and certainly most interesting inquiry,** —V ALL Mall 
Gazette. 
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Bernard.— FOUR LECTURES ON SUBJECTS CONNECTED 

WITH DIPLOMACY. . By Mountagub Bernard, M.A., 

Cbichele Professor of IntematioDal Law and Diplomacy, Oxford. 

8vo. ^, 

Four Lectures, dealing vtith ( I ) The Congress of WestpJudia ; (2) Systems 

of Policy; (3) Diplomacy, Past and Present; (4) The Obligations of 

Treaties. 

Blake— THE LIFE OF WILLIAM BLAKE, THE ARTIST. 
By Alexander Gilchrist. With numerous Illustnitions from 
Blake's designs, and Fac-similes of his studies of the " Book of 
Job." Medium 8vo. half morocco, i&r. 

Tkese volumes contain a Lift ef Blake; SelecOoeu from his Writings^ 
including Poems ; Letters; Annotated Catalogue of Pictures and Zfraunngs, 
List, with occasionalytotes, of Blakis Engravings and Writings, There 
ari appended Engraved Designs by Blake; (i) The Book of Job, twenty- 
one photo-lithographs from the originals ; iz) Songs of Innocence and 
Experience, sixteen of the original Plates, 

Blanford (W, T.).--GEOLOGY AND ZOOLOGY OF 
ABYSSINIA. By W. T. Blanford. 8vo. lu. 

This work contains an account of the Geological and "Zoological 
Observations made by the Author in Abyssinia, when accompanying the 
British Army on its march to Magdala and back in 1868, andduritig a 
short journey in Northern Abyssinia, after the departure of the troops. 
Part I, Personal Narrative; Part I L Geology; Part III, Zoology, 
With Coloured Illuetrations and Geological Map, 

Bright (John, M.P.).— SPEECHES ON QUESTIONS OF 

PUBLIC POLICY. By the Right Hon. John Bright, M. P. 

Edited by Professor Thorold Rogers. Two vols. 8vq. 25^. 

Second Editicn, with Portnut 

♦*/ have divided the Speeches contained in these volumes into groups. 

The materials for selection eune so abundant, that I have been constraieud 

to omit many a speech which is wortfiy tf car^ perusal, I have 

naturally given prominence to those subjects with which Mr, Bright has 

been especially identified, as, for example, India, America, Ireland, and 

Parliamentary Refomu But nearly every topic of great public interest on 

which Mr, Bright has spoken is represented in these volumes,^ 

Editor's Preface. 
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Bright (John, M.P.) (conHnued)-^ 

AUTHOR^S POPULAR EDITION. Extra fcap. 8vo. doth. Second 
Edition, y. 6d. 

Bryce.— THE HOLY ROMAN EMPIRE. By James Bryce, 
B.C.L., Regius Professor of Civil Law, Oxford. New and Re- 
vised Edition. Crown 8vo. 7j. 6^. 

CHATTERTON : A Biographical Study. By Daniel Wilson, 
LL.D., Professor of History and English Literature in University 
College, Toronto. Crown 8vo. dr. 6(i. 
Hie Author here regards Chatterton as a Poet, not as a mere " resetter 

and dcjacer of stolen literary treasures,^'* Reviewed in this light, he has 

foufid much in the old materials capable oj being turned to new account ; 

and to these materials research in various directions has eftabled him to 

make some additions* 

Clay.— THE PRISON CHAPLAIN. A Memoir of the Rev. John 

Clay, B.D., late Chaplain of the Preston GaoL Witli Selections 

from his Reports and Correspondence, and a Sketch of Prison 

Discipline in England. By his Son, the Rev. W. L. Clay, M.A. 

Svo. 15J. 

** Few books hove appeared of late years better entitled to an cUtenttzfe 

perusal, . . . It presents a complete tMrrative of all that has been dotte and 

attempted by various phiUifithropists for the amelioration of the condition attd 

t/ie improvement of the morals of tite criminal classes in the British 

dominions.'' — LONDON Review. 

Cobden — SPEECHES ON QUESTIONS OF PUBLIC 

POLICY. By Richard Cobden. Edited by the Right Hon. 

John Bright, M.P., and Professor Rogers. Two vols. Svo. With 

Portrait. (Uniform witli Bright's Speeches.) 

The speeches contained in tluse two volumes have been selected and 

edited at the instance of the Cobden Club, They form an important part 

Of that collective contribution to tolitieal science which has confemd on 

their author so vast a reputation. 

Cooper.— ATHENiE CANTABRIGIENSES. By Charles 

Henry Cooper, F.S.A., and Thompson Cooper, F.S.A. 

Vol. I. Svo., 1500— S5, iSr. ; Vol. IL, 15S6— 1609, i8j. 

This elaborate work, which is dedicated by permission to Lord Macaulay^ 

contains lives of the eminent men sent forth by Cambridge^ after the 

fashion of Anthony d IVbod, in his famous ** Athena Oxonienses.** 
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Cox (G, v., M.A.).— RECOLLECTIONS OF OXFORD. 
By G. V. Cox, M.A., New College, Late Esquire Bedel and 
Coroner in the University of Oxford. Second Edition, Crown 8vo. 
lOf. 6</. 

*'^« afmmngioxtzgo of anecdote, and will pleasantly recall in many 
a country parsonage the memory of youthful days,** — ^TiMES. 

** Daily News."— the WAR CORRESPONDENCE OF 
THE DAILY NEWS, 1870. Edited, with Notes and Com- 
ments, forming a Continuous Narrative of the War between 
Germany and France. With Maps. Third Edition, rezdsed. 
Crown 8vo. 71. 6d, 

This volume brings before the public in a coirvenient and portable form 
the record of the momentous events which have marked the laH six tnonths 
<2/*i87o. 

The spfcial value of letters from camps and battU'fields consists in the 
tri'idness with which they reproduce the life and spirit of the scenes and 
transactions in the midst of which they are written. In the letters which 
have appeared in the Daily News since the Franco-Prussian War, the 
public has recognized this quality as present in an eminent degree, 

T/te book begins ivith a chronology of the war from July e^h, when the 
French government called out the army reserves, to December 4/A ; the 
detailes of the campaign are illustrated by four ma^ representing — i. Tht 
ha'tles of Weissenburg and Worth, 2. The battles of Saarbriicken and 
Speiechtren, 3. TJu battle-field before Sedan, 4. A plan of Metz and its 
vicinity, 

THE WAR CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DAILY NEWS 
continued to the Peace. Edited, with Notes and Comments. 
Second Edition, Crown 8vo. with Map, is, 6d, 

Dicey (Edward).— THE MORNING LAND. By Edward 
Dicey. Two vols, crown 8vo. i6j. 
*^An invitation to be present at the opening of the Suez Canal was the 
immediate cause oj my journey. But I made it my object also to see as 
much of the Morning Land, of whose marvels the canal across the 
Isthmus is only the least and latest, as time and opportunity would permit, 
Tlie result of my observatiotts was communicated to the journal I then 
represented, in a series of letters, which I now give to the public m a 
collected fonn," — Extract from Author's Preface. 
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Dilke.--rGREATER BRITAIN. A Rnoocd of Tnwel in Englisb- 
speftking. Couatnes during 1866*7. (Axnorics, Australia, India.) 
By Sif Charlbs Wbictwqrth Dilki^ ALP. Fifth and Cheap 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 6j. 

" Mr, Diike has wriOm a iat>k tffhkkuj^oMiff»weaworA reading 
as any book of the same aims ami ekaewkr tkat ever igae written. Its 
merits are that it is written in a lively and agreeable styUy that it implies 
a great deal of ^ymeal phtek, that no page of it fails, to shew an aeute and 
highly intelligent observer^ that it stimmlates the imaginatioH as weUas the 
judgment of the reader y aitd thai it is am petthaps ike meet isUertsHng 
subject that can attract an Englishmonwho cares about his comUryJ* 

Saturday Review. 

Diircr (Albrecht).— htstory OF THE life of al. 

BRECITT DURER, of Numbcrg. With a Translation of his 
Letters and Journal, and some account of his works. By Mrs. 
Charles Ueaton. Royal 8vo. bevelled boards, extra gilt 31 j. 6^. 

This work contains abettt Thirty Jllustrtttions, ten of which an produC'>^ 
tiofts by the Autotype (earbon) preeess^ and are printed in permanent tints 
by Messrs^ Cundall and Flemings under Ueeme from the Autotype Com* 
pany. Limited; the rest are Photographs and Woodcuts. 

EARLY EGYPTIAN HISTORY FOR THE YOUNG. See 
** JuvENTLE Section." 

Elliott.— LIFE OF HENRY VENN ELLIOTT, of Brighton. 
By JosiAH Bateman, M.A., Author of "Life of Daniel Wilson, 
Bishop of Calcutta," &c. With Portrait, engrax'cd by Jeens ; 
and an Appendix containing a short sketch of the life of the Rev. 
Julius Elliott (who met with accidental death while ascending the 
Schreckhom in July, 1869.) Crown 8yo. 8,r. 6^. Second Edition, 
with Appendix. 
" A very charming pifce oj religious biography ; no one can read it 

without both pleasure and proJU.**^^Vii'nsH Quarterly Review. 

EUROPEAN HISTORY, narrated in a Series of Historical 
Selections from the best Authorities. Edited and arranged bj 
E. M. Sewell and C. Kf. Yonoe. Fhst Series, crown 8vo. 6s. ; 
Second Series, 1088-1228, crown 8vo. &r. 
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When y&ting c^Idrm ftave acquired the otiiUnei of history from abtid^ 
minis and catechisms^ and it becomes desiraMe to give a more enlarged 
view of the sidfeet, in order to render it really usefvl and interesting^ n 
dsffietdty often arises as to the choice of Iwoks. Two courses are open^ either 
to take a general and consequently dry history of factSy sttch as RusselVs 
Modem Europe^ or to choose some work treating of a particular period or 
subject^ such as the works of Macaulay and Eroude, The former course 
usually renders history uninteresting ; the latter is unsatisfactory^ because 
it is not sufficiently comprehensiue^ To remedy this difficulty^ selections, 
continuous and chronological^ /lava in thcprceal volusne, been taken from 
the larger works, of Freeman^ Milman, Palgrave, and others^ which mav 
serve as distinct landmarks of historical reading. " Pre know of scarcely 
anythingy^ says the Guardian, of this volume^ "which is so likely to raise 
to a higher level the average standard (^ English educationJ*^ 

Fairfax a LIFE OF THE GREAT LORD FAIRFAX. 

Commander-in-Chief of the Army of the Parliament of England. 

By Clements R. Markjiam, F.S.A. With Portraits, Maps, 

Plans, and Illustrations. Demy 8vo. i6j. 

No full Life of the great Parliamentary f Commander has appeared; 

and it is lure sought to product one^ based upon careful research in con- 

temporary, records and upon family and other documents, 

" Highly useftd to the careful sttident of the History of the Civil War, 
, , Probably as a military chronicle Air, MarkhanCs book is one 
of the most full and accurate that we possess about the Civil War,** — 
Fortnightly Review. 

Forbes.— LIFE OF PROFESSOR EDWARD FORBES, 

F. R. S. By George Wilson, M. D., F. R. S. E., and Archibald 

Geikie, •F.R.S. 8vo. with Portrait, I4f. 

** From the first page to the last the book claims careful readings as being 

a full but not overcrowded rehearsal of a most instructive life, and the true 

picture of a mind that wcis rc^ in stren^h^and 3aii<^."'^EXAMlNER. 

Freeman..— HISTORY OF federal government, 

from the Foundation of the Achaian. League to the Disruption of 
the United States Bv Edward A, Freeman, M..A. Vol. I. 
General Introduqtiqn, History of the Greek Federations, 8vo. 
2 1 J. 
^ The task Mr, Fteeman has undertaken is one of great magnitude atid 
ifnportatUe. It, it also « task qf an- afnuut, entirely n^vel character. No 
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other work projiuing to gwe the history of a political principle occurs to 
ust except the slight contributions to the history of representative govern- 
tnent that is contained in a course of M. Guisofs lectures .... The 
history of the development of a principle is at least as important as the 
history of a dynasty^ or of a race.** —Saturday Review. 

OLD ENGLISH HISTORY. By Edward A. Freeman. M.A.. 
late Fellow of Trinity Collt^, Oxford. With Five Coloured Maps, 
Second Edition extra. Fcap. 8vo^ half-bound. 6«» 

** Its object is to show that clears accurate^ and scientific views of history^ 
or indeed of any subject^ may be easily given to children from the very 
first. . . Ihavcy I hope, shown that it is perfectly easy to teach children, from 
the very first, to distinguish true history alike from legend andjrom wilful 
invention, and also to understand the nature of historical authorities, and 
to weigh one statement against another, . . . • / have throughout striven to 
connect the history of England with the general history of civilized Europe, 
and I have especially tried to make the book serve as an incentive to a nwre 
accurate study of historical geography *^ — Preface. 

HISTORY OF THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF WELLS, 
as illustrating the History of the Cathedral Churches of the Old 
Foundation. By Edward A. Freeman, D.C.L., formerly FcUow 
of Trinity College, Oxford. Crown 8vo. y, 6d, 

'* / have here tried to treat the history of the Church of Wells as a coft- 
trihution to the general history of the Church and Kin^m of England ^ 
and specially to the history of Cathedral Churches of the Old Foundation. 
, . . I wish to point out the general principles of the original founders as 
the model to which the Old Foundations should be brought back, and the 
New Foundations reformed after their pattern,** — Preface. 

French (George RusseU). — shakspeareana 

GENEALOGICA. 8vo. cloth extra, 1$^. Uniform with the 
"Cambridge Shakespeare." 
Part I, — Identification of the dramatis personae in the historical plays^ 
from King John to King Henry VIIL ; Notes on Characters in Macbeth 
and Hamlet; Persons and Places belonging to Warwickshire alluaed to. 
Part IL — The Shakspeare and Arden families and their connexions, with 
Tables of descent. The present is the first attempt to give a detailed de* 
scription, in consecutive order, of each of the dramatis personae in Shak* 
spearis immortal chronicle-histories^ and some of the characters have beett^ 
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U is Mievedy herein identified for Oe first time A clue is furnished which, 
followed up with ordinary diligence^ may enable any one, with a taste for 
the pursuit, to trace a distinguished Shakspearean worthy to his lineal 
representative in tJu present day. 

Galileo ^THE PRIVATE LIFE OF GALILEO. CompUed 

principally from his Correspondence and that of his eldest 
daughter, Sister Maria Celeste, Nun in the Franciscan Convent of 
S. Matthew in Arcctri. With Portrait. Crown 8vo. 7j. bd. 

It has been the endeavour of the compiler to place befifre the reader a 
plain, ungarbled statement of facts ; and as a means to this etid, to alloiu 
Galileo, his friends, and his judges to speak for themselves as far as possible, 

Gladstone (Right Hon, W. E., M.P.),— juvENTUS 

MUNDI. The Gods and Men of the Heroic Age. C^o^vn 8vo. 
cloth extra. With Map. lar. 6^. Second Edition. 

This new work of Mr, Gladstone deals especially with the historic 
element in Homer, expounding that element and furnishing by its aid a 
full account of the Homeric men and the Homeric religion. It starts, after, 
the introductory chapter, with a discussion of the several races then existing 
in Hellas, including the influence of the Phoenicians and Egyptians, It 
contains chapters on the Olympian system, with its several deities ; on the 
Ethics and the Polity of the Heroic age; on the geography of Homer; on 
the characters of the Poems ; presenting, in fine, a view of primitive life 
and primitive society as found in the poems of Homer, To this New 
Edition various additions have been made, 

"GLOBE" ATLAS OF EUROPE. Uniform in size with Mac- 
millan's Globe Series, containing 45 Coloured Maps, on a uniform 
scale and projection ; with Plans of London and Paris, and a 
copious Index. Strongly bound in half-morocco, with flexible 
back, 9^. 

This Atlas includes all the countries of Europe in a series of 48 Maps, 
drawn on the same scale, with an Alphabetical Index to the situation 0/ 
more than ten thousand places, and the relation of the various maps and 
countries to each other is defined in a general Key'map, All the maps 
being on a uniform scede facilitates the comparison of extent and distance, 
and conveys a just impression of the relative magnitude of different countries. 
The site suffices to show the provincial divisions, tlie railways and main 
roads, the principal rivers and mountain ranges. " This atlas, " writes the 
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British Quarterly, *^witbean mtftt^ta6la iton Jbrtkg sckooi, ikedesk^ or 
the trm'dUr^s portmanttau, ^ 

Godkin (James).— THE land. WAR IN IRELAND. A 
History for the Times. By James Godkin, Author of "Ireland 
and her Chuiches," late Irish Correspondent of the Times, 8va I2J. 
A History of tkt Irish Land Qttestion, 

Guizot. — (Author of "John Halifax, Gentluman.")— M. DE 

BAR ANTE, a Memoir, Biographical and Autobiographical. By 

M. Guizot. Translated by the Author of "John Haufax, 

Gentleman. " Crown 8vo. 6j. dd, 

** The highest purposes of both history and biography are answered by a 

memoir so lifiliAe, so faithful^ and^so philasophicaL^ 

Bkitisu Quarterly Bsvikw. 

Hole.— A GENEALOGICAL STEMMA OF THE KINGS OF 
ENGLAND AND FRANCE. By the Rer. C Hole, M.A., 
Trinity Coll^^e, Cambridge. On Sheet, is. 
The different families are printed in distinguishing colours^ thusfacUi" 
tating reference. 

A BRIEF BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY. Compiled and 
Arranged by the Rev. Charles Hole, M.A. Second Edition. 
iSmo. neatly and strongly bound in cloth. 41. 6^/. 

One of the most comprehensive and accurate Biographical Dictionaries 
in the worlds containing more than i^^coo persons of all countries^ with 
dates of birth and dfath^ and what they were distinguished for. Extreme 
care has been bestowed on the verification of the dates ; and thus numerous 
errors^ current in ifreviotts works^ have been corrected. Its size adapts it 
for tJte desk^ portmanteau^ or pocket. 

** An im*aluable addition to our manuals of reference^ attd^ from its 
moderate price^ cannot fail to become cu popular as it is useful.** — Times. 

Hozier.— THE SEVEN WEEKS' WAR ; Its AntecedcnU and 

its Incidents. By U. M. HoziER. With Maps and Plans. Two 

vols. 8vo. 2&f. 

This work is based upon letters r^rimkd by permiation fitom " Tlie 

Times." for Ae mwt pari it is a product of a persiomd eyt'iwitness of some 

of the most intererting incidents of a war whick^ for rapidity asui decisive 

resultSy may cUsim afL almost unrivalled potitioM in historp^ 
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THE BRITISH EXPEDITION TO ABYSSINIA. Compiled from 
Authentic Documents. By Captain Henry M. Hozier, late 
Assistant Military Secretary to Lord Napier of Magdala. 8vo. 9^. 

**Setferal accounts of the British Expedition have been published. .... 
They have, however, been written by those who have not had access to those 
authentic documents, which cannot be collected directly after the termination 

of a campaign The endeavour of the author of this sketch has been to 

present to readers a succinct and impartial account oj an enterprise which 
has rarely oeen equalled in the annals ^«wr."— Preface. 

Irving.— THE ANNALS OF OUR TIME. A Diurnal of Events, 

Social and Political, which have happened in or had relation to 

the Kingdom of Great Britain, from the Accession of Queen 

Victoria to the Opening of the present Parliament. By Joseph 

Irving. Second Edition, continued to the present time. 8vo. 

half-bound, i&r. [Immediately, 

** IVe have before us a trusty and ready guide to the events of the past 

thirty years, available equally for t/te statesman, the politician, the public 

writer, and ike general reader. If Afr, Irrnet^s object has been to bring 

before the reader all the most noteworthy occurreaces which have happened 

since the beginning of Her Majesty* s reign, he may justly claim the credit 

of having done so most briefly, succinctly, and simply, and in such a 

manner, too, as to furnish him with tlte details necessary in each case to 

comprehend the'evettt of which he is in search in an intelligent manner. 

Reflection unit serve to show the great value of such a work as this to the 

journalist and statesman, and indeed to every one who feels an interest in 

the progress of the age ; and we may add that its value is considerably 

increased by the addition of that most important of all appendices, an 

accurate and instructive index. '* — ^TiMBS. 

Kingsley (Canon). — ON THE ANCIEN REGIME as it 
existed On the Continent before the French Revolution. 
Three L^ectures delivered at the Royal Institution. By the Rev, 
C. Kingsley, M.A., formerly Professor of Modem History 
in the University of Cambridge. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

Then three lectures discuss severally (l) Otsie^ (2> Centralisation, (3) 
The Explosive Faroes by tiohick the Revolution was superinduced. The 
Preface deals at some Imgth with certain political questions of the present 
day. 
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THE ROMAN AND THE TEUTON. A Series of Lectures 
delivered before the Univenity of Cambridge. By Rev. C. 

KiNGSLEY, M.A. 8vO. I2J. 

Contents \^Inaugural Lechtre; Thi Forest Children; The Dying 
Empire; The Human Deluge ; The Cathie CivUizer; Dietriches End; The 
Nemesis of the Goths; Paulus Diaconus ; The Clergy and the Heathen ; 
The Monk a Civiliser ; The Lombard Laws ; The Popes and the Lombards ; 
The Strategy of Providence, 

Kingslcy (Henry, F.R.G.S.). — TALES OF OLD 

TRAVEL. Re-narrated by Henry Kingsley, F.R.G.S. With 
Eight Illustrations by HUARD. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. dr. 
QoKT'E.\^•v%^'-^farcoPolo; The Shipwreck of Pdsart ; The Wonderful 
Adventures of Andrew Battel; The Wanderings efa Capuchin; Peter 
Carder; The Preservation of the '^ Terra Nova ;^e Spitzbergen; D'Erme- 
uoiwilUs Acclimatization Adventure; The Old Slave Trade; MUes Philips ; 
The Sufferings of Robert Everard ; John Fox; Ahuaro Nunez; The Foun- 
dation of an Emtire. 

Latham BLACK AND WHITE: A Journal of a Three Months' 

Tour in the United States. By Henry Latham, M.A., Barrister- 
at-Law. 8va icj. 6</. 
" The spirit in which Mr, Latham has written about our bretfiren in 

America is commendable in high degreed — Athenaeum. 

Law.— THE ALPS OF HANNIBAL. By William John Law. 

M.A., formerly Student of Christ Church, Oxford. Two vols. 

8vo. 2 1 J. 

'* No one can read the work and not acquire a conviction that, in 

addition to a thorough grasp of a particular topic, its writer has at 

command a large store of reading and tfumght upon many cogttate points 

of ancient liistory and geography .^^ — Quarterly Review. 

Liverpool.— THE life and administration of 

ROBERT BANKS, SECOND EARL OF LIVERPOOL, K.G. 
Compiled from Original Family Documents by Charles Duke 
Yonge, Regius Professor of History and English Literature in 
Queen's College, Belfast ; and Author of " The History of the 
British Navy," " The History of France under the Bourbons," eta 
Three vols. 8vo. 42J. 
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Since the tinu of Lord Burleigh no one, except the second PUt^ ever 
enjoyed so long a tenure 0/ power ; with the same exception^ no one ever 
held office at so critical a time .... Lord Liverpool is the very last 
minister who has been able fully to carry out his own political views ; who 
has been so strong that in matters 0/ general policy the Opposition could 
extort no concessions from him which were not sanctioned by his own 
deliberate judgment. The present work is founded almost entirely on the 
correspondence left behind him by Lord Liverpool, and now in the possession 
of Colonel attd Lady Catlierine Harcourt, 

*^ Full of informcUion and instructionJ^^FoRTmcHTiY Review. 

Macmillan (Rev. Hugh). — holidays on high 

LANDS ; or, Rambles and Incidents in search of Alpine Plants. 
By the Rev. Hugh Macmillan, Author of "Bible Teachings in 
Nature," etc Crown 8vo. cloth. 6s. 

** Botanical knowledge is blended with a love of nature, a pious eu- 
thusiasm, and a rich felicity of diction fwt to be met with in any works 
of kindred character, if we except those of Hugh Miller.^^ — Daily 
Telegraph. 

foot-notes FROM THE PAGE OF NATURE. With 
numerous Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. 5J-. 

•* 77tose who have derived pleasure and proft from the study oj flowers 
attd ferns — subjects, it is pleasing to find, now everywhere popular — by 
descending lower into the arcana of the vegetable kingdom, will find a still 
more interesting and delightful f eld oj research in tlu objects brought under 
rtvieio in the following pages" — Preface. 

BIBLE TEACHINGS IN NATURE. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. dr. 

Martin (Frederick).— the STATESMAN'S year-book : 

A Statistical and Historical Account of the States of the Civilised 
World. Manual for Politicians and Merchants for the year 187 1. 
By Frederick Martin. EiglUh Annual Publication, Crown 
8vo. lar. dd, 

TJu new issue has been entirely re-writtett, revised, and corrected^ on t/ie 
basis of official reports received direct from the heads of the leading Govern- 
ments of the World, in reply to letters sent to them by the Editor. 
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Martin (Frederick).— (rtwi/*fi«»>^ 

** Everybody vfho kttaua this work is aware that His a hook thai is ifidis- 
pensable to wrtiers, financiers, politicians, statesmen^ and all who are 
directly or indirectly interested in the political, socioL, industrial, cam,- 
mercial, and fiftafuial condition of their fHlffi/hcreatures at home tLud 
abroad, Mr, Martin deserves warm comfnendation for the care he takes 
in making ' The Statesman's Year Book * complete and correct. " 

SXANDARH. 



HANDBOOK OF CONTEMPORARY BIOGRAPHY. By 
Frederick Martin, Author of "The Statesman's Ycar-Book." 
Extra fcap. 8va 6j. 

This volume is an attempt to produce a book oj reference, fumisiutig in 
a condensed form some biographical particulars of notable living men, 
T/ie leading uUa has been to give only facts, and those in ike bri^estform^ 
and to exclude opisUems. 



Martincau.— BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES, 1852—1868. 
By Harriet Martinea<i. Third and cheaper Edition, with 
New Preface. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A Collection of Memoirs under these severed sections :—-[i) Royal, (2) 
Politicians, (3) Prefessional, (4) Scientific, (5) Socicd, (5) Literary. These 
Memoirs appeared originatty in the columns of the** Daily News.'* 

Milton. — LIFE OF JOHN MILTON. Narrated in connexion 
with the Political, Ecclesiastical, and Literary History of his 
Time. By David Masson, M. A., LL.D., Professor of Rhetoric 
at Edinburgh. Vol. I. with Portraits. 8va iZs, Vol. II. in a 
few days. — VoL III. in the Press. 

// is ffttended to exhibit Milton^ s life in its connexions with all the more 
notable phenomena of the period of British history in which it was cast-- 
its state politics, its ecclesiastical variations, its literature and speculative 
thought. Commencing in 1 608, the Life of Milton proceeds through the 
last sixteen years of the reign of James L, includes the whole of the reign 
of Charles /. and the subsequcfd years of the Commonwealth and the 
Protectorate, and theny passing the Resioratien^ extends ttsdf to 1674, or 
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thnmgh fnuiem years of the new state ef things Mnder Charles IL The 
first volume deals wUh theUfeof AfUton as extending from 1608 to 1640, 
which was the period of his education and of his minor poems, 

Mitford (A. B).— tales of old japan. By a. b. 

MiTFORD, Second Secretary to the British Legation in Japan. 
With upwards -of 30 Illustrations, drawn and cut on Wcoi by 
Japanese Artists. Two vols, crown 8vo. 2ij. 

Thtsfoorh is an> attem^ to do for Japan what Srry, DatnSy Dr. L/gt^e, / 
and M, Stanislas Julien^ have done for China. Under the influence oj 
more enlightened ideas and of a liberal system of policy^ the old Japanese 
civilitation is fast disappearing^ and will, in a few years, be compUt^ly 
extinct. It was important, therefore, to preserve as far as possible trust- 
loorthy records of a state of society which although venerable from its anti- 
quity, has for Europeans the dawn of novelty ; hence the series of narra- 
tives and legefids translated by Mr, Mitford, and in which the Japanese 
are very judiciously left to tell their awn tale. The two volumes comrrise 
not only stories and episodes illustrative of Asiatic superstitions, but also 
three sermons. The preface, appendices, and notes explain a number oJ 
local peculiarities ; the thirty-one tuoodcuts are the genuine work of a native 
artist, who, unconsciously of course, has adopted the process frst introduced 
by the early German masters. 



Morley (John). — EDMUND BURKE, a Historical Study By 
John Morley, B.A. Oxon. Crown 8vo. yj. (>d, 

" The style is terse and incisive, and brilliant with ^igram and point. 
It contcuns pithy aphoristic sentences which Burke himself would not havi? 

Morison.— THE LIFE AND TIMES OF SAINT BERNARD, 
Abbot of Clairvaux. By James Cotter Morison, MA. New 
Edition, revised. Crown 8vo. ^s, (td, . 

" One of the best contributio/u in our literature towards a vivid, intel- 
ligent^ and worthy knowledge of European interests and tlumghts and 
feelings during the twelfth century. A delightful and instructive volume, 
and one of the best products of the modern historic spirit, " 

Pall Mall Gazette. 
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disovftud, Bui these are not its best features: its sustained power oj 
retssoningt its wide swe^ of observation and re/lection^ its elevated ethical 
and social tone^ stamp it as a work of high excellefue, and as such we 
cordially recommend it to our readers'' — Saturday Review. 

MuUinger.— CAMBRIDGE CHARACTERISTICS IN THE 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. By J. B. Mulunger, B.A. 
Crown 8vo. 4x. td, 

\ **Itisa very entertaining and readable booh."'-SATUKDAY Review. 

" The chapters on tJu Cartesian Philosophy af id the Cambridge Platonists 
are admirable^ — ^Athen/EUM. 



Palgrave.— HISTORY of Normandy and of Eng- 
land. By Sir Francis Palgrave, Deputy Keeper of Her 
Majesty's Public Records. Completing tJie History to the DcatJi 
of William Rufus. Four vols. 8vo. £^ 4x. 

Volume L General Rdations of Mediarval Europe — The Carlavingian 
Empire — The Danish Expeditious in the Gauls — And the Establishment 
of Rollo, Volume IL The Three First Dukes oJ Normatuiy ; Rollo^ 
GuUlaume Longue-Epk^ and Richard Sam-Peur — Tlie Carlovingian 
luu supplanted by the Capets, Volume IIL Richard Sans-Peur — 
Richard Le- Bon— Richard IIL— Robert Le Diable— William the Con- 
queror, Volume IV, William Rufus — Accession of Henry Bcauclerc, 

Palgrave (W. G.).— A NARRATIVE OF A YEAR'S 
JOURNEY THROUGH CENTRAL AND EASTERN 
ARABIA, 1862-3. By William Gifford Palgrave, late of 
the Eighth Regiment Bombay N. L Fifth and cheaper Edition. 
With Maps, Plans, and Portrait of Author, engraved on steel by 
Jeens. Crown 8vo. dr. 

" Considering the extefit of our previous ignorance^ the amount of his 
achievements, and the importafUi, of his contributions to our knowledge^ we 
cannot say less of him than was once said' of a far greater discoverer, 
Mr, Palgrave has indeed given a new world to Europe,^' 

; Pall Mall Gazette. 
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Parkes (Henry).— Australian views of England. 

By Henry Parkes. Crown 8vo. cloth, ys. 6d, 

" The following letters were written during a residence in Engtatid, in 
the years 186 1 and 1862, and were published in the "Sydney Morning 
Herald" on the arrival of the monthly mails . . , , On re-penisaly these 
letters appear to contain views of English life and impressions of English 
ftotabilitia which, as the views and impressions ot an Englishman on his 
return to his native country after an absence of twenty years, may not be 
without interest to the En^ish reader. The writer had opportunities oj 
mixing with different cktsses of the British peopfe, and of hearing opinions 
on passing events from opposite standpoints of observation,*'—AXJTliOR^S 
Preface. 

Prichard.— THE administration of INDIA. From 
1859 to 1868. The First Ten Years of Administration under the 
Crown. By Iltudus Thomas Prichard, Barrister-at-Law. 
Two vols. Demy 8vo. With Map. 2is, 

In these volumes the author has aimed to supply a full, impartial, and 
independent account of British India between 1859 and 1868 — ivhich is 
tn many respects the most important epoch in the history of that country 
which the present century has seen. 



Ralegh.— THE life of sir Walter ralegh, based 

upon Contemporary Documents. By Edward Edwards. To- 
gether with Ralegh's Letters, now first collected. With Portrait. 
Two vols. 8vo. 32J. 

" Mr. Edwards has certainly written the Life of Ralegh from fuller 
information than any previous biographer. He is intelligent, industrious, 
sympathetic : and the world has in his two volumes larger means afforded 
it of knowing Ralegh than it ever possessed before. The nrw lettfrs and 
the newly-edited old letters are in themselves a boon.'''* — Pall Mall, 
Gazette. 

Robinson (Crabb). —diary, REMINISCENCES, ANt/ 

CORRESPONDENCE OF HENRY CRABB ROBINSON. 
Selected and Edited by Dr. Sadler. With Portrait. Second 
Edition. Three vols. 8vo. cloth. 36^. 
B 
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Mr, Crabb Robinson's Dimry exitndt ever the. greaUr part of thru- 
(Quarters oj a century. It contains personal reminiscences of some of the 
most distinguished characters of that period^ including Goethe^ Widand^ Dt 
Quinceyt Wordsworth (with whom Mr, CrM Robinson was on terms oJ 
great intimacy )t Madame de Sfaet, Lafayette^ Coleridge^ Lamb, Milman, 
^c. &*c. : and includes avast variety of subjects^ political^ literary^ eedesi' 
mstical, and miscellaneous. 

Rogers (James E. Thorold).-^ISTORICAL GLEAN- 

INGS : A Series of SketcfaeSi Montague* Walpole* Adam Smith, 
Cobbett. By Professor RooBRS. Crown 8yo. 41. 6d. 

. Professor Rogeris object in the following sketches is to present a set of 
historical facts, grouped round a principal figure. The essays are in the 
form of lectures. 

HISTORICAL GLEANINGS. Second Series. Crown 8vo. 6x. 

A companion volume to the First Series recently published. It contains 
papers on IViklif Laud, JVilhes, Home Tooke. In these lectures, the 
author hcts aimed to state the social facts of the time in which the individual 
whose history is handled took part in public business. 



Smith (Professor Goldwin). — THREE ENGLISH 
STATESMEN : PYM, CROMWELL, PITT. A Course of 
Lectures on the PoUticid History of EngUnd. By Goldwin 
Smith, M. A. Extra fcap. 8vo. New and Cheaper Edition. 51. 

** A work which neither historian nor politician can safdy afford to 
if/yflr/,**— Saturday Review. 

SYSTEMS OF LAND TENURE-IN VARIOUS COUNTRIES. 
A Series of Essays published under the sanction of the Cobden 
Club. Demy 8vo. Second Edition. I2j. 

The subjects treated are.'—i. Tenure oJ Land in Ireland; 2. Land 
Laivs of England ; 3. Tenure of Land in India; 4. Land System oj 
BAgium and Holland ; 5. Agrarian Legislation of Prussia during the 
Present Century ; 6. Land System of France; 7. Russian Agrarian 
• LegisUUion of 1861 / 8. Farm Land and Land Law of thi United 
States. 
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Tacitus*— THE HISTORY OF TACITUS, translated into 
English. By A. J. Church, M. A. and W. J. Brodribb, M.A. 
With a Map and Notes. 8vow lOf. 6d, 

T7u translators kavt endeavourtd to adhere as'ciosdy to the original as 
was thought consistent with a proper observance of English idiom. At 
the same time it has been their aim to reproduce the precise expressions of 
the author. This work is characterised by the Spectator as ** a scholarly 
andfaiihful translation.^'* 

THE AGRICOLA AND GERMANIA. Translated into English by 
A. J. CHUfeCH, M.A. and W. J. Brouribb, M.A. With Maps 
and Notes. Extra fcap. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

The translators have sought to produce suck a version as may satisfy 
scholars who demand a faithful rendering of the original^ and English 
readers who are amended by the baldness and frigidity which commonly 
disfigure translatiotts. The treatises are accompanied by introductions^ 
notes, maps, and a chronological summary. The Athenaeum says of 
this work that it is ** a version at once readable and exact, which may be 
perused with pleasure by all, and consulted with advantage by the classiccU 
student:' 

Taylor (Rev. Isaac).— words and places? or 

Etymological Illustrations of History, Etymology, and Geography. 
By the Rev. Isaac Taylor. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
i2s. 6d. 

" Mr. Taylor has produced a really useful book, and one- which stands 
.tlone in our language" — Saturday Review. 

Trench (Archbishop).— gustavus adoLPHUS : Social 
Aspects of the Thirty Years' War. By R. Chenevix Trench, 
D.D., Archbishop of Dublin. Fcap. 8Vo. 2s. 6d. 

** Clear and lucid in style, these lectures will be a treasure to many to 
whom the subfeet is unfamiliar:* -^I^VBIA^ EvEKtNG Maiu 

Trench (Mrs. R.).— Remains of the late Mrs. RICHARD 
TRENCH. Being Selections from her Joomals, Letters, ard 
other Papers. Edited by Archbishop Trench. New and 
Cheaper Issue, '^th Portrait, 8vo. 6j-. ^ 

B 2 
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Contains notices and antedotes illustrating the social life of thi period 
— extendir^ over a quarter of a century (1799— 1827). ^^ includes also 
poems and other miscellaneous pieces by Mrs, Trench, 

Trench (Capt. P., P.R.G.S.).— the russo-indian 

QUESTION, Historically, Strategically, and Politically con- 
sidered. By Capt. Trench, F. R. G. S. With a Sketch of Central 
Asiatic Politics and Map of Central Asia. Crown Svo. 7^. 6</. 

** The RussO' Indian^ or Central Asian question has for several obvious 
reasons been attracHng much public attention in Englartd, in Russia, and 
also on the Continent, within the last year or two. , , , I have thought 
that the present volume, giving a short sketch of the history of this question 
from its earliest origin, and condensing much of the most recettt and inte- 
resting information on the subject, and on its collateral phases, might 
perhaps be acceptable to those who take an interest in it.** — Author's 
Preface. 

Trevelyan (G.O., M.P.).— CAWNPORE. Illustrated with 
Plan. By G. O. Trevelyan, M.P., Author of "The Com- 
petition Wallah.*' Second Edition. Crown Svo. 6s, 
"In this book tve are not spared one fact of the sad story; but our 

feelings are not harrowed by the recital of imaginary outrages. It is 

good for us at home that we have one who tells his taU so well as does 

Mr, Trevelyan,** — Pall Mall Gazette. 

THE COMPETITION WALLAH. New Edition. Crown Svo. 6f. 
" The earlier letters are especially interesting for their racy descriptions 

of European life in India Those that follow are of more serious 

import, seeking to tell the truth about the Hindoo character and English 
influences, good and bad, upon it, as wdlas to suggest some better course of 
treatment than that hitherto adcpted,**--KXAiilNZtL 

Vaughan (late Rev. Dn Robert, of the British 

Quarterly),— MEMOIR OF ROBERT A. VAUGHAN. 
Author of " Hours with the Mystics." By Robert Vaughan, 
D.D. Second Edition, revised and enlarged. Extra fcap. Sva 5^. 

- •' // deserves a place on the same shelf with Stanley^ s * Life of Arnold,^ 
and Carlyle*s ^ Stirling^ Dr, Vaughan has performed his painful but 
not all unpleasing task with exquisite good taste and feeling,** — Noncon- 
formist. 
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Wagner.— MEMOIR OF the rev. GEORGE WAGNER, 
M.A., late Incumbent of St. Stephen's Church, Brighton. By the 
Rev. J. N. SiMPKiNsoN, M.A. Third and Cheaper EdiUoo, cor- 
rected and abridged. Ss, 

*' A more edifying biography we have rarely met tvith*' — ^Litekary 
Churchman. 

Wallace.— THE MALAY ARCHIPELAGO : the Land of the 
Orang Utan and the Bird of Paradise. A Narrative of Travel 
with Studies of Man and Nature. By Alfred Russel Wallace. 
With Maps and Illustrations. Second Edition. Two vols, crow* 
Svo. 24r. 

**A carefully and ddiberaiely composed narrative. . . . We adviu 
otir readers to do as we have done, read his book tlirough^^ — Times. 

Ward (Professor).— THE HOUSE OF AUSTRIA IN THE 
THIRTY YEARS* WAR, Two Lectures, with Notes and Illus- 
trations. By Adolphus W. Ward, M.A., Professor of History 
in Owens College, Manchester. Extra fcap. Svo, 2s. 6d. 
** Vtry compact and instructive.^' — Fortnightly Review. 

Warren.— AN ESSAY ON GREEK FEDERAL COINAGE. 
By the Hon. J. Leicester Warren, M.A. Svo. 2s. 6d. 

** The present essay is an attempt to illustrate Mr. Freeman's Federal 
Government by cvidetice deduced from tJie coittage 0/ the times and countries 
therein treated of." — Preface. 

Wedgwood.— JOHN WESLEY AND THE EVANGELICAL 
REACTION of the Eighteenth Century. By Julia Wedgwood. 
Crown Svo. Sj. 6d. 

This book is an attanpt to ddineate t/u influence of a particular man 
upon his age. 

Wilson.— A MEMOIR OF GEORGE WILSON, M. D., 
F.R.S.E., Regius Professor of Technology in the University of 
Edinburgh. By his Sister. New Edition. Crown Svo. dr. 
" An exquisite and touching portrait of a rare and beautiful spirit" — 

Guardian. 
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Wilson (Daniel, JLL.D.). — prehistoric annals 
OF SCOTLAND. By Daniel Wilson, LL.D., Professor of 
History and English Literature in Univexsity College, Toronto. 
New Edition, with numerous Illustrations. Two vols, demy 
8vo. 36*. 

TAis elaharate and learned work is divided into four Parts. Part /. 
deals with The Primeval or Stone Period : Aboriginal Traces^ Sepulckral 
Memorials, Dwellings^ and Catacombs ^ Temples, Weapons, ^c, 6^. / 
Part //., The Bronze Period : TAe Meiallurgic Transition, Primitive 
Bronte, Personal Ornaments, Rdigion, Arts, and Domestic Habits^ with 
other topics; Part IIL, The Iron Period : The%troduction of Iron^ The 
Roman Invasion, Strongholds, &*c, 6*r.; Part IV., The Christian Period : 
Histarieal Data, the Norri/s Law Relics, Primitive and Medieeval 
Ecclesiology, EcclesmeOeal and Mieeeilaneous AnHquUies, The worh is 
furnished with an elaborate Index, 



PREHISTORIC MAN. New Edition, revised and partly re-writtcn, 
with numerous Illustrations. One vol. 8vo. 21/. 

7^ is work, which carries out the principle of the preceding one, but wUA 
a wider scope, aitns to ** view Man, as far as possible, unaffeeted by thare 
modifying influences which accompany the devdopment of nations and the 
maturity of a true historic period, in order thereby to ascertain the sources 
from whence such devdopment atid mcUurity proceed.^* It contains, for 
example, chapters on the Primeval Transition ; Speech ; Metals ; the 
Mound-Builders; Primith/e Architecture ; the American Type; the Red 
Blood of the West, &*c, 6*r. 



CHATTERTON: A Biographical Study. By Daniel Wilson, 
LL.D., Professor of History -and English Literature in University 
College, Toronto. Crown 8vo. dr. 6</. 

The Author here regards Chatterton as a Poet, not as a *^ mere resetter 
and defacer of stolen literary treasures** Reviewed in this light, he has 
found much in the old materiais capable of being tinted to new account : 
and to these materials research in various . directions has enabled hsm to 
make some additions^ 
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Yonge (Charlotte M.)— a parallel history of 

FRANCE AND ENGLAND: consisting of Outlines and Dates. 

By Charlotte M. Yongk, Author of "The Heir of Redclyflfe," 

"Cameos from English History," &c. &c. Oblong 4to. y. 6d. 

This tabular history has been drawn up to supply a want felt by many 

teachers of some means of making their pupils realize what events in the 

two countries were contemporary, A skeleton narrative has been constructed 

of the chief transactions .in either country, placing a column bttwetn for 

what affected both alike, by which means it is hoped that young people may 

be assisted in grasping the mutual relation of events. 
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AUingham.— LAURENCE BLOOMFIELD IN IRELAND 
or, the New Landlord. By William Allingham. New and 
Cheaper Issue, with a Preface. Fcap. 8vo. doth, 4x. 6d, 

In the new Preface^ the state of Ireland^ witJt special reference to the 
Church measure^ is discussed. 

*^^ It is vital wUhtJunationcU character, . , . Ithassomet^tgofPop^s 
point and Goldsmith* s simplicity^ touched to a more tnodern issue" — 

ATH£Ni£UM. 

Arnold (Matthew). — POEMS. By Matthew Arnold. 
Two vols. Extra fcap. 8vo. cloth. I2s. Also sold separately at 6x. 
each. 

Volume I. contains Narrative and Elegiac Poems; Volume 11, Dra- 
miotic and Lyric Poems, The two volumes comprduttd the First and 
Second Series of the Poems^ and the New Poems, 

HIL'N POEMS. Extra fcap. 8vo. dr. 6d. 

In this volume will be found "Empedocles on Etna ; " " Thyrsis " (written 
in commemoration of the late Professor Clough) ; " Epilogue to Lessings 
Laocoon;" ^*IIein/s Grave;'** ** Odermann once more.** All these 
poems are also included in the Edition (two vols,) above-mentioned, 

ESSAYS IN CRITICISM. New EdiUon, with Additions. Extra 
fcap. 8vo. 6j. 
Contents v— Preface ; The Futution of Criticism at the present time; 
The Literary Influence of Academies; Maurice de Guerin ; Eugatie 
de Guerin ; Heinrich Heine ; Pagan and Mediaval Religious Sentiment; 
youbert ; Spinoza and the Bible ; Marcus Aurelius* 
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ASPROMONTE, AND OTHER POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. cloth 
extra. 4J. 6d, 

CoHTEtiTS :—Roems /or Rafy ; Dramatic Lyrks ; Miscellatuous, 

** Uncommon lyrical power and deep poetic feeling,'* —Iattlkaky 
Churchman. 

Barnes (Rev. W.).— POEMS OF RURAL LIFE IN COM- 
MON ENGLISH. By the Rev. W. Barnes, Author of 
•* Poems of Rural Life in the Dorset Dialect." Fcap. 8vo. dr. 

** Jn a high degree pleasant and novel. The book is by no meafis one 
which the lovers of descriptive poetry can afford to lose,'' — ^ATHENiSUM. 

Bell.— ROMANCES AND MINOR POEMS. By Hekky 
Glassford Bell. Fcap. 8vo. 6s, 

" Full of life and genius," — Court Circular. 

Besant.— STUDIES in early French poetry. By 

Walter Besant, M.A. Crown. 8vo. 8j. (id, 

A sort of impression rests on most minds that Fretich literature begins 
with the **siicle de Louis Quatorze;" any previous literature being for 
the most part unknown or ignored. Few know anything of the enormous 
literary activity that began in the thirteetith century^ was carried on by 
RuUbeuf, Marie de France, Gaston de Foix, Thibault de Champagne, 
and Lorris ; was fostered by Charles of Orleans, by Margaret of Valois, 
by Francis the First ; that gave a crowd of versifiers to France, airiched, 
strengthened, developed, and fixed tlu French language, and prepared tht 
way for Corneille and for Racine. The present work aims to afford 
information and direction touching the early efforts of France in poetical 
literature, 

" In one moderately sized volume he has contrived to introduce us to tlu 
very best^ if not to all of the early French poets.'*— ATUV.V/EVU, 

Bradshaw.— AN ATTEMPT TO ascertain the STATE 
OF CHAUCER'S WORKS, AS THEY WERE LEFT AT 
HIS DEATH. With some Notes of their Subsequent History. 
By Henry Bradsha^, of King's College, and the Universiiy 
Library, Cambridge. In the Tress, 
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Brimlcy.— ESSAYS BY the late george brimley, 

M. A. Edited by the Rev. W. G. Clark, M.A. Wiih Portrait. 
Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo. y, td. 

Essays on literary topics, such as Tennyson s **J\fems,'^ CarlyUs 
**Lire of SHrling^* ''Bleak House;' h*c,, reprinted from ¥nsist, the 
Spectator, and like periodicals, 

Broome.— THE STRANGER OF SERIPHOS. A Dninauc 
Poem. By Fredbaicx Napisr Broom£. Fcap. 8vo. 51. 

Founded on the Greek legend ofJ>anae and Persem. 

** Grace and beauty oj expression are Mr. Broome's characteristics; 
and these qualities are displayed in many pcusages.*^ — ATllENiCUM. 

Church (A. J.).— HORi^ TENNYSONIAN^, Sive Eclogse 
e Tennysono Latine redditae. Cunt A. J. Church, A.M, 
Extra fcap. 8vo. 6j. 

Latin versions 0/ Selections from Tennyson, Among the authors are 
the Editor, the IcUe Professor Conington, Professor Seeley^ Dr, Ilesscy^ 
Mr, KebM^ and other gemikmen, 

Clough (Arthur Hugh).— THE POEMS AND PROSE 
REMAINS OF ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH. With a 
Selection from his Letters and a Memoir. Edited by his Wife. 
With Portrait. Two vols, crown 8vo. 21s, Or Poems sepa- 
rately, as below. 

7^ late Professor Clough is well known us a grac^ul, -tender poet^ 
afut as the scholarly transldtor of Piutareh, The iettits possess high 
interest, not biographical only, but literary — discussing, as they do, the 
most important questions of the time, always in a genial spirit. The 
^'Remains" include papers on '* Retrenchment at Oxford ;'* on Professor 
F, W, Newman^ s book ** The Soul ; " on IVordsioorth ; on the Formation 
of Classical English ; on some Modem Poems {Matthew Arnold and the 
late Alfxatuier Smith), 67*c. ^c, 

THE POEMS OF ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH, sometime Fellow 
of Oriel College, Oxford. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 6x. 
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" From the h^htr miitd of cuHiuated, all^qtteHhniM^, hut sHIl conser^ 
vtUrve England^ in ihis Mtr fmnUd generation^ %ue do nci Jenow of any 
utterance in literature so characteristic as the poems of Arthur Hugh 
Clough. " — Fraser's M AG azi ne. 

Dante DANTE'S comedy, the hell. Translated by 

W. M. Rqssetti. J'cap.Svo. cloth. 5J. 

" The aim of this translatwn of Dante may be summed up in one word 
— Literality. , , , To follow Dante sentence for sentence^ line for line^ 
word for word^-neither mare nor less — has been my strenuous endeavour" 
— Author's Preface. 

De Vere.— THE infant bridal, and other Poems. By 
Aubrey De Vere. Fcap. 8vo. 7j. W. 
" Mr. De Vere has taken his place among the poets of ike day. Pure 
and tender feetingy and that polished ^restraint of style which is coiled 
elassicaly are the charms of the volume" — Spectator. 

Doyle (Sir F. H.).— Works by Sir Francis Hastings Doyle, 
Pxx>fes80r'0f Poelry in the Univex^ity of Oxford t — 

THE RETURN OF THE GUARDS, AND OTHER POEMS. 
Fcap. -Svo. ^s, 
** Good ivine needs no bush, nor good verse a preface; and Sir Francis 
DoyUs verses run bright and clectr, and smack of a classic vintage, . . . 
His chief characteristic ^ as it is his greatest charm, is the simple manliness 
which gives force to all he writes. It is a characteristic in these days rare 
enough, " — Examiner. 

LECTURES ON POETRY, delivered before the University of 
Oxford in 1868. Crown 8vo. 3J. 6</. 

Three Lech^rbs ^-(i) Inamgural ; (a) IVovincial Poetry; (3) Dr, 
Newman^ s **" Dream of Gerontius,'^ 

**Full of thoughtful discrimination and fine ins^ht: the lecture on 
' Provincial Poetry^ seems to us singularly true, eloquent^ and instructive** 
—Spectator. 

Evans.— BROTHER FABIAN'S MANUSCRIPT, AND 
OTHER POEMS. Bjr Sebastian Evans. Fcap. 8vo. doth. 
6f. 



Digitized by 



Google 



28 GENERAL CATALOGUE, 



'* In this rmlunie we Jutve pill assurance ihat he has * fhe vision aftd the 
fiuulty divineJ* • . . Clever and Jull of kindly humour^ — Globe. 

Furnivall.— LE MORTE D'ARTHUR. Edited from the Harleian 
M.S. 2252, in the British Museum. By F. J. Fu&nivall. ^f. A. 
With Essay by the late Herbert Coleridge. Fcap. 8vo. ^s, 6d. 

Looking to the interest shown by so many thousands in Mr, Tennyson s 
Arthurian poemSy the editor and publishers have thought thai the old 
version would possess considerable interest. It is a reprint of tlte celebrated 
Harleian copy ; and is accompanied by itulex atid glossary, 

Garnett.— IDYLLS and epigrams. Chiefly from the Greek 
Anthology. By Richard Garnett. Fcap. Svo. zs, 6d, 

**A charming little book. For English readers, Mr, Garnet fs transla* 
latutns will open a new world oftltoughtJ' — ^Westminster Review. 

guesses at truth. By Two Brothers. With Vignette, 
Title, and Frontispiece. New Edition, with Memoir. Fcap. 8va 6^. 

" The jollowing year wcu metnorabU tor the commencement of the 
' Guesses at Truth. * He atui his Oxford broUur, living as the}' did in 
constant and free interchange of thought on questions of philosophy attd 
literature and art ; delighting, each oft/iem, in the epigrammatic tersenas 
which is Vie charm oj t/ie * Pensies ' of Pascal ^ atid tlie * CaracUres * of La 
Bruyire^agreed to utter tJicmselves in this form, attd the book appeared^ 
anonymously, in two volumes, in 1827." — Memoir. 

Hamerton.— A painter's camp. By Philip Gilbert 
Hamerton. Second Edition, revised. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6r. 

Book I. In England; Book II. In Scotlattd; Book IIL In France, 
This is tlie story of an Artistes encampments and cuhentures. The 
headings of a few chapters may serve to convey a notion of the character 
of the book: A Walk on the Lancashire Moors; the Author his mvn 
Housekeeper and Cook ; Tents and Boats for the Highlands ; The Author 
encamps on an uninhabited Island; A Lake Voyage ; A Gipsy Journey 
to Glen Coe; Concerning Moonlight and Old Castles ; A little French 
City ; A Farm in tlie Autunois, &*c, ^c. 
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" His pages sparkle with many turns of expression^ not a few wett-told 
anecdotes^ and many observations whtch are the fruit of attentive study and 
wise reflection on the complicated phenomena of human life^ as well as of 
unconscious nature^^ — Westminster Review. 

ETCHING AND ETCHERS. A Treatise Critical and Practical. 
By P. G. Hamerton. With Original Plates by Rembrandt, 
Callot, Dujardin, Paul Potter, &c. Royal 8vo. Half 
morocco. 3 1/. (mL 

** It is a worh of which author^ printer^ and publisher may alike feel 
proud. It is a work, too, of which none but a genuine artist could bv 
possibility have been the author." —Saturday Review. 

Herschel.— THE ILIAD OF HOMER, Translated into English 
Hexameters. By Sir John Herschel, Bart 8vo. iSs. 

A version of the Iliad in English Hexameters, The question of Homeric 
translation is fully discussed in the Preface, 

*^ It is admirable, not only for many intrinsic merits, but cu a great 
man^stribnUto (7//mW."— ILLUSTRATED London News. 

HIATUS : the Void in Modem Education. Its Catise and Antidote. 
By OuTis. 8vo. 8j. fid. 

The main object of this Essay is to point out hew the emotional element 
which underlies the Pine Arts is disregarded and undeveloped at this time 
so far as [despite a pretence at filling it up) to constitute an EducatiomU 
Hiatus. 

Huxley (Professor).— LAY SERMONS, addresses, 
AND REVIEWS. By T. H. Huxley, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Second and Cheaper Edition, croivn 8vo. is. 6d. 

Fourteen discourses on the foll(nving subjects i—On the Aduisableness of 
Improving Natural Kimvledge Emancipation^ Black and WhiU ; A 
IJberal Education, ana where to find it; Scientific Education; on the 
Educational Value oj the Natural History Sciences; on the Study of 
Zoology; on the Physical Basis of Life; the ScUntific Aspects of Posi- 
tivism; on a Piece of Chalk; Geological Contemporaneity and Persistatt 
Types of Life ; Geological Reform ; the Ori^n of Species; Criticisms on 
the ** Origin of Species;'' on Descartef ** Discourse touching the Method 
if using one's Reason rightly and of seeking Scictiiific Truth'' 
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ESSAYS SELECTED FROM LAY SERMONS, ADDRESSES, 
AND REVIEWS. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 2J. 

Whilst publishing a second edition of his Lay Sermons, Addresses, and 
Reviews, Professor Huxley has^ at the suggestion of many friends^ issued 
in a cheap and popular form the seUction we ettue wrw noticing. It includes 
the folI(nving essays: — (i) On the Advisableness of Improving Natural 
Knowledge. (2) A Liberal Education^ and where to find it (3) Scientific 
Education^ notes of an afternlinner speech. (4) On the Physical Basis of 
Life, (5) The Scientific Aspects of Positruism, (6) On Descartes' *'Dis- 
course touching the Method of using onis Reason Rightly and of seeking 
Scientific Truth:* 

Kennedy. — LEGENDARY FICTIONS OF THE IRISH 
CELTS. Collected and Narrated by Patrick Kennxdy. Crown 
8vo. With Two Illustrations. 7/. 6d, 

**A very admirable popular selection of the Irish fairy stories andlegetids^ 
in which those who are familiar with Mr, Croker*s, and other selections 
of the same kind^ will find much thatis fresh^ and full of the peculiar 
vivacity and humour^ and sometimes even of the ideal beautv, of the true 
Celtic Z^«k/."--Spectator. 

Kingsley (Canon). — See also "Historic Section," "Works 
OF Fiction," and "Philosophy;" also "Juvenile Books," 
j«^" Theology." 

THE SAINTS* TRAGEDY : or, The True Story of Elizabeth of 
Hungary. By the Rev. Charles Kingsley. With a Preface by 
the Rev. F. D. Maurice. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5/. 

ANDROMEDA, AND OTHER POEMS. Third Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. 5/. 

PHAETHON; oi^ Loose Thou^to for Loose Think«n. Third 
Edition. Crown Svo. ax. 

Lowell (Professor).— AMONG MY BOOKS. Sue Essays. 
By James Russell Lowell, M.A., Professor of Belles Lettres 
in Harvar Collie. Crown Svo. 7/. 6d, 
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Six Essays: Dryden ; Wikktraft ; ShaJusptare Once Mare; New 
England Two Centuries ago; Lessing; Rousseau and the Senti- 
ftientaHsts, 

UNDER THE WILLOWS, AND OTHER POEMS. By James 
Russell Lowell. Fcap. 8vo. 6j. 

** Under the WUlows is one of the most admirable bits of idyllic Tvork, 
short as it is, or perhaps because it is shorty that have been done in our gene* 
rationP — Saturday Review. 

Masaon (Professor).— essays, biographical and 

CRITICAL. Chiefly ott the British Poets. By David Masson, 
LL.D.y Professor of Rhetoric in the University of Edinbuigh. 
8vo. I2J. bd, 

'* Distinguished by a remarbabU power of analysis^ a clear statement 
of the actual facts on which speculation is based^ and an appropriate 
beauty of laf^uage. These essays should be popular with serious men, " — 

ATHENiBUM. 

BRITISH NOVELISTS AND THEIR STYLES. Being a Critical 
Sketch of the History of British Prose Fiction. Crown Svo. ^s. 6d. 

" Valuable for Us lucid analysis of fundamental principles, its breadth 
of view, and sustained animation of style,^* — Spectator. 

MRS. JERNINGHAM'S JOURNAL. Second Edition. Extra fcap. 
8to. y. 6<^ a Poem of the bondoir or domestic class, purporting 
to be the journal of a newly-married lady. 

** One quality in the piece, sufficient of itself to claim a moments atten* 
turn, is that it is unipte — original, indeed, is not too strong a word — in 
the mcmner of its conception and execution"— -Vaia. Mall Gazette. 

Mistral (F.). — MIRELLE: a Pastoral Epic of Provence. Trans- 
lated by H. Crichton. Extra fcap. 8vo. ts. 

** This is a capital translation of the oUgant and richly^coloured pastoral 
epic poem of AL Mistral which, in 1859, he dedicated in enthusiastic 

terms to Lamartine, // would be hard to overpraise the 

sweetness and pleasing freshness of this charming epic,'*^ — ATHENiEUM. 
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Myers (Ernest).— the PURITANS. By Ernest Myers. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. cloth. 2J. 6iL 

** His not too much to call it a really grand poem^ stately and dignified^ 
and showing not only a high poetic mind, but also great power over poetic 
expression "^LlTEKARY CHURCHMAN. 

Myers (F. W. H.).— Poems. By F. W. H. Myers. Extra 

fcap. 8vo. 4f. 6d. Containing 'f ST. PAUL," "St JOHN," and 

other Poems. 

**St, Paul stands without a rival as the noblest religious poem -iohick 

has been written in an age which beyond any other has been prolific in this 

class of poetry. The sublimest conceptions are expressed in language which 

for richness, taste, and purity, we have never seen excelled"— John Bull. 

Nettleship. — ESSAYS ON ROBERT BROWNING'S 
POETRY. By John T. Nettleship. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6x. 6d, 

Noel.— BEATRICE, AND OTHER POEMS. By the Hon. 
Rod EN Noel. Fcap. 8vo. dr. 
** Beatrice is in many respects a noble poem; it displays a splendour 
of landscape painting, a strong definite pretision oj highly-colottred descrip^ 
tion, which has not often been surpassed *^^Vkll Mall Gazette. 

Norton.— THE LADY OF LA GAR AYE. By the Hon. Mrs. 

Norton. With Vignette and Frontispiece. Sixth Edition. 

Fcap. 8va 4J. 6</. 

" There is no lack of vigour, no faltering of power, plenty of passion, 

much bright description, much musical verse, . . . Full of thoughts well- 

expressed, and may be classed among her best works?"* — Times. 

Orwell.— THE BISHOP'S WALK AND THE BISHOP'S 
TIMES. Poems on the days of Archbishop Leighton and the 
Scottish Covenant By Orwell. Fcap. 8vo. 5j. 
• ' Pure taste and faultless precision of language, the fruits of deep thought, 

insight into human nature, and lively sympathy,^* — Nonconformist. 

Palgrave (Francis T.).— ESSAYS ON ART. By Francis 
Turner Palgrave, M.A., late Fellow of Exeter Collie, 
Oxford. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6s, 
Mulready — Dyce—Holman Hunt^ Herbert— Poetry, Prose, and Sett- 

sationalism in Art—Sculpture in England— The Albert Cross, ^c. 
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SHAKESPEARE'S SONNETS AND SONGS. Edited by F. T. 
Palgrave. Gem Edition. With Vignette Title by Jeens. y,6d. 

"For minute elegance no volume could possibly excel the * Gem 
Edition: "—Scotsman. 

ORIGINAL HYMNS. By F. T. Palgrave. Third Edition, en- 
larged, i8mo. IS, 6d. 

LYRICAL POEMS. By F. T. Palgrave. [Nearly ready, 

Patmore. — Works by Coventry Patmore : — 
THE ANGEL IN THE HOUSE. 

Book I. The Betrothal; Book IL The Espousals; Book III. 
Fadhful for Ever, With Tamerton Church Tower, Two vols. Fcap. 
%vo, \2s, 

\* A New and Cheap Edition in one vol. l^mo,, beautifully printed 
on toned paper t price 2s, 6d, 

THE VICTORIES OF LOVE. Fcap. 8vo. 4s, 6d, 

The intrinsic merit of his poem will secure it a permanent place in 
literature. . . . Mr. Patmore has fully earned a place in the catalogue 
of poets by the finished idealization of domestic life?'' — Saturday 
Review. 

Pember (E. H.).— the TRAGEDY OF LESBOS. a 
Dramatic Poem. By E. H Pember- Fcap. 8vo. 4f. dd. 
Founded upon the story of Sappho. 

Richardson.— THE ILIAD OF THE EAST. A Selection 
of Legends drawn from Valmiki*s Sanskrit Poem " The Ram- 
ayana." By Frederika Richardson. Crown Svo. 7j. (id. 
** A charming volume which at once enmeshes the reader in its snares. " 

— Athenaeum, 

Rhoades (James). — poems. By James Rhoades. Fcap. 
Svo. 4J. 6</. 
Poems and Sonnets. Contents : — Ode to Harmony ; To the Spirit 
oj Unrest; Ode to Winter; The Tunnel; To the Spirit of Beauty; 
Song of a Leaf ; By the Rotha ; An Old Orchard; Lave and Rest ; The 
Flowers Surprised; On the Death of Artemus Ward; The Two Paths ; 
The Ballad of Little Maisie ; Sonnets, 
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RoSSetti. — Works by CHRISTINA RosSKm :— 
GOBLIN MARKET, AND OTHER POEMS. With two Designs 
by D. G. RossETTi. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5/. 
*'She handles her littU marvel with that rare poetic discrimination which 
neither exhausts it of its simple wonders by pushing symbolism too far, nor 
keeps those 7vonders in the merely fabulous and capricious stage. In fact 
she has produced a true chUdren's poenu, which is far more delightful to 
the mature than to childrett, though it would be delightful to aUr^ 
Spectator. 

THE PRINCE'S PROGRESS, AND OTHER POEMS. With 
two Designs by D. G. RossETTi. Fcap. 8vo. 6f. 
" Miss RossettVs poems are of the Idftd which recalls Shelley's definition 
of Poetry as the record of the best and happiest moments of the best and 
happiest minds. . . . They are like the piping of a bird on the spray in 
the sufishitie, or the quaint singing with which a chad amuses Uself when 
it forgets that anybody is listening." —Satvkd AY REVIEW. 

Rossetti (W. M.).— DANTE^S HELU A«f "Dante." 

FINE ART, chiefly Contemporary. By William M. Rossbtti. 
Crown 8vo. ioj. 6d. 
This volume consists of Criticism on Contemporary Art, reprinted 
from Eraser, The Saturday Review, The Pall Mall Gazette, and other 

publications, 

Roby.— STORY OF A HOUSEHOLD, AND OTHER POEMS. 
By Mary K. Roby. Fcap. 8vo. 5-f- 

Seeley (Professor). — LECTURES and ESSAYS. By 

J. R. Seeley, M.A. Professor of Modem History in the 
University of Cambridge. 8vo. lOf. (>d. 
Contents -.—Roman Imperialism : i. The Great Roman ReiHflutuni; 
2 The Proximate cause of the Fall of the Roman Empire; 3. The Later 
Empire.— Milton's Political Opiniotis — Milton's Poetry— Elementary 
Principles in Art—Uberal Education in Universities^ English in 
Schools^The Church as a Teacher of Morality—The Teaching of 
Politics: an Inaugural Lecture delivered at Cambridge. 
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Shairp (Principal).— KILMAHOE, a Highland Pastoral, with 
other Poems. By John Campbell Shairp. Fcap. 8vo. 5j. 

*• Kilmahoe is a Highland JPctstoraly redolent of the warm soft air of 
the Western Lochs and MoorSy sketched out with remarkable grace arid 
picturesqueness. *' — S ATU rday Revi ew. 



Smith. — Works by Alexander Smith : — 

A LIFE DRAMA, AND OTHER POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

CITY POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 5j. 

EDWIN OF DEIRA. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Sj. 

"A poem which is marked by the strength, sustained sweetnas^ and 
compact texture of real ///S'."— North British Review. 

Smith. — POEMS. By Catherine Barnard Smith. Fcap. 
8vo. 5j. 

" Wealthy in feelings meaning, finish, and grace ; not without passion, 
which is suppressed, but the keener for that.** — Athenaeum. 

Smith (Rev. Walter).— hymns OF christ and the 

CHRISTIAN LIFE. By the Rev. Walter C. Smith, M.A. 
P'cap. Svo. 6s, 

** These are among t/ie szoeetest sacred poems we have read for a lorn* 
time. With no profuse imagery, expressing a range of fecliftg and 
exi^ession by no means uncommon, they are true and elevated, and their 
pathos is profound and sim^**—'^ ONCOHFOKUIST, 

Stratford de Redcliffe (Viscount).— SHADOWS OF 
THE PAST, in Verse. By Viscount Stratford de Red- 
cliffe. Crown Svo. lor. 6d, 

" The zngorous words of one who has acted vigorously. They combirc 
thefcrvotnr of politicians and poet.**— GuAKDiAH. 
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Trench. — ^Works by R. Chenevix Trench, D.D., Archbishop 
of Dubim. See also Sectums ** Philosophy," "Theology," &c. 

POEMS. Collected and arranged anew. Fcap. 8va Js. 6d. 

ELEGIAC POEMS. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d, 

CALDERON'S LIFE'S A DREAM : The Great Theatre of the 
World. With an Essay on his Life and Genius. Fcap. 8vo. 
4f . 6d, 

HOUSEHOLD BOOK OF ENGLISH POETRY. Selected and 
arranged, with Notes, by R. C. Trench, D.D., Archbishop of 
Dublin. Second Edition. Extra fcap. 8vo. $s, 6d, 

This volume is called a " Household Booky^ by this name implying that 
it is a book for all— that there is nothing in it to prevent it from being 
confidently placid in the hands of every member of the hcmsehold. Sped- 
metis of all classes of poetry are given^ including selections from living 
authors. The Editor has aimed to produce a book ^^ which the emigrant^ 
finding room for little not absolutely necessary, might yet fina room for 
in his trunk, and the travdler in his knapsack^ and that on some narrow 
shelves where there are few books this might be one.'* 

" The Archbishop has conferred in this delightful volume an importatU 
gift on the whole English-speaking population of the world,** — Pall 
Mall Gazette. 

SACRED LATIN POETRY, Chiefly Lyrical Selected and arranged 

for Use. Second Edition, Corrected and Improved. Fcap. 8vo. 

V- 

** Tlu aim of the present volume is to offer to members of our English 

Church a collection of the best sacred Latin poetry, suck as thev shall be 

able entirely and heartily to accept and approve — a collection, that ts,'in which 

they shall not be evermore liable to be offended, and to have the current of 

their sympathies checked, by coming upon that which, however beautiftd as 

poetry, out of higher respects they must refect and condemn — in which, too, 

they shall not fear that snares are being laid for them, to entangle them 

unawares in admiration for aught which is inconsistent with their faith 

and fealty to their own spiritual mother.** — Preface. 

Turner. — SONNETS. By the Rev. Charles Tennyson 
Turner. Dedicated to his brother, the Poet Laureate. Fcap. 
Svo. 4J. €>d. 
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** The Sonnets are dedicated to Mr, Tennyson bv his brother, and have, 
independently of their merits, an interest of association. Thev both love to 
write in simple expressive Saxon; both love to touch their imagery in 
epithetf rather than in formal similes ; both have a delicate perception 
of rhythmical movement, and thus Mr, Turner has occasional lines which, 
for phrase and music, might be ascribed to his brother, . . ffe knows the 
haunts of the wild rose, the shady nooks where light quivers through the 
leaves, the ruralities, in short, of the land of imagination'' — Athen^UM. 

SMALL TABLEAUX. Fcap. 8vo. 4f. td, - 

" These brief poems have not only a peculiar kind of interest for the 
student oj English poetry, but are intrinsically delightful, and will reioard 
a careful and frequent perusal. Full of naivete, piety, love, and knowledge 
of natural objects, and each expressing a single and generally a simple 
subject by means of mmute and original pictorial touches, these sonnets 
have a place of their own." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Vittoria Colonna. — LIFE AND POEMS. By Mrs. Henry 
RoscoE. Crown 8vo. 9J. 

TTte life of Vittoria Colonna, the celebrated Marchesa di Pescara, has 
received but cursory notice from any English writer, though in every 
history of Italy her name is mentioned with great honour among the poets 
of the sixteenth century. ** In three hundred and fifty years" says her 
biographer, Visconti, ^^ there has been no other Italian lady who can be 
compared to her** 

** It is Tvritten with good taste, with quick and intelligent sympathy, 
occasionally with a real freshness and cliarm of style.** — Pall Mall 
Gazette. 

^A^ebster. — Works by Augusta Webster : — 

" If Mrs. Webster only remains true to herself she will assuredly 
take a higher rank as a poet than any woman has yet done.^"* — 
Westminster Review. 

DRAMATIC STUDIES. Extra fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

"^ volume as strongly marked by perfect taste as by poetic power. ''^-^ 
Nonconformist. 

PROMETHEUS BOUND OF .ESCHYLUS. Literally translated 
into English Verse. Extra fcap..8vo. y. 6d. 
** Closeness and simplicity combined with literal y skill.** — ATHENiEUM, 
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*' Afrs. WcbsUr^s * Dramatic StudUs' and ^ Tramlation of Prome- 
theus ' have won for her an honourable place among our JemcUe poets. 
She writes with remarkable vigour and dramatic realization^ and bids fair 
to be the most successful claimant of Mrs, Brownings manlU,*^ — British 
Quarterly Review. 

MEDEA OF EURIPIDES. Literally translated into English Verse. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. y. 6d, 
** Afrs, JVebsters translation surpasses our utmost expcctatiofts. It is a 
photograph of the original without any of that harshness which so often 
accompanies a photograph."— Wkstmihstek Review. 

A WOMAN SOLD, AND OTHER POEMS. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 
** Afrs. Webster has shown us that she is able to drazv admirably from 
the life; that she\an observe with subtlety, and render her obserz'ations 
with delicacy ; that, she can impersonate complex conceptiofu, atul venture 
into which few living writers can follow her,** — Guardian. 

PORTRAITS. Second Edition. Extra fcap. 8vo. 3.f. 6</. 

" Mrs. Webster's poems exhibit simplicity and tenderness . . . her 
taste is perfect . . . TTiis simplicity ts combined with a subtlety of thoughty 
feelings and obserz'ation which demand that attention which only real 
lovers of poetry are apt to bestow. , , , If she only remains true to Aerseif 
she will most cusuredly take a higher rank as a poet than any woman has 
^rf</^7w."— Westminster Review. 

** With this volume before us it would be hard to deny her the proud 
position of the first living English poetess." — Examiner. 

Woodward (B. B., F.S.A.).— specimens of the 

DRAWINGS OF TEN MASTERS, from the Royal Collection 
at Windsor Castle, With Descriptive Text by the late B. B. Wood- 
ward, B.A., F.S.A., Librarian to the Queen, and Keeper of 
Prints and Drawings. Illustrated by Twenty Autotypes by 
Edwards and Kidd. In 4to. handsomely bound, price 25/. 
TVtis volume contains facsimiles of the works of Michad An^do^ Perugino, 
Raphael^ Julio Romano^ Leonardo da Vinciy Giorgione^ Paul Veronese^ 
Poussin, Albert Durer, Ifolbein, executed by the Autotype {Casrbotii process^ 
which may be accepted as^ so far^ perfect representations of the originals. In 
most cases some reduction in sise was necessary, arul then the dimensions 
of the drawing itself have been given. Brief biographical memoranda of 
the life of each master are inserted, solely to prevent the need of reference 
to other Vforks, 
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\Voolner.— MY beautiful lady. By Thomas Woolner. 
With a Vignette by Arthur Hughes. Third Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. 5J. 

" // IS clearly the product of no idle hour^ but a highly-conceived and 
faithfully-executed task^ self-imposed^ and prompted by that inward yearn- 
ing to utter great thoughts ^ and a wealth of passionate feding which is 
poetic genius. No man can read this poem without being struck by the 
fitness and finish of the workmanship, so to speak, as well as by the chas- 
tened and unpretending Icftiness of thought which Pervades the whole.*' ^ 
Globe.] 

WORDS FROM THE POETS. Selected by the Editor of " Rays of 
Sunlight" With a Vignette and Frontispiece. l8mo. limp., is, 

\Vyatt (Sir M. Digby).— FINE ART : a Sketch of its 
History, Theory, Practice, and application to Industry. A Course 
of Lectures delivered before the University of Cambridge. By 
Sir M. Digby Wyatt, M. A. Slade Professgr of Fine Art. 
8vo. loj. 6d. 
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THE GLOBE LIBRARY. 



Beautifully printed on toned paper and bound in doth elegant, price 
4f. 6d, each. In plain cloth^ y. dd. Also kept in various styles of 
Morocco and Calf bindings. 



THE SATURDAY REVIEW says—" The Globe Editions 
are^ admirable for their scholarly editing, their typographical 
excellence, their compendious form, and their cheapness.*' 

Under the title GLOBE EDITIONS, the Publishers are 
issuing a uniform Series ot Standard English Authors, 
carefully edited, clearly and elegantly printed on toned 
paper, strongly bound, and at a small cost The names of 
the Editors whom they have been fortunate enough to 
secure constitute an indisputable guarantee as to the 
character of the Series. The greatest care has been taken 
to ensure accuracy of text; adequate notes, elucidating 
historical, literary, and philological points, have been sup- 
plied ; and, to the older Authors, glossaries are appended. 
The series is especially adapted to Students of our national 
Literature ; while the small price places good editions of 
certain books, hitherto popularly inaccessible, within the 
reach of all The Saturday Review says : " The Globe 
Editions of our English Poets are admirable for their 
scholarly editing, their typographical excellence, their com- 
pendious form, and their cheapness." 
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GLOBE EDITIONS. 41 

Shakespeare.— THE COMPLETE WORKS OF WILLIAM 
SHAKESPEARE. Edited by W. G. Clark and W. Aldis 
Wright. 

" A marvel of beauty , cheapness^ and can^tutness. The whole works — 
fiays^ poems t and sonnets — are contained in one small volume : yet the 
page is perfectly clear and readable, . . . For the busy man, above all 
for the working student, the Globe Edition is the best of all existing 
Shakespeare books'* — ATHSNiSUM. 

Morte D' Arthur.— SIR THOMAS MALORY'S BOOK OF 
KING ARTHUR AND OF HIS NOBLE KNIGHTS OF 
THE ROUND TABLE. The Edition of Caxton, revised for 
Modem Use. With an Introduction by SiR Edward Strachsy, 
Bart. 

'^ It is with the most perfect confidence that we recommend this edition of 
the old romance to every class of readers," — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Scott.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF SIR WALTER 
SCOTT. With Biographical Essay by F. T. Palgrave. 
New Edition. 

^* As a popular edition it leaves nothing to be desired. The want oj 
such an one has long beenfelt^ combining real excellence with cheapness.** 
—Spectator. 

Bums.— THE POETICAL WORKS AND LETTERS OF 
ROBERT BURNS. Edited, with Life, by Alexander Smith. 
New Edition. 

** The works of the bard have never been ojferedin such a complete fbmt 
in a single volume** — GLASGOW Daily Herald. 
** Admirable in aU respects,*^ — Spectator. 

Robinson Crusoe.— THE ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON 

CRUSOE. By Defoe. Edited, from the Original Edition, by 
J. W. Clark, M.A., Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge. 
With Introduction by Henry Kingsley. 

" The Globe Edition of Robinson Crusoe is a book to have and to keep. 
It is printed after the original editions, with the quaint old spelling, and 
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42 GENERAL CATALOGUE. 

if published in admirable style as regards type, paper, and binding, A 
well-written and genial biographical introduction^ by Mr, Henry Kingsley, 
is likewise an attractive feature of this edition^ — MORNING Star. 

Goldsmith.— GOLDSMITH'S MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. 
With Biographical Essay by Professor Masson. 

This edition includes the whole of Goldsmith^ s Miscellaneous Works — 
the Vicar of Wakefield, Plays, Poems, &*c. Of the memoir the Scotsman 
newspaper writes: ** Such an admirable compendium of the facts of 
GoldsmitlCs life, and so careful and minute a delineation of the mixed 
traits of his peculiar character, as to be a very model of a literary 
biography.''^ 

Pope.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF ALEXANDER POPE. 
Edited, with Memoir and Notes, by Professor Ward. 

" The book is handsome and handy^ . . . The notes are many, and 
the matter of them is rich in interest."— Athesmvu, 

Spenser. — the complete works of edmund 

SPENSER. Edited from the Original Editions and Manuscripts, 
by R. Morris, Member of the Council of the Philological Society. 
With a Memoir by J. W. Hales, M.A., late Fellow of Christ's 
CoU^e, Cambridge, Member of the Council of the Philological 
Society. 

" A complete and clearly printed edition of the whole works of Spenser, 
carefully collaud with the originals, with copious glossary, worthy — and 
higher praise it needs not^of the beautiful Globe Series, The work is 
edited with all the care so noble a poet deserves,^ — Daily News. 

Dryden.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN DRYDEN. 
Edited, with a Revised Text, Memoir, and Notes, by W. D. 
Christie. 

" The work of the Editor has been done with much fulness, care, and 
knowledge ; a well-written and exhaustive memoir is prefixed, and the notes 
and text together have been so wdl treated as to make the volume a fitting 
companion for those which have preceded it— which is saying n^ a 
/iM^. "'Daily Tblbgraph. 
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GLOBE EDITIONS, 43 



Cowper.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF WILUAM COW- 
PER. Edited, with Biographical Introduction and Notes, by W. 
Benham. 

** Mr. Benham* s edition of Cowper is one of pemtanent value. The 
bio^aphical introduction is excellent^ full of information^ singularly 
neat and readable^ and modest — too modesty indeed^in its comments. 
The notes seem coficise and accurate^ and the editor has been able to 
discover atui introduce some hitherto unpritited matter." — Saturday 
Review. 

Virgil.— THE WORKS OF VIRGIL RENDERED INTO 
ENGLISH PROSE, with Introductions, Running Analysis, and 
an Index, by James Lonsdale, M.A., and Samuel Lee, M.A. 
Globe 8vo. 

The preface of this new volume informs us that ** the original has been 
faithfully rendered, and paraphrase altogether avoided. At the same timCy 
the translators have endeavoured to adapt the book to the use of the English 
reader. Some amount of rhythm in the structure of the sentence has been 
generally maintained; and, when in the Latin the sound of the words is 
an echo to the sense {cls so frequently liappens in Virgil), an attempt has 
been made to produce the same result in English." 

The genercd introduction gives us whatever is known of the poe^ s life, 
an estimate of his genius, an ctccount of the principal editions and trans- 
lations of his tuorks, and a brief view of the influence he hcu had on 
modern poets ; special introductory essays are prefixed to the Eclogues, 
Georgics, and -^neid. The text is divided into sections, each of which is 
headed by a concise analysis of the subject ; the index contains rrferences to 
all the characters and events of any importance. 

V Other Standard Works are in the Press. 

*«.• The Volumes of this Series may be had in a variety of morocco 
and calf bindings at very moderate prices. 



Digitized by 



Google 



MACMILLAN'S 

GOLDEN TREASURY SERIES. 

Uniformly printed in i8mo., with Vignette Titles by Sir 
Noel Paton, T. Woolner, W. Holman Hunt, J. E. 
MiLLAis, Arthur Hughes, &c Engraved on Steel by 
Jeens. Bound in extra cloth, 45. 6d. each volume. Also 
kept in morocco and calf bindings. 

** Messrs, Macmillan kave^ in their Golden TVeasury Series especially^ 
Presided editions of standard works, volumes of sdected poetry, and 
original compositions, which entitle this series to be called classical. 
Nothing can be better than the literary executiofi, nothing more elegant 
than the material workmanship" — British Quarterly Review. 



THE GOLDEN TREASURY OF THE BEST SONGS AND 
LYRICAL POEMS IN THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 
Selected and arranged, with Notes, by Francis Turner 
Palgrave. 

" This delightful little i/olume, the Golden Treasury, which contaiiu 
many of the best original lyrical pieces and songs in our languctge, grouped 
with care and skill, so as to illustrate each other like the pictures in a 
well-arranged gallefy.^'—QUAKTEKLY Review. 

THE CHILDREN'S GARLAND FROM THE BEST POETS 
Selected and arranged by Coventry Patmore. 

" // includes specimens of all the great masters in the art 0/ poetry^ 
selected with the matured judgment of a man concentrated on obtaining 
insight into the feelings and testes of childhood, and desirous to awaken tts 
finest impulses, to cultivate its keenest sensibilities,^* — Morning Post. 
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GOLDEN TREASURY SERIES. 45 

THE BOOK OF PRAISE. From the Best English Hymn Writers. 
Selected and arranged by SiR Roundell Palmer. A New and 
Enlarged Edition, 

'* AUprevums compilations of this kind must undeniably for the present 
give place to the Book of Praise. . . . The selection has been made 
throughout with sound judgment and critical taste. The pains involved 
in this compilation must have been immense^ embracing^ as it doeSj every 
•writer of note in this special province of English literature^ and ranging 
over the most widely divergent tracks of religious thought,''* — Saturday 
Review. 

THE FAIkY BOOK ; the Best Popular Fairy Stories. Selected and 
rendered anew by the Author of "John Halifax, Gentlebian." 

** A ddightful selection, in a delightful external form ; full of the 
physical splendour and vast opulence of proper fairy tales,** — Spectator. 



THE BALLAD BOOK. A Selection of the Choicest British Ballads. 
Edited by William Allingham. 

** His taste cu a judge of old poetry will be found, by all acquainted with 
the various readings of old English bcdlads, true enough to justify his 
undertaking so critical a task,** — SATURDAY Review. 

THE JEST BOOK. The Choicest Anecdotes and Sayings. Selected 
and arranged by Mark Lemon. 

" The fullest and best jest book that has yet appeared** — Saturday 
Review. 

BACON'S ESSAYS AND COLOURS OF GOOD AND EVIL. 
With Notes and Glossarial Index. By W. Aldis Wright, M.A. 

" The beautiful little edition of Bacon* s Essays, now before us, does 
credit to the taste and scholarship of Mr. Aldis Wright. , . . It puts the 
reader in possession of all the essential literary facts and chronology 
necessary for reading the Essays in connexion with Bacon* s life and 
times, "—Spectator. 

" By far the most complete as well as the most elegant edition loe 
possess,**— Westuisster Review. 
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46 GENERAL CATALOGUE. 

THE PILGRIM'S PROGRESS from this World to that which is to 
come. By John Bunyan. 
" A btautijul and icholarly reprint." — Spectator. 

THE SUNDAY BOOK OF POETRY FOR THE YOUNG. 
Selected and arranged by C. F. Alexander. 
**A well'SdecUd volume of Sacred /l^^/rj'."— SPECTATOR. 

A BOOK OF GOLDEN DEEDS of all Times and all Countries. 

Gathered and narrated anew. By the Author of "The Heir op 

Redclyffe." 
"... To the youngs for whom it is especially intended^ as a most interesting 
collection of thrilling tales well told ; and to their elders^ as a itsefui hand- 
book of reference, and a pleasant otu to take up when their wish is to while 
away a weary half-hour. We hceve seen no Prettier gifl-book for a long 
time.*'— Athesmvu. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF ROBERT BURNS. Edited, with 
Biographical Memoir, Notes and Glossary, by Alexander 
Smith. Two Vols. 
** Beyond all question this is the most beautiful edition of Burns 

vet M«/."— Edinburgh Daily Review. 

THE ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. Edited from 
the Original Edition by J. W. Clark, M.A., Fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 
" Mutilated and modified editions of this English classic are so much 

the rule, that a cheap and pretty copy of it, rigidly exact to the original, 

will be a prite to many book-buyers.** — EXAMINER. 

THE REPUBLIC OF PLATO. Translated into English, wiih 
Notes by J. LI. Davies, M.A. and D. J. Vaughan, M.A. 
*M dainty and cheap little edition.'^— ^XAhLlSKK, 

THE SONG BOOK. Words and Tunes from the best Poets and 

Musicians. Selected and arranged by John Hullah, Professor 

of Vocal Music in King's College, London. 

" A choice collection of the sterling songs of England, Scotland, and 

Ireland, with the music of each prefixed to the words. How much true 

wholesome pleasure such a book can diffuse, and will diffuse, we trusty 

through many thousand families,^* — EXAMINER. 
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